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TO 

THE RIGHT HONOURARLE 

PHILIP DORMER STANHOPE, 
EARL OF CHESTERFIELD. 



My LORDy 

^^COURAGED by the favourable opinion of many 

^^^fkgth^ mast ingenious of my friends, but particu'^ 

^y animated by your Lordship* s approbation, I vcu" 

^^d to bring this Play on the Stage, even after it had 

^9z refused where I first intended it should appear, 

•'♦ the reception it met with from the Public hath am' 

zy Justified your Lordship's sentiments concerning 

♦ permit me to taJse this opportunity of presenting 

*o You, as an unfeigned testimony of the respect / 

^^r for your Lordship's distinguished merlty and as a 

^^teful, though unequal, return for the many favours, 

^ich it is my pride to own, I have received from 

r hands. For I do not mean, my Lord, in this 

ress, to offend your delicacy by a needless pane^ 

Ic upon Your character, v^hich will be deliver'd 

Fyn with admiration to latest posterity, but to do 
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DEDICATION. 



the highest honour to my own, by thus pnbiishingi 
the world, that I have not been thouf^kt unwortfyl 
Javour and patronage of tlie Earl of Chesterfield, 



J am. 



myL^rd, 

with great Respect, 
your hardship t 

most obliged and 
obediefU luimble Set 

K. DOl 
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PREFACE 

TO THE THIRD EDITION. 



rfed hint towards the Fable of the following Tragedy t 
from the Legend of St. Genevieve written originally 
t and tran lated into English about an hundred years 
r Wiiiiam Lower. The first sketch of it» consisting 
tiree Adts only, was shewn to Mr. Pope two or three 
re his death, who inform'd me that in his very early 
had attempted a Tragedy on the same subjed, which 
irds destroyed ; and he advised me to extend my plan 
as. 

y me, however, for some years, before I pursu*d it ; 
i by the apprehension of failing in the attempt : but 
at last to discover a method of altering and extending 
n'd my design ; and as leisure from my Other avoca- 
kitted, have brought it to its present state. 

t omit this opportunity of repeating my acknowledg- 
he Public for the continuance of their candid reception 
imperfed scenes. The Performers also are entitled 
nks, for their diligent application to their respe^ive 
I for their just and forcible manner of representing 



mdeavoured in this third t edition to avail myself of 
srial objedion that hath come to my knowledge! as far 

J Printed in 1 759, 
B 




SpeJun iy Mr. Ross, 
J WAS ana lie mode inglorious luar ta wage 
With tech Md bard that dura aliempi thf Ua'^r, 
And Proiogufi wtrc but preludes lo engage. 
7hen mnurn'd the Muu not itory'd tuoei alone, 
dndema'd lo uerp, with tears unftigiid, her oa 
Pail ore those htifiile doys : avd mill ne more 
One undistinguiihed Jate unlkfioU deplore. 
No mart the Must laments her long-felt wrimgl. 
From tie rude licence eflumullnoia tongues; 
In peace eaeh bard prefers his dauhlful claim, 
And as he merits, meets, cr misses, Fame. 
'Twas liasin Greece ftuhrn Greece fair scicnee I 
And Heav'n-iorn arts their chosen land pessesij 
TA' asiembled people saU with decent pride. 
Patient ta hear, and skilful to decide ; 
Less fortuard far to censure than to praise, 
UaaiilUiigljf re/iis'd the rival Bays, 

thty whom candour aid true taste inspire. 
Blame net taiih half the passion they admire ; 
blemish eoilh regret deicry, 
beauties ivith a raptur'd eye. 
\ri iiwade our Aulhor't breast, 
t, er i-atian, ell unblest \ 



PROLOGUE. \x 



Ba/diy Fate through classic fields to stray ^ 

Wkere bloom those wreaths which never hnow decay : 

Wkn arts newjorce/rom himirtd arts acquire, 

hiptets cauh/rom poets genial fire . 

^thuhe boasts the breast huMume to prove f 

Aid touch those springs which generous pasUons move, 

% melt the sonl by scenes of fabled wOf 

And bid the tear for fancy d sorrows flow ; 

^v kunbler paths he treads in quest of fame. 

And tntits to Nature what from Nature came. 
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COVENT.GARDEN. 

Men. 

Sif ROY f a genera/ efficert • - • Mr. Roft. 

Beaufort senior, father of Cleooei • - Mr, Ridout. 
Beaufort junior., bet brother^ - - Mr, Dy^, 

Pa u L E T , the friend ofSMtoy, - - Mr. CUrke, 

Glanville, a near relatim, • - Mr. Sparkt. 

R A G o z I N , a servant corrupted hy Glanvillet Mr, Andenoiu 

tvomeii* 
C i. TONE, the tv/fe of Sifnjt - • * Mn. BflltMy. 
IsABELi^A, her companion, • - * Mr|« Elmy. 
A C H J L D about five years old. 

Officers of JuJIice^ Servants, ftfc. 

SczHi, Sifroy's Houfe» ao4 an adjoining Wpcid, 

Ti M |£t that of the A£iIon* 




CLEONE. 



ACTt. SCENE t. 

J ■.■..■■■— -T 

Room tn SiFROY's House. Enter Glantills and 

ISABEf^LA. 

Glanviile^ 

^H AT me^ns this diffidence, thi9 idle fear } 
.ve I not given th^e proof my heart is thin^ ? 
oof that I mean to sanctify our joys 
sacred wedlock ? Why then doubt my truth ? 
hy hesitate, why tremble thus to join 
deeds, which justice and my love to thee 
one inspire ? If we are one, pur hopes, 
ir views, our interests ought to be the same, 
id canst thou tamely see this proud Sifroy 
iumphant lord it o'er my baffled rights ? 
lose late acquir'd demesnes, by partial hand 
tnsign'd to him, in equity are mine. 
Uab, The story oft Tve heard ; yet sure Sifroy 
^h fir^ry legul titk to that wealth 
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By will bequeathe ; and childless should he die 
The whole were thine. Wait then till time — 

Glan, Art thou, 
My Isabella, thou an advocate 
For him whose hand, with felon-arts, with-hol 
Those treasures which I covet but for thee ? 
Where is thy plighted faith ? — ^thy vows ? — thy t 

Isa6. Forbear reproach ! — O Glanville, love t( 
Hath robb*d me of ray truth — ^seduc'd me on 
Frjom step to step, till virtue quite forsook me. 
False if I am, 'tis to myself, not thee ; 
Thou hast my hearty and thou shalt guide my y 
Obedient to thy wishes. 

Glan. Hear me then— 
This curst Sifroy stands in my fortune's way; 
I must remove him.— Well I know his weaknes 
His fiery temper favours my design, 
And aids the plot that works his own undoing. 
Yet whilst far off removed, he leads our troops, 
The nation's doughty chief, he stands secure. 
Beyond the reach of my avenging hand. 
But this will force him home — I have convey 'dj 
By Ragozin his servant, whom I sent 
On other business, letters which disclose 
His wife's amour with Paulet. 

Isab. Ah ! tho' me 
Thou has^ convinc'd, and I believe her false, 
Think'st thou Sifroy will credit the report ? 
Will not remembrance of her seeming truth. 



karlfiil modesty, and a^tcd fotldiu 
re the easy confidence of love I 
1. I know it ought not. Wejk mint brtlir nuti 
)> builds his hopes on mch deceitful ground. 
Bt it youngt nut destitute of pauicn ; 
mbiind ab^nt, they arc ofi tug«itirr: 
fteht hath charms to warm the coldest breast, 

!t rigid virtue into love, 
^mpl the firmest friendship lo be fnll. 

e UT^'d, joiii'd with such circumilance, 
A strong presumptive proof, ai ctnnol fail 
- >hakc the firm fonndaiiont of his Initt. 
'i I ; once accomplish'd, his oivn violenc< 
-J heated rage, will urge hini to commit 
■-•AC desperate aA, and phitige hint into ruin. 
l-si. But grant ihou ^houldii succeed, what will 

- I pose hira dead, doth he not leave an heir, 

i.i miMt son, that will prevent thy claim t 

t'.'cu. That b-tr were e;isily remov'd,— But to^t, 

'■lio'i here ! 'Tis Ragozin return'd. 

Enier Ragozim, 

CiiJi. Wliat news, 
htit Ragozin ! How did Sifroy receive 
My letters* Speak — My vast impatience would 
know all at ouce.— What does his rage intend f 

Rag. Ail youcoold wish. A whirlwindisbui wc-ik 
To the vnid stiirra tli3i agitates his breast. 
h £nt indeed he doubted — aware 'twas faU*— 
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Impossible — Bui as he read, his looks 

Grew fierce j pak' horror trembled uii his chee( 

ihe is vik l^lt must, it uiuhl be so — 
GUnvillc is just, is good, and scorns to wrong , 

1 know his liiendship, know hie honest Iteart— , 
Then falhng, subb'd ia speechless agony. 

Ciaa, Good, very good I — 1 knew 'twould ] 

proceed. 
Rag. His smotlier'd grief at length buf« &|^ 

He started from tJie floor — he drew his *w(if47i 
And fixing it with violence in my grasp^^ 
Plunge this, he cry'd, O phingc it in the lie^ 
Of tliat vile triiitor, Paulet !— Yet forbear- 
That exquisite revenge my own right hand 
Demands, nor will 1 give it to another I 
This said — push'd on by rage, he to her sire 
Dispatch'd a letter, opening to him all 
Her crime, and his dishonour. This to you. 
[Givua, 

clan. How eagerly he runs into the toils, 
Which I have planted for his own dcstruftion !- 
Dear Ragozin, success sliall double all 
My promises ; and now we are embark'd, 
We must proceed, whatever storms arise. 

Isab, But read the letter. 

[GJanvillc opt«s the ItClir and 

" Tho' thou hast stabb'd meta the heait, I C] 
" but thank thy goodness for the tender regar^ 
" iastsiicwn to myhonouv. T\wM-4'ij 
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lie by my own hand : t!tat righteous Vengeance must 
36 mine. Mean thne, forbid the villain's entrance 
:o my hoQse. As to her who was once my wife, let 
ler go to^ her father's, to whom I have written j 
eaving it to him to vindicate her virtue, or conceal 
ler shame. I am in too much confusion to add more. 

<« SlFROY.'» 

is is enough — by Heaven ! I sought no more, 
s the point at which my wishes aim'd. 
e death of Paulet must include his own | 
tice will take that life my injuries seek, 
r shall suspicion cast one glance on me. 
t does he purpose soon to leave the army^ 
let his vengeance sleep ? 
*jig. All wild he raves. 
It honour should forbid to quit his charge* 
what resolves the tumult in his breast 
f urge, is hard to say. 
(an. We must prepare 
his arrival ; well I know his rage 
I burst all bounds of prudence. Thou, my friend, 
• from the hour which shall complete our business^ 
servitude shall cease) be diligent 
vatch all accidents, and well improve 
Ltever chance may rise. 

r^. Trust to my care. [Exit* 

2«. Now, Isabella ! now th' important hour 
•rove my truth, arises to my wish. 
>nger shalt thou live the humble friend 
S 



Of this Cleonr, but, her equal born. 
Shall rise by mc to grace an equal sphere. 

/mJ. Her cqu^tl born ( an; — nor can my lieut 
A keener pang than base dependence feel. 
Yet w««k by nature, and in fear for thee, 
1 tremble for th' event. — O sliouldit thcu &.il— , 

Cian. To mir, my Isabella, tnist the proof 
Of her conccal'd ainour. 1 know full well 
Her modesty it mere disguise, uium'd 
To cheat the world; but it deceivei not tne. 
I shall unvi:il her latent widccdoess, , 

And on her midnight revels pour tlie day. , 

/lai. Scarce can my heart give credit — 

Glan. Tliou, alas, 
Art blinded by the semblance she displays 
Of truth and innocence ; but 1 explore 
Her inmost soul, and in her secret thoughts 
Read wantonness. Believe mc, this (;ay youth,, 
Mask'd in the guise of friendship to Sifroy, 
Is her vile paramour. But I forget ; 
Tell Rtgozin, my love, to wait without ; 
This business a!>ks dispatch, and I may^jnt 
His useful aid. 

hai. 1 go i but still my heart 
Beats anxiout, lest the truth of ihy suspicions 
Should fail of proof. [£«i IsabellJ 

Clan. Fear nothing, I'm secure. — 
Fond, ensy fool ! whom for myuse alone, _ 

Not jsleasure, I've ensnar'd ; thou little dream*!!! 
5r'd with fair Ckonc'stewtftul t"K*iTOi,^ 
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bum for thdr enjoyment. There, there too, 

id this Sifroy, this hi^py hated riyaly 

efeat the first warm hopes that fir'd my bosom. 

mark'd her beauties rising in their bloom, 

nd purposed for myself the rip'ning sweetness ; 

lit ere my hand could reach the tempting fruit, 

Twas ravish'd from its eager grasp. And, oh I 

^ould fate at last permit me to prevail, 

engeance were satisfy*d. I will attend her ; 

nd urge my suit, tho' oft repuls'd, once more. 

* she's obdurate still, my slighted love 

onverts to hatred : I will then exert 

he power which her deluded lord hath given, 

rive her this instant hence, and in her flight, 

glut my ^reat revenge, she too shall fall. [£xf>* 

SCENE III. 

anges to another Room* Enter C L E o n E , and a Servant, 

Cle. Paulet I my husband's friend ! give him ad* 

mittance ; 
s friendship sympathizes with my love, 
leers me by talking of my absent lord, 
id sooths my heart with hopes of his return. 

Enter Paulet. 

^au. Still do these lowering clouds of sorrow shade 
lone's brow, and sadden all her hours ? 
y<r. Ah Paulet I have I not just cause to moxxxiwX 

C 
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Tliree tedious yeara have past since these J»d eyes 
Bdicld my dear Sifroy : and ihe stern brow 
Of horrid war still frowns upon my hopes. 

Pau. The fate of war, 'tis ti lie, hath long detnlaliJ 
My noble friend froni yoiir Fond arms and m. 
But his redoubted sword by this last stroke 
Must soon reduce tiic foe to sue for peace. 
The gatlani chief who led the barbarous host^ 
And was himself their soul, ii fallen in battle, 4 
Slain by the valiant hand of your Sifroy. 

Cte. Tome, alas, his courage seems no yi 
Dead to all joy, but what his safety gives, 
To every hope, but that of his return, 
I dread the danger which his valour seeks. 
And tremble at his glory. O good Heaven I 
Restore him soon to these unhnppy arms. 
Or much 1 fear, they'll never more enfold him. ' 
Pau. What means Cleonel No new danger can 
Affright you for my friend. 1 fear your breast 
Beats with the dread of some impending ill. 
Threatening yourself. Now, by the love that bind* 
My heart lo your Sifroy, let me entreat, 
If my assistance can avail you aught. 
That, to the utmost hazard of my life, 
You will command my service. 

at. Kind Heaven, I thank thee 1 My Sifroy hath )« 
One faithful friend. O Paulet— but to thee, 

LThe many virtues that adorn the mind - ■ 

Of my lov'd lord, and made me once so blell, f^| 
Twere tiMdless to dis5\a'j . \n mint ali^'ot ^1 
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pptness was plac*!! ; no grief, no care 
ever near my bosom ; not a pain 
hat his tenderness partaking, soothed. 
y with fondness would he gaze upon me^ 

my listening heart repeat such things, 
ly love like his knew how to feel. 
Sifroy I when, when wilt thou return > 
thou know'st not to what bold attempt) 
nsuspe^ng virtue has betray'd me ! 

. What danger thus alarms Cleone's fear } 
I am asham'd to think, and blush to say^ 

in my husband's absence this poor form, 

; eyes, or any feature. should retain 

ower to please — ^but Glanville well you know— 

!. Sure you suspe6t not him of base designs I 

:ars the semblance of much worth and honour. 
So to the eye the. speckled serpent wears 

ling beauteous form $ but deep within, 

stings and deadly poisons lurk unseen. 

det, this smooth serpent hath so crept 

he bosom of Sifroy, so wound 

^If about my love's unguarded heart, 

he believes him harmless as a dove. 

(. Good Heaven, if thou abhorr'st deceit, why 
suffer 

ain's face to wear the look of virtue ? 

would have thought his loose desires had flown 

rh a pitch ? — Have you imparted aught 

1 attempts to Isabella i 
No. 

Cij 
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Pan. I had suspicion his designs were there. 

C/*?. I've tliought so too : nay have some cause to fc 
TJiat she's his wife. This hath rcstrain'd my tonga 

Pnu. 'Tis well if she deserve your tenderness. 
But say, Cleone, let me know the means. 
Which this most impious man, this trusted frieodf 
Ili'.th taken to betray — 

Clf. I hear his voice ; 
And this way he dire6ls his hated steps. 
Retire into that room — ^he seldom fails 
To hint his bold desires. Your self perhaps 
May thence detedl him, and by open shame 
Deter him from persisting. [Paulet goes inU tin 



Enter GhAKViLLt, 

Clan. I greet you, lady, with important news; 
Tlic Saracens are beaten— yet Sifroy, 
Coldly ncgle£]tful of your blooming charmSy 
Pursues a remnant of the flying foe 
To strong Avignon's walls, where shelter'd safei 
Tlie hardy troops may bear a tedious i^ege. 
Why then, Cleone, should you still resist 
The soft entreaties of my warm desire ? 
Methinks the mnn but ill deserves your truths 
Who leaves the sweet Elysium of your arms 
To tread the dangerous fields of horrid war. 

Cie. And what, O Glanville, what dost thou deserve} 
Thou, who with treachery repay'st the trust 
Of sacred friendship ? ThoU| who but to quench 
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\ loose desifVy a lawless passion's rage, 

iVould*st banish truth and honour from thy breast ? 

Gkn. Honour 1— What's honour ? A vain phantom 
rais'd 
To fright the weak from tasting those delights, 
Vhich Nature's voice, that law supreme, allows. 
!e wise, and laugh at all its idle threats, 
resides, with me your fame would be secure, 
discretion guards my name from censure's tongue. 

Ci€. And dost thou call hypocrisy, discretion ? 
ay'st thou that vice is wisdom ? Glanvilie, hear me. 
Vith thee, thou say'st, my fame would be secure ; 
TnsuUyM by the world. It might. Yet know, 
^ho*hid beneath the center of the earth, 
Lcmov'd from envy's eye, and slander's tongue, 
fay from the view of Heaven itself conceal'd, 
till would I shun the very thought of guilty 
}or wouiid my secret conscience with reproach. 

Glan* ' Romantic all ! Come, come, why were you 
form'd 
lo tempting Cair^ why grac'd with ev'ry charm, 
Vith eyes that languish, limbs that move with grace— 
Vhy were these beauties given you, but to soothe 
The sweet, the strong sensations they excite ? 
Vhy were you made so beauteous, yet so coy ? 

. [Offers to embrace hjn^ she puts him by with disdain, 

Cfe. Base hypocrite ! why rather wert thou suflTer'd 
'eneath fair virtue's mien to hide a heart 
D vile ? Why this, good Heaven ! But dost thou thiok 
hy foul devices shall be still CQUceaVd ^ ; -^ 

C iij 
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\.:r^j:- «?iall know thec : thv detested crime 
>..:.'. «*jnd rcvralM in all its horrid form. 

6/<z*(. Is love a crime ? O ask your feeling heart-' 

[Paulet hursts from Ue ram 

Pau. Villain, desist \ 

(/.an. Ha' Paulet here !—'Tis well : 
}:- : , h^r rninion then \ 'Tis as I guess'd ; 
;: . \*:^*rf% fo Sifroy tradiicM them not. [iafc 

/'4'/. V.i«r hy]K>critc ! — ^what ! lurk such warmdcBfEl 
\'.—.*:.U\ rliat sober mask of sanibty ? 
I *\,\\ \\\*\ firm undoubted honesty, 
i.-i 'h\y\t\\ Sifroy confiding, sleeps secure? 

(,Lan. And is it fit that thou should'st le£hirevkeF 
T :.*.\\ v/ho, even here, this moment wcrt conccil'd| 
'I '• favorite object of lewd privacy ? 
' . / li'i'.f fhou declaim against the rich repast^ 
'* ;. . i^liittonou.s apfietite alone enjoys 
'J '. a\\ fh*: heights of luxury ?— Sweet lady! 
Who now ^\va\\ stand revealM before Sifroy ? 
hit I hav long, long known your intercourse, 
;.',r wanted clearer proof to speak your crimes. 

<.U. O hraven and earth ! 

Pau, Stay, monster 1 by high Heaven, 
Thy life ^h?ill answer this vile calumny. 

Olan, Dr«-am not I fear I — ^thy threatenings I despise. 
Soon I'll return, to thine and her confusion. 

\_Lxit GlanviUe. 

Cfe. What have 1 done ? unhappy rash concealment 
'^ »lafc1 givcco\ouTXoYiv&OKM^<t. 
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He dares not wrong you with the least sur- 



mise. 



lightest imputation on your fame ! 
voiild the world believe him. Your fair deeds^ 
constant tenor of your virtuous life, 
lid triumph o'er th* audacious tale. 
t. Ah, Paulet! 

t sting of slander strikes her venom deep, 
envious world with joy devours the tale, 
iat stains with infamy a spotless name, 
it what's the vain opinion of the world ! 
o keep one voice, one single heart's esteem, 
» all my wish. If my Sifroy but think 
Pau. Wound not your peace with vain ungrounded 
fears. 
My friend is noble, knows your virtues well ; 
Nor will he suffer jealousy to shake 
His generous mind with doubt. And for that wretch. 
This arm shall give him chastisement. 

CU. Ah! no; 
I fear the chastisement of Glanville's guilt 
May loose the tongue of censure on my innocence. 
And can I bear, now, in my husband's absence, 
The whisper'd falsehood of malicious tales, 
That cast a doubt on his Cleone's truth ? 
O rather leave his punishment to Heaven I 
At least defer it till my lord's return. 

Pan. And shall the man I love return, and find 
A villain iinchastis'd, who in my sight 



Re-tnUr Glanville aaik Ragozih. 
Clan. Mai'k me, young Sir, 
'Tis with aiilliority that 1 forbid 
Your entrance in this house. Slfroy, canvinc'i 
Of all your secret crimes with that vile wantoi^ 
Spurns front Iiis door (he falsehuad he disdains> 
Cle. Lex mn not hear it 1 II am I a wanton ) 
Does my dear lord think his Clcone vile F 
Glaa. He knows it well. 
Pau. Villain, 'tis false I He scorns 
So tuean a thought, 

Glan. To silence everydoubt. 
See his own hand. 

Pax. ISAeaiing ike Inter to H3gozin.'\ Say, whcfl 

this I who brought it J 
Ha/;- 1 brought it from mytnaster, 
CUii. Look upon it. 

[Cleone and Paiilet liiei M 
Cfc. Ami then banish'd from my husband's hi 
Branded with infamy ! — was once his wife I 
Unkind Sifroy! am I not still thy wife r 
Indeed thy faithful wife 1 and when thou know't 
As know thou wilt, how falsely I'm accus'd. 
This cruel sentence sure will pierce thy heart. 
Pas. Amazement strikes me dumb I — This imi 

Isforg'd, Sifroy, tho' ras\i, 'lii^oyic, "sm^\. 
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kd good. Too goody too noble to permit 
mean a thought to harbour in his breast. 
'2U. No : 'tis his hand — his seal. And can I bear 
spicion ! Ah 1 Sifroy, didst thou not know 
y heart incapable—- 
Pau. Licentious wretch 1 
: what fell mischief has thy malice aim'd \ 
Clan, At thine and her dete6tion, which at length 
lave accomplish'd. 
Pau. Impudent and vain I 
link'st thou Cleone's virtue, her fair truth, 
m suffer taint from thy unhallow'd breath \ 
ere they not proof but now against thy arts \ 
Clan. Mistaken man ! To gain one personal proof 
: her incontinence, that feign'd attempt 
as made ; all other proof I had before, 
nd why I fail'd thou know'st ; 
Tio in her private chamber close concealed, 
[ad*st it imprudent she should then comply. 
Cle, Detested slanderer ! I despise thy baseness ; 
isdain reply ; and trust in Heaven's high hand 
dash thy bold designs. [£xz^ Cleone* 

Pau, [Whispering,'] Observe mp, Sir — 
lis insult on the honour of my friend 
ust be chastised. At morning's earliest dawn, 
the close vale, behind the castle's wall, 
2pare to meet me arm'd. 
Zlan. Be well assur'd 

/ill not fail. lExit Paulet. 

t stay-^et Prudence guide me 
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Courage, what is'1 1 — 'lis folly's boIsKrous rashtif^T, 

And draws its owner inlo hourly dangers. 

I hold it safei' h< were met to-night, {.isuli, 

ThtJu see'st, my Kagozin, we arc embark'd 

Upon a troubled sea ; oiir safeties now 

Depend on boldly stemming every wawe. 

That might o'erwhrim our hopes. Patilel musCdic— 

He's dangerous, and not oniy may defeat 

Our enterprise, but bring our lives in hazard. 

Rag. Shall we not frustrate thus your first design. 
To make the law subservient to your alms 
Against the life and fortunes of Sifroy P 

G/oH. Leave that to me. Sifroy, full well I knoif| 
Will soon arrive. Thou, when the gloom of nighl 
Shall cast a »eil upon the deeds of men, 
Trace Paulet's steps, and in his bosom phmge 
Thy dagger's point : thus shall thy care prevent 
His future babbling ; and to prove the deed 
Upon Sifroy, be mine. 

Hag. He dies this night. 

C/fl«. Let thy first blow make sure his death, 
So shall no noise deleft thee. Hither stnut 
Convey his corpse, which secretly in terr*d 
Within the garden's bound, prevents discovery, 
•Till I shall spring the mine of their destniflian. 

Jiy. He shall not live an hour, [£xj( Ragoiiii' 

Glaa. Hence, hence reuiorse ! 

will not feel thy scorpion sting. 
Vet hell is in my breast, and all its ficndi 
Distract my rcsoluiions. — ^V am^XM-tv^i 
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loody and must wade thro* : no safety now 
on the farther shore. Come then, revenge, 
>ition come, and disappointed love ; 
ou raiy dread companions : steel, O steel 
heart with triple firmness, nerve my arm 
h tenfold strength, and guide it to achieve 
r deeds of terror wtuch yourselves inspired. 
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i Room in Sifhoy'j House. Glanville and 

Isabella. 

ruE the dark hand of death ere this hath clos'd 

je prying eyes of Paulet, and secured 

r bold attempt from danger. But hast thou, 

X from suspicion, to Cleone's hand 

nvey'd the letter, forg*d against myself, 

!ssing her instant flight, and branding me 

ith black designs against her life ? 

'sab. I have ; 

itending 'twas recfciv'd from hands unknown. 

t lurks no danger here I Will not this letter, 

scover'd after death, thy guilt betray ? 

Qlan. There am I guarded too. The deed once done, 

deep enormous cavern in the wood 

rceives her body, and for ever hides. 

\t sheperus'df thou say'st^ the letter — WtW— 
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How wrought it ! — Say — this moment will she 
Success in this, and all shall be our own. 

Isai. Silent she paus'd — and read it o'er and 
Then lifting up her eyes— Forgive him, Hf avi 
Was all she said. But soon her rising fear 
Rcsolv'd on quick escape. Suspicion too. 
That all her servants are by thee corrupted. 
Prompts her 10 fly alone, save with herchild, 
Tlie young Sifroy, whom clasping to her brea 
And bathing with a flood of tears, she meiuili 
Safe from thy snares, to shelter with her fatb 

Gian. Just as I hop'd — Beneath the friendly 
Of Baden wood, whose unfrequented shades 
They needs must pass to reach her father's ho 
I have contriv'd, and now ordain their fall. 
Kindly she plans her scheme, as tho' herself 
Were tny actompliee. 

Isai. As we parted, tears 
Gush'd from her eyes — bhe closely press'd my 
And hesitating cry'd — O Isabella I 
If 'lis not now too lale, beware of Glanrillc* 
[ scarce could hold from weeping, 

Glaa. Fool I root out 
That weakness, which unfits th' aspiring *ouI 
For great designs. Buthushl who's here I 

lalerR/iGOZia. 
Glan. Say, quickly — 
Is our Urst work achiev'd 1 
Jlag. Successfully. 
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With two bold ruffians, whose assisting hands 
Were hir'd to make the business sure, I trac'd 
Hiis steps with care ; and in the darksome path 
A^hich leads beside the ruin*d abby's wall, 
A^ith furious onset suddenly attacked him. 
nstant he drew, and in ray arm oblique 
^ix'd a slight wound ; but my associates soon 
^erform*d their office ; and betwixt them borne, 
. left him to an hasty burial, where 
if ou first direfted. 

Glan, We are then secure 
From his dete6tion ; and may now advance 
With greater safety. O my Ragozin, 
But one step more relnains, to plant our feet 
On this Sifroy^s possessions \ and methinks 
Kind opportunity now points the path 
Which leads us to our wish. 

Rag. Propose the means. 

Glan. This hour Cleone with her infant boy. 
Borrowing faint courage from the' moon's pale beam. 
Prepares to seek the mansion of her father. 
Thou know'st the neighbouring wood through which 
they pass. 

Rag. I know each path and every brake. 

Glan. There hid 
In secret ambush, thou must intercept 
Her journey. 

Rag. And direct her to the world 
LJnknown. 

Glan* Thou read'st ray meaning n^\\\.* Oo \)wi\\ 

I> 




To hasien licr departure, and to keep 
Her fears awake. 

Isab, Already she bel'ievei 
Her life dcpendii u|>on her inilaal flight. 

C/an. And haply oun. Each nwincnt t|| 
Grows dangerous now ; and should ah| 

father. 
All may be losl. Let therefore no delay 
Hang on ihy fool-sieps : terror wings her* 
Our danger calls at least for equal speed. 

/fdf. They 'scape me not. I knowtlte| 
They needs must treiLd thro' Baden's looci 
And death shall meet them in the dreary g| 
Glan. Meantime, soon at she leaves herhoi 
From whimpering longues, a probable rrpM 
That she with Paulet seeks some foreign i 
This will confirm her guilt, and shelter ul 
From all suspicion. 

Rag. Truc[ both gone at once 
Will give an air of truth so plausible—— 
Clan- Harkt hush! 
Rag. Who is it ! 
Glan. 'Tis Cleone's volre'l 
This way she comes — we must not now b« . 
Fly [0 thy post, and think on thy reward. 

EnttT Cleome wiih her Child, 
at. No Paulet to be found ! Misfortune J 
Prevents his friendship \ aud \ ditt v.ox -Kta 
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* Kor his assistance. Friendless and alone 

I wander forth^ Heaven my sole guide, and truth 
Nly sole support. But come, my little love^ 
Thou wilt not leave me. 

* Child. No, indeed I won't ! 

- X'U love you, and go with you every where, 
^ Xf you will let me. 

Cfe. My sweet innocent I 

Thou shalt go with me. I've no comfort left 
'• . But thee. I had — 1 had a husband once, 

-And thou a father. — But we're now cast out 
^? X'rom his protedlion, banish'd from his love. 
*• Child. Why won't he love us \ Sure I've heard you 

^^ say, 

'^ 'You lov'd him dearly. 

Cle. O my bursting heart ! 
^is innocence will kill me. So I do, 
^y angel, and I hope you'll love him too. 

Child. Yes, so I will, if he'll love you : and can't 
-^ tnake him love you ? 

CU. Yes^ my dear ; for how 
^ould he withstand that sweet persuasive look 
^f infant innocence 1 

Child. O then he shall, 
^f ever I do see him, he shall love ymi. 

CU. My best, my only friend ! and wilt thou plead 
"^hypoor wrong'd mother's cause \ 

Dij ' 
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£iz/(r Isabella. 

hob. Dear Madam, haste ! why thus delay youi 
flight, 
When dangers rise around ? 

CU, Indeed, my steps 
Will linger, Isabella. — O 'tis hard — 
Alas, thou canst not tell how hard it is 
To leave a husband's house so dearly lov'd ! 
Yet go I must — my life is here unsafe. 
Pardon, good Heaven, the guilt of those who seek it I 
I fear not death : yet fain methihks would live 
To clear my truth to my unkind Sifroy. 

Isab, O doubt not, Madam, he will find the truthi 
And banish froni his breast this strange suspicion. 
But haste, dear lady, wing your steps with haste^ 
Lest death should intercept 

CU, And must I go ? 
Adieu, dear mansion of my happiest years ! 
Adieu, sweet shades! each well-known bower, adieu! 
Where I. have hung whole days upon his words. 
And never thought the tender moments long-^^ 
All, all my hopes of future peace, farewell ! 

[Throws herself on her knees. 
But, O great Power ! who bending from thy throne 
Look'st down with pitying eyes on erring man. 
Whom weakness blinc^s, and passions lead astray) 
Impute not to Sifroy this cruel wrong ! 
O heal his bosom^ wounded \i'y l\\e d^xX^ 
Of lying slander, and restore to Yv\ta 
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"It hat peace, which I must never more regain. [/?««. 
C^ome, my dear love, Heaven will, I trust, protect 
-And guide our wandering steps ! Yet stay — ^who knows, 
X^erhaps my father too, if slander's voice 
I-Iath reached his ear, may chide me from his door. 
Or spurn me from his feet ! — ^My sickening heart 
^ies in me at that thought ! Yet surely he 
>Vill hear me speak ! A parent sure, will npt 
^eje6l his child unheard ! 

hob. He surely will not. Whence these groundless 

fears ? 
CU. Indeed I am to blame, to doubt his goodness. 
Farewell, my friend ! — And oh, when thou shalt sec 
My still belov*d Sifroy ; say, I forgive him — 
Say I but live to clear my truth to him ; 
Then hope to lay my sorrows in the grave. 
And that my wrongs, lest they should wound his peace. 
May be forgotten. [Exit Cleone, with her Child. 

hob. Gracious Heaven ! her grief 
Strikes thro* my heart ! Her truth, her innocence 
Are surely wrong'd. — O wherefore did I yield 
My virtue to this man ? Unhappy hour I 
But *tis too late ! — Nor dare I now relent. 

£n/^r G LAN VI LLE. 

Glan. The gate is closed against her, never more 
(If right I read her doom) to give her entrance. 
Thus far, ray Isabella, our designs 
Glide smoothly on. The hand of prudence is 
To me the hand of Providence, 

Diij 
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fsa&. Alas ! 
How blind, how impotent is human priic 
I wish, and hoj>e indeed, that scrcenM t 
The sh'idcs of night, which hide these d 
We too may lie conceaPd : but ah, my h 
Are dash'd with fear, lest Heaven's all-p 
That marks our covert guik, should flas 

Gian. IStemfy.'] If thy vain fears be 
we're safe. 
Observe mc well. — Had I the least surmi 
That struck by conscience, or by phantpi 
Thou now would' st shrink- -and leave me 
By all the terrors that would shake my so 
To perpetrate the deed, thou too should' 

Isah, And canst thou then suspect, tha 
I've done to prove my love, I should bet 
O Glanville 1 thou art yet, it seems, to 1 
That in her fears tho' weak, a woman's 1 
Inspires her soul to dare beyond her sex. 

Glari' Forgive mc, Isabella, I suspeCl 
Thee not ; this raging fever in my brain 
Distradls my reason. But no more — I kr 
Thee faitliful, and will hence be calm. 

Isa6, Indeed my heart has been so whol 
That ev'n its springs are temper'd to thy 

Glan. Think on my warmth no more, 
blame. 
But come, my love, our chief, our earlie 
Must be to give loud rumour instant voic 
That both detected in iheir \oo&^ ^mowt 

2 
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Are fled together. Whisper thou the tale 
First to the servants, in whose listening ears 
Suspicions are already sown ; while I 
iTh' unwelcome tidings to her sire convey. 

[Exit Isabella one wayy and as Glanville « 
going out the other y he meets a Servant, 

Serv, My lady's brother, Sir, young Beaufort, just 
Arriv'd^ enquires for you, or for his sister. 

Glan. Attend him in. — The letters of Sifroy 
^ave reached their hands. My story of her flight 
^VTill, like a closing witness well prepared. 
Confirm her guilt. 

Enter Beaufort junior, 

Beauf.jun. What strange suspicion, Glanville, has 
possess'd 
The bosom of Sifroy ? Whence had it birth ? 
Or on what ground could malice fix her stand. 
To throw the darts of slander on a name 
So guarded as Cleone's ? 

Glan, I could wish 

It gives me pain to speak — ^but I could wish 
The conduct of Cleone had not given 
So fair a mark. 

Beauf.jun. So fair a mark ! — ^What I who ? 
Cleone, say'st thou ! — Hath my sister given 
So fair a mark to slander ? — Have a care ! 
The breath that blasts her fame may raise a storm 
Not easily appeas*d. 

GIa/2. It grieves me, Sir, 
Thatjou compel me to disclose, whal ^'ou 
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From his lov'd daughter to enquire the cause 
Of this opprobrious charge. And see, he's here. 

Enter Beaufort senior, 

Beauf, sen. Where is my daughter ? where my in- 
jur'd child ? 
O bring me to her I she hath yet a father, 
(Thanks to the gracious powers who spar'd my life 
For her prote£tion) ready to receive 
"With tender arms his child, tho* rudely cast 
From her rash husband*s door. What mean these 

tears 
That trickle down thy cheek ? she is not dead ? 
Beauf. jun. Good Heaven I what shall I say ? — ^No, 
sir — not dead — 

She is not dead ^but oh !— 

Beauf, sen. But what ? Wound not 
^y heart ! where is she ? lead me to my duld—- 
^'X'is from herself alone that I will hear 
'iThe story of her wrongs. 

Beauf. jnn. Alas \ dear Sir, 
She is not here. 

Beauf, sen. Not here ! 
Beauf. jun. O fortify 
^our heart, my dearest father, to support. 
If possible, this unexpe6ted stroke ! 
My sister, Sir — ^wjiy must I speak her shame ! 
My wretched sister, yielding to the lure 
Of Paulet's arts, hath left her husband's house. 
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BfBuf, m. Great Pow'rl then liave I liv'd, 

too long. _^M 

This is indeed too much. I cannot bear— ^^| 

But 'tis impossible 1 — does not thy heart, ^M 
My son, bear testimony for Ihy sister * 

Against lliis calumny 1 — What circumstance, 

[TiGUci 
What proof have we of my Clconc's guilt I 

Clan. Is not llieir disappearing both at once, 
A strong presumption of their mutual guilt ( 

Beau/, ten. Presumption, «ay'it tlioul Sfaal 
doubtful fatt 
Arraign a life of innocence imblam'd t 
Shall I give up the virtue of niy child, 
My heart's sweet peace, the comfort of myag 
On weak, surmises } — Sir, I must have proof. 
Clear, unambiguous proof, not dark presumpti 

CUm. Thus rudely urg'd, my hcinourbidiinei 
What else I meant in tenderness to spare. 
Know then, I found the wanton youth cooccal'i 
In her apartments. 

Beau/, sea. Thou dost then con fc si 
Thyself my child's accuser ! — but thy word 
Will not suffice. Far other evidence 
Must force me to believe, that tnitli lojig know 
And native modesty, could thus at once 
Desert their station in Cleone's breast, 

G/fln. Wait then fur other evidence — ■ 
With such as doubt my honour, I disJain 
AU further conference. \,t:xk Ci\ii 
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Bcaf. Jmm. What can we think f 
His firm undaunted boldness fills my breast 
"With racking doubts, that dread to be resolv'd, 
Yet this suspense is torture's keenest pang. 

Etauf, sen. We must not bear it. No» my son^ lead 
on; 
"We must be satisfy'd. Let us direft 
Our steps to Paulet's habitation. There, 
St seemSy we must enquire. And yet my soul 
Sti'ongly impels me to suspe6l this Glanville ; 
^or can Cleone, virtue's fav'rite ward, 
Thus totally be chang'd ? — If thou art fall'n — 
. If thy weak steps, by this bad world seduc'd. 
Have devious tum'd into the paths of shame. 
Never, ah I never let me live to hear 
Thy foul dishonour mention'd. If thou art 
Traduc'd — and my fond heart still flatters me 
With hope — then gracious Heaven ! spare yet my life, 
spare a father to redress his child f 



ACT III. SCENE /. 



The Area before SiFROY'i House. Sifroy alone. 

Sifroy. 

O DREADFUL change! my house, my sacred home. 
At sight of which my heart was wont to bound 
With rapture, I now tremble to approach. 
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Fair mansion, where bright honour loi 
With my rcnown'd progenitors, how, ! 
At last hath vile polUition stain*d thy w 
Yet look not down with scorn, ye shad 
On your dishonour*d son — He will not 
Till just revenge hath by the wanton's 
Aton'd for this disgrace. Yet can it b< 
Can my Cleone, she whose tender smil 
Fed my fond heart with hourly rapture, 
On whose fair faith alone I built ull ho] 
Of happiness— can she have kill'd my p 
My honour ? Could that angel form, w 
The shrine of purity and truth, bccom 
The seaT of wantonness and perfidy f 
Ye powers ! — should she be wrong'd — in 
How sharp a dagger hath my frenzy phi 
O passion-govcrn'd slave ! what hast tl 
Hath not thy madness from her house. 
Driven out thy bosom friend ?— Guiltlc 
Hell, hell is in that thought ! — Thou w 
Such thy rash fury, thy unbridled rage, 
Her guilt or innocence alike to thee 
Must bring distradlion. But I'll know 
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SCENE If. 



Changes to a Room in the House. Glanville and 

Isabella. 

Olan. What dost thou say ? Already is Sifroy 
Arriv'd ? Who saw him ? when ? 

Isab, This moment, from 
My window, by the glimmering of the moon, 
I saw him pass. 

GUm. He comes as I could wish, 
iis hot-brain'd fury well did I foresee 
Vould, on the wings of vengeance, swiftly urge 
Us homeward flight. But I am ready arm'd, 
t^ash fool 1 for thy destruction. And tho' long 
*hou hast usurp'd my rights, thy death at last 
hall give me ample justice. 

Isab. Ah, beware ; 
for seek his life at peril of thine own. 

Glan. Trust me, my love, (tho' time too precious now 
•ermits not to unfold to thee my scheme) 
walk in safety, yet have in my grasp, 
ecure, his hated life. — But see, he .come&-* 
Letire. [Exit Isabella, 

Enter SivKOY. 

Clan. ^Advancing to embrace him.^ My honoured 

friend I— 
Sif. Glanville, forbear— 
ind ere I join my arms with thee in fnfctv^%VC\^i 

E 
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Aad tooa too dcariy. Sir, ^vu will disceni 
WhohMbmUw, and «h* ]r>aiu bMiM fi 

S^ Orx^BKnMI let dmd cBondkn o 
HnMroogat bomncuuMM read mybcmit < 
Wilh half the angwtUi of ihii lanuiing in 
Spcik iheo — for tbo' die ule ihould fire mjrbi 
To madneu, 1 must h«ar. Yet, GlannUe, i 
Xet me prcx:eed with caution — m)! « 
Depend* oo ihi* event. 'Tis s^ I 
B«tT witncM I am 1 so ' — Where is mjr irife 1 
Severe I may be, but 1 will be just, 
I cannot, will not hear her liuth arraign'd. 
Before I tee her. 

Ctos. See her, Bir! alas, 
Where will you lec her t 

Bif. Where I thou hast not yet 
Convey'd her to her father i — On the wings 
Of »peed i flew, still hoping (o prevent 
The raill decree of unre&e<Sliiig rage. ^^^H 
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5». Heaven give thee patience! — OSifroy! my 

heart, 
thou hast wrong'd it with unkind suspicion, 
is for thy injuries, for thy distress, 
wife, whom thou so tenderly hast lov'd, 
d with Paulet. 

'. Fled ! — How ? whither ? when ? 
in. This day they disappcar'd, and 'tis believ*d 
id to fly from shame, and leave the land. 
\ Impossible ! — she cannot be so changed— 
she not all my heart could wish ? — ^Take heed- 
more I charge thee, Glanville, and my soul's 
lal welfare rests upon thy truth— 
uce her not ! nor drive me to perdition I 
jy the flames of vengeance, if I find 
accusation true, they shall not 'scape ! 
I will trace th* adulterer's private haunts, 
1 like his evil genius on their shame, 
stab the traitor in her faithless arms-^ 
ighty Power! whose piercing eye explores 
depths of falsehood ! take not from my arm 
due revenge — ^nor tempt mankind to doubt 
justice of thy ways. Why this intrusion } 

Enter a Servant* 

ro* My lady's father, Sir, 

f. Her father here ! 

an. Yes, he was here before— thy letters brought 

him, 
heace went forth in haste to find oul Y«c\^\, 

Eij 
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Stf. Condu6l him in. lExiiSefm 

Unhappy man 1 his grief, 
His venerable tears will wring my heart. 
Retire, good Glanville ; interviews like thet^ 
Of deep-felt mutual wo, all witness shun. 

[InrGhnfitl 



£ffter Bbaufout 

Beau/, sen. Rash man 1 what htst thoudoMf-^ 
what surmise 
Dost thou impeach the honour of my nme^ 
Sacred thro' many an age from ev'ry stun I 
O r thou hast from thy bosom cut away 
The sweetest flower that ever nature fonii*d« 

Stf. Reproach me not"— commiserate a wretch 
On whom affliction lays her iron hand t 
That flower, which look'd so beauteeui tB the KM 
Ran wild, grew ranker than a common weed. 

Beau/, sen. It is not— cannot be I Have I not kaour 
Even from her earliest childhood known her heart 
Known it the seat of tenderness and truth I 
Her thoughts were ever pure as virgin snowa 
From heaven descending : and that modest blushf 
Displayed on her fair cheek, was virtue's guard. 
She could not fall thus low — ^my child is wrong'd I 
Ask thine own heart — recall her blameless iife^ 
Was she not all a parent's fondest wish^^ 

Stf. Call not to my distra6ted mind how geod» 
How bright she once appear'd. Time was indecdi 
IVJjcn blest ia her cliaste \ove» \ iotv,^^ >^^sKi<^ 
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My soul possessed of all that earth held fair 
And amiable : but memory of past bliss 
Augments the bitter pangs of present wo I 
Is she not chang'd— fallen — ^lost ? 

Beauf, sen. Patience, my son, 
Compose the tempest of thy grief. Just heaven 
Will doubtless soon reveal the hidden deeds 
Of guilt and shame. If thy unhappy wife 
Xhus wanton in the paths of vice hath stray'd— 
I would not rashly curse my darling child — 
Vet hear me, righteous Heaven ! May infamy, 
Xiscase, and beggary imbitter all 

Her wretched life ! But my undoubting heart, 
Xn full conviction of her spotless truth, 

-Acquits her of all crime. 
Szf, Is it no crime. 

That listening to a vile seducer's voice, 

She leaves her husband's house-7-her dearest friends ? 

Flies with her paramour to foreign climes, 

A willing exile ? Damn'd adulteress ! What, 

Are these no crimes ? 

Beauf. sen. Suppress thy rage. They are : 
But is she guilty ? Art thou well informed 
T^hey went together ? How doth it appear ? 
AVho saw them ? Where ? Alas ! thy headlong rage 
Was too impatient to permit enquiry. 

Sty. Were they not missing both ? both at one hour f 
Say, for thou hast enquired ; is Paulet found ? 

Beauf, sen. He is not : but my son perhaps, wl\o«vx^*l 
To clear SL much-lov^d sister's injur'd i^ime 

x^ • • • 

E iij 
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Kapfcr impels to stridlcst inquisition. 
May bring some tidings. 

Sif. May kind Heaven direct 
His steps where lurks their covert shame from da 
And from my just revenge. 

Beauf. sen* Still, still thy rage 
With weak, precarious inference concludes 
Their unprov'd guilt. Be calm, and answer me* 
Think'st thou thy wife, if bent on loose derignt. 
Would madly join an infant in her flight, 
To impede her steps, and aggravate her shame } 

Sif. O my confusion ! where, where is my chile 
Alas, I had forgot the harmless innocent I 
Bring to my arms the poor deserted babe I 
He knows no crime, and guiltless of offence 
Shall put his little hands into my breast. 
And ease a father's bosom of its sorrows. 

Beauf, sen. Unhappy man! that comfort is der 
thee. 

Sif. What means my father ? Speak — ^yet ah, t 
heed I 
My heart already is too deeply pierc'd, 
To bear another wound — What of my child } 

Beavf sen. That he's the partner of his moth 

flight, 
Should calm, not raise the tempest of thy grief— 
For proves it not by consequence dirc6t, 
Some secret injury, not guilt, hath driven 
My hapless daughter from\\tt \\v\^\i^Yvd*^ roof? 
Sif. What injury, what cume eou\^\wtt\^i*^ 
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Commit against her? Was she not more dear, 
^ore precious to my heart, than the warm flood 
"Which feeds its vital motion ? 

Beauf. sen. Ev'n that love. 
If open to the tales of calumny. 
Might wound her virtue with unjust suspicion. 
Besides, to rashness and credulity 
Shadows are dsmons, and a weak surmise 
Authentic proof. Who's her accuser ? 

Sif. One 
Whose taintless honour, and unshaken truth. 
Have oft been try'd, and ever stood approved. 
He, Sir, whose friendship, with relu6hint grief. 
At length disclos'd my shame, was honest Glanville: 
l^eport from vulgar breath I had despis'd, 

Beauf. sen. So may high Heaven deal mercy to my 
child, 
\s I believe him treacherous and base. 

Enter Beaufort Junior. 

Beauf. sen. Here comes my son^^What means this 
look of terror ^ 

Beauf. jun^ I fear, my father, some dread mischief- 
Hal— 
s he returned ! — ^Now may the powers avert 
"his dire suspicion that strikes thro* my heart ! 
Tell, I conjure thee tell me — where's my sister ? 
Thou hast not murdcr'd her ! 

Sif Good Heaven ! what means 
fy brother's dreadful words ? Murder tu^' vi\it\ 



Speak, quickly sp«ak!— My licart shrinks U]^ 

horror t 
Whence are iliy apprfheniions '. 

Bi»af. ttn. My dear sob. 
Keep not thy father on the nek of doubt. 
But speak thy fean. 

Btatf-jia. What fate may have befallen 
My Iniur*!! sister. Heaven and thou best knoW 
But Paulet, wham thy fierce revenge pursu'd. 
This night is murder'd. 

Sif. Hat what iay'st thou >— Paulet I 
Is Paulet dead * How know'st thou he is murd 

BtauJ.jati. In the dark path whicli to the d 

His tword is found, and bloody mailca )^>P«arf 
That speak the deed too plain. 

Sif. But Where's my wife ( 
Was not she with liim \ Went they n 

Btau/.jan. Togetherl no. The villain Gloi 
false 1 
My sister is traduc'd. 

Sif. False \ Glanville false !— 
What I — Pauiet murder'd 1 — and my wife tr« 
Rack me, ye furifs I tear iii» joint frotn jointi 
Your pangs are nothing — I have done a deed. 
No tortures can atone t Trpmendous Power 1 
What tempest wrapt in darkness now prepare 
To burst on my dcvoied head f What crime 
Unknown, or vtnrepenteA, "povMs. me ovA, 
The mark diitinguish'i oJ ipccwUav "jevygtasO 
3 
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i^hy turns the gracious all-benignant eye 
L verse from me ? O guide my steps to find 
inhere lurks this hidden mischief-^ 

Beauf,jun. Lurks it not 
n thine own breast ? 

Beauf» sen. My son, forbear. 

Sif. Art thou, 

Ay brother, so unkind 1 Would I have stabb*d 
!liy heart, when breaking with convulsive pangs 
)f dreadful doubt ? — But I deserve unkindnes^— 
'. Was unkind, was cruel to Cleone-^ 
if et lead me to her arms — tho' wrong'd, abus'd^ 
she like offended Heaven, will still forgive. 
Vfy friend too, my best friend is murder'd ! Ob, 
^hat hand accurst hath wrought this web of wo \ 
Support me, mercy 1 'tis too much, too much I 
But let distraction come, and from my brain 
Tear out the seat of memory, that I 
^0 more may think, no more may be a wretch ! 

Bcauf. sen. Be calm, my son. When Heaven's high 

hand afRi6ls, 
ubmission best becomes u&— nor let man, 
^he child of weakness, murmur* 

Sif. O my father! 

'hee too my rashness hath undone ! Thou, thou 
^\\t join with Heaven to curse me ! but 1 kiss 
'he rod of chastisement, and in the dust 
.esign'd, a prostrate suppliant, beg for mercy t 

Beauf. sen. Moderate the grief 
Vh'jch thus uaoMns thee^-^Rpuse thee tci iVvt ^t^tOoi 
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Of these dark deeds — and Heaven dire6t our foottte; 
Hath not suspicion ivhisper'd to thy heart. 
That he, this GlanviHe, whom thy friendalitp tnnt 
With confidence intire, may yet be false I 

Si/. Till this dread hour, suspicion of hit troth 
Ne'er touch'd my breast— Now doubt and honvridi 
Distradlion in my soul. 

Beau/* sen. All-gracious Power 1' 
Look on our sorrows with a pitying eye I 
My feeble h^art sinks in me— But do thou 
Bear up against this tide of wo ; I tmstp 
If goodness dwell in heaven, my child is nfe. 
Perhaps she seeks the shelter of these armsy 
And we have miss'd ker in th' entangled wood. 
With speed dispatch immediate meswngers 
Through different paths, with strictest search totn 
Cleone's steps, or find thy murder'd friend. 
My son, I charge thee, see this well perfonaM. 

Beau/jun, I will not fail. [Exit Beaufort js 

Beauf.sen* Mean while let us observe 
Each motion, word, and look of this fell fiend; 
So may we best deteft him ; and his schemes, 
Tho'gloss'd with saint-like show (if much I «miil 
Will soon in all their horrors stand reveal'd. [JEm 



SCENE IIL . 



Changes to the Wood. Enter Cliori «u/4ir CUM 
C^<» Whence do thew ter ton vKi^ xk^ vsSiDaBi^tBai 




"1 yei tliese silenl shadowy srniM xwKke 

-liige apprehtnsioiti. Giurdiin pnwcro I proIcA 
: ^veakoc&s I Mark ) what tioiic n Uui ! — AU still. 

^^but fancy. — Vet mrihought the ho*l 
distant wolves brake on the car of night, 

sibling ilie deicfi'i horror. 

■.'u/d. Ol'mfrighlcdl 

liv do you speak and look so strangely at me ( 

'. '-. 1 will not frighi my love. Come, let's go on— • 
.\"ve but a little way — Save us, ye Powers I 



fi(er Ra. 



M<iii ei 



ACOxiK witia Dagxtrand 

[Cleone )7iVi witA irr Child, Ai followu 
Ra^. Stop — for thou fly'st in v.iin. 
CU.iiVitiiittketetsfS.Tt Help! Mereyl Savel , 
itmyinfantl Murderl Omychildl 
[Sit retrtals iacA la lit Sune, and /alii in a naeeat 



Re-r 



rRAG 



\Jlag. She too is dead I — 1 fear'd that blow wat 

I But hark I what noise ? — I must not be detected — ■ 

e to bury 'em now — be that his care. — [Exit, 
at. [IfaJUng/ram. Afr Irancf.] Where have I been 1 
What horrid hand haili stamp'd 
1 'ii3 dreadful vision on my brain > O Deaih I 
il.ii'el not gain'd thy mansions i Ami still 
:i this bad inwA// What ails my heart } myhead^ 
'•..snosmycMdtKrs witli met Satfi Ik waSf— 
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And some foul d^mon lerrifies my soul 
With fears of murder. Gradgiis Heaven, : 
Conduft my steps, kind Providenrr, lowheratl 
My little wanderer St ray t, that 1 may knovr 

Tliis horror in my mind is but a dream. [ft 

SCENE IV. 




irnvJ 
tlie md) 



Ckangti la an adjoining Pari of lAi Wood, and daavt 
tie Child murder'd. Enter Cleohe. 
CU. O fearful silence I Not a sound rctumlfH 
Save the wild echoes of my own sad cries, 
To my affrighted ear ! — My cliiid I my child I 
Where art thou wander'd — where beyond llie n 
Of thy poor mother's voice! — ^Yct while above 
The God of justice dwells, I will not deem 
The bloody vision true. Heaven liath not left m(- 
There truth is known, well known — and see my Io« 
See, where upon the bank itsweary'd limbs 
Lie stretch'd in sleep. Insleep! Oagonyt 
Blast not my senses with a sight.like this! 
'Tisbloodl'tisdeatlU my child, my child is murder' 
^FaUsdoian hyherckitd, killing it imd weeping. 75 
raising Atrsei/ m her arm, afur a deadtiUt 
and laaiing by dtgrtet mart and more wiid, sKef 
ciidi in a diilraHtd manscr. 
Harkl hark! lie Still, my love!— For all the work 
Scn'tstirl — 'Tia GUnville, and he'll murder usl 
Slay, ctay— I'll cover tiwc"«v\\\\i>i\i$»— iorivVw 
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I'll call the little lambs, and they shall bring 
Their softest fleece to shelter thee from cold. 
There, there — ^lie close — ^he shall not see— no, no ; 
I'll tell him 'tis an angel I have hid. [She rises up» 
"Where is he ? soft ! — he's gone, he's gone, my love. 
And shall not murder thee. — Poor innocent ! 
'Tis fast asleep. Well thought ! I'll steal away. 
Now while he slumbers — pick wild berries for him. 
And bring a little water in my hand — 
Then, when he wakes, we'll seat us on the bank. 
And sing all night. 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

A Room in Sifroy'j House, Glanville, and 

Isabella. 

Clanville. 
"Betray'd! by whom betray'd ? Bythy vain fear. 
How curs'd is he who tread^ on danger's path, 
Entangled with a woman ! Fool ! alone 
I had been safe. 

hob' Yet hear raft — On my life, 
NJo word from me hath 'scap'd. We may perchance 
Be yet secure. 

Glan, Perchance ! And do our lives 
Depend on fickle chance ? But speak — ^proceed^ 
Whence are thy fears ? 

Isab, In close concealment hid, 
This moment I o'erheard a whisper'd scheme 
yf seizing thee, 

F 




CLIOKI. 

bbodingtongtici Let ma 
fcness — Husli t who comes i 
— Now sleep distrust. 
f he hath done the deed, 
IfeSny'd, Bnd will awake 
^«n his tklsehood. 

I EnUrRAcoiiK. 

•k, my friend — 

kier child — say quickly — how dispowd? 

o longer liiey obstrufl 




I 



iiily>— are they dead f 



, , « this I Andbyallhopi 

^pd'Wbich nrg'd thee to the deed, 

fmx not bctray'd me ! 

Ipnce arise 

Htspidons? I disdiiin that crime ■ 

Id with the 




n tlw deed 
i. Were but tiiat sec 
n Uie rack of doubt. 
How wears llie time ! 



I. Confusionl Canitbef 
Call Ragoiin, the villain, bave betray'd me t 

f,ai. I fear he hiith. Wliere b he i 

Clan. Not reium'd 
From Baden wood, I 
Thai crowns our busi 
Myloriut'dsoiil, .tor 
Might yel feel peace. 

hab. Two houra 
Arc wanting yet to imrtnigbt. 

Glau. Where's Sifroy } 

liob. With Beaufort. Bmperple»ingdoublidi 
His reason, that all power to *ii (arsaksi him 
Still farther (o alami-— dcep-stain'd with gore. 
The sword of Paulel's found, and other m 
That speak him murder'd. 

C/flH. Thai's beyond my wish : 
And lelis btit what I wanted to praclaira. 

hab. Proclaim I Wliai meuii'st thou ! Dolb 
conduce 
To our deteaion ( Doth it i 
Their dark suspicions ! 

Clm. The short line, ala^ 
Of thy weak thought, in vain would sound thi' 
Of my designs. But rest thee well ai 
I havf Ibreseen, and am j^iepur'd ti 
All r 






,siblc e 



Isab, O grant, good Heaven — 
Great God \ how dreadhA'ta lobe etv^jL^i, 
tn what we dare not prav ^iiM ftcaNc-A ift'i^ ^os^' 




ontliybodiiigtongiKrl Let 
IS weaknesi— Hu>li 
I Rirc — 'tis Ragotin — Nnw akep diitruit. 
: ,ra( let rac Inm if he hnlh done the (J«d, 
U not, I am betray'd, and will awake 
[o vengeance on liis fal&ehood. 

InUrKkaozis. 
,7. Speak, my friend — 

-nc and her child — say quickly — how diipoW i 

': ■■J. To heav'n rcmov'd, no longer they obstruct 

^ views on earth. 

. n. Speak plainly— arc they dead? 

/-...j;. Both dead. 

C/an. Swear, swear to thisi And by all hope 
Of that reward which urg;'d thee ta the deed, 
Swear thou hast not bettay'd me I 

Rag. Whence arise 
TTifse base sutpicions t 1 dlsJuin that crime ! 
Tlio" branded with the name of an asiassin, 



Clan. Dislraftion '. — may I trust 
Rag. Asthou wilt. 
Qlan. £ Pawing- ] 1 1 must be so- 
L and this 

|)*Ktence of itrong smpicion ig no 
I 'Hian lubtil anltice, contriv'd to i 
iTli'uawarytfl confession. 
j^. "TSt no inare, 
£iSts. Nor mil I aiare Ihaa nith 



thee ; 
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Regard it. All our deeds of blood are done. 
What now remains, the law shall execute. 

Bag. What's thy intent? 

Clan, The thrust thus um'd at mcp 
Shall deeply pierce Sifroy*s unguarded botoou 
Thy aid once more, as witness to hit threatt. * 

Rag. Freely I would, but safety now requires 
That I abscond. The stipulated wm. 
Forgive me therefore, if I claim this ni^^. 

Clan. 'Tis thine. But harkl- rc tii ^ ■! hew 
ste|v— 
One moment wait— at his return, *tit tfaine. 

Bag, lAside,"] Curs'd chance I Were I jfomcM 
my reward. 
Who would might wait thee now-*nor will I nor 
Than some short moments rest unsatisfied. [£ 

Enter SiFROY. 

Sty. INa seeing Glanville.] O happiness I thou fr 
thou fading flower, 
Whose culture moclM all human toil, fiu'ewell I 
But I, blind madman f by the roots have plncM 
Thy sweetness from my bosom. My dear lo?e I 
Where wanders now thy wrong'd, thy helplesil vid) 
On what cold stone reclines thy drooping head. 
While trickling tears call thy Sifroy inhmtian \ • 
Deluded wretch! why did my greedy ear 
Catch the rank poison of suspicion's breathy 
And to my tortur'd brain couNt^j ^^i^x^^^toA 
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Glan. lAdvoMcing to km."] Are thus my fauthful 

services repaid i 
re the plain truths my undisguising heart 
1 friendship told, already deem'd no more 
han vile suggestions of designing falsehood } 
St/. Villain, they are !— Thou know'st them false 

as hell ! 
/here is my wife ?— O traitor! thou hast plung'd 
ly soul into perdition 1 
Glan. Rather say, 

hat he who led astray the willing wife, 
hy folly doats on — he— ^ 

I 

Sif, Blasphemer 1 stop 

hy impious tongue ! The breast of that dear saint 
tishrines a soul as spotless as her form, 
lid'st thou not, slanderer 1 that my love was fled 
'ith Paulet ? 
Glan. True : I did. 
Szf. Art thou not sure 
lat this is false ? Hast thou no dreadful cause 
3 know it cannot be ? 
Clan. None. \Thou, perhaps, 
liose bloody errand I indeed have heard 
Iready is accomplish*d — thou, *tis true, 
ay'st know that they are parted : *twas the deed 
lou flew'st thus swiftly to perform. But how 
oth that impeach the truth of her elopement ? 
lat thou hast murderM him, acquits not her. 
Si/l That I have raurder'd\ — ^l \— ?ertvvdQU% 
wretch t 

F iij 
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What dark design, by blacketk fiends inspir'dv 
Lurks in thy treacherous soul ) Tremendous Power! 
Have I then sinn'd beyond all hope of mercy \ 
Must the deep jphial of thy vengeaace» poniM 
On my devoted head, be ponr'd finon Mm I 
But all thy ways are just I Tohimlgne 
That credit which I ow'd my injui'd lof 
He now, by thy supreme decree, stands telfc 
The avenger of my crime. 

£«icr BiAVPoiT MM^, OJkmfBc. 

Bcauf. tat. Seize there your viAim. 

Clan. What means this outrage I— Upon ivfaatjMC* 



Beauf, sen. The bloody hand of murder points ool 
thee 
To strong suspicion. Tum'st thou pale ?*«-Owictch1 
Thy guilt drinks up thy blood. 

Clan. Not guilt, but rage I . ^ 

Who dares accuse me } 

Beau/, sen, 1. Where's Paulet ? where !*>i 

My daughter? who thou basely said'st wevefiiA^ 
Together ? 

Glan, That his poinard found the way" 
To part their steps, impeaches not my truth. 

Beauf , sen. His poinard I 

Glan, His. I should have scom'd to charge . 
The man, whose honour I think deeply wrong'd $ 
But my own life attempted lYvu^, d£.Tcc»xki^ 
TImt truth should nsetoW^Va. C«^^x>iM»\Ttfjx\i 
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) riven by the fury of a dire revenge ? 

Vhat other motive urg'd thy desperate haste ? 

Si/. Insidious slave! hast thou insnar'd my soul 
Jy treacherous arts ? — Hast thou with falsehood vile 
nflam'd this hapless breast ? — And would*st thou now 
nfer my guilt, from my provok'd resentment ? 

Glan, Lean'd I on feeble inference — I would ask, 
vV^hat cause have I to seek this Paulet^s blood ? 
Twas not my wife, my daughter, he seduc'd ! 
low has he injur'd me ? But I reject 
iiese trivial pleas — I build on certain proof. 
Beauf, sen. What proof? 
QUm* The strongest — ^his own hand and seal 
ixt to the firm resolve, that he alone 

[Skewing the Utter. 
^ould do the rigtjteous deed — for so his rage 
alls Paulet's murder. 
Bcauf. sen. Ha ! What can I think ! 
nhappy man I and hast thou to the crime 
f rash suspicion, added that of murder ? 
Sif, My father, hear thy son ; I plead not for 
[y life, but justice. — That I am a wretch, 
roaning beneath the weight of Heaven's just ire — 
hat snared and caught in meditated v/iles, 
banish*d from my house a guiltless wife — 
hat burning with revenge, I flew to quench 
[y wrath in Paulet's blood — all this I own. 
Lit by the sacred eye of Providence ! 
hat Views each human step, and still deu^^ 



i 
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ithe horrnrj of this night • — My sister — 
Lost to her wretched sclt^ — ihio" dreary wildg 
Wanders distracted — void of reason's light 
To guide her devious feet. 

Biauf. un. Support inc, Ilcaveti I 
Tlieii every hope is fledl-^Thy will be donet— • 
Wlierc is my child ? Where was she found i 

£iaiif.juH, Alas I 
Of soul too delicate, too soft to bear 
Unjust reproach, and undeserved shame, 
Distraftion seia'd her in the gloom of night. 
As passing thro' the wood she sought the arras 
Of a proteaiiig fkther. 

Sif. Do I live} 
Is such a wretch perniitted still to breathe ( 
Why opens not this earth i Why sleeps above 
The lighming's vengeful blast? Is Heaven utiji 
Or am I still reserv'd for deeper wo ) 
I hope not mercy — tjiat were impiows — ■ 
Pour then on my bare head, ye ministers 

I Of wrath 1 your hottest vengeance — 
Beaaf.jwi. Stop — forbear— • 

Nor imprecate that vengeance, which unseen 
Alreaiiy hangs o'er ihy devoted life. ' 

Tliou kiiow'st not yet the measure of thy »o. 
Thy child, thy lovely babe. 
Lies breathless by his franti 
Much to be fear'd, by her own hand ■ 
H'Sen reason in her brain had.' 
"P/" My child too gone 1 — ^'VheiinwsCT^*' 
C* my torn Jieart 1— Is there ' 





rpheivcn ascending, bar th'elem»l gulci, 

k1 close the ear of mercy 'gamil mjr [irayci. 

8u( fine's la5l bolt is tliruwn, stid 1 am curn 

■-' ond all power to iliarprii torture's fang. 

, I am scornM, abandon'd, and cast out 

II mvcd and earllil — I must not c;ill rlice tiilfnT — 
. ive lindane lh», robb'd thee ut' tiie nunic > 

! now, myself am childless, and undone. 
I'auf. itn. Forbear, myson, toaggntvatethygrkt, 
jdy loo severe. Kind Providence 
■. yet restore, and lurmonizc her mind. 
'• '■- May Heaven pour b!cs»ingi on t)iy I'cverend head 
i 1 that 5weet hope I but say, where shull 1 ste her J — 
How bear the dreadful sight I 

Bia<if.jan. Dreadful indeed 1 
On the cold earth they found her liiid : her head. 
Supported on her arm, hung o'er her child, 
The image of pak grief, lamenting iunocente. 
Sometinies she speaks fond words, and seetiis to sni 
On the dead babe as 'twere alive,~Now, like 
Tjie melancholy bird of night, she pours 
A Mft atid melting strain, as if to liuutlie 

III slumben : and now clasps it to her bteast. 
Cries Glanvillc is not here— fear not, my love, 
He ihall not com«— Then wildly thr^jws her eyes 
Around, and in the icndcrest accent cjIIs 

n thee, to save Jier/roni dishonour I 
If M,ti^ Jena A3j»_Agr/aaed thus, she groNi» 
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^till dearer, still more precious to my soul ! 
() let nie soothe her sorrows into peace. 

Beau/, sen. Stay— calls she frequently on Glanville'l 
name ? 

Beavf.jun, So they report who found her. 

Bcauf. sen. Left they her 
Alone ? ] 

Beauf.jun, No; but all arts to court her tlicncc 
were vain. 

Beau/, sen. Thither with speed this moment let lis £/• 
l/*t Glanvillc too attend. From the wild words 
Of madness and delirium, he who struck 
I'com darkness light — may call discovery forth| 
'i'o guide our footsteps. 

Beau/ jun. Just is your resolve, 
And 1 will follow you — but have received 
Intelligence of Paulet that imports us. 

S/ Of Paulet! of my friend ! What may it be? 

Beau/ jun. As yet I'm ignorant. 

Beau/ sen. To gain us light, 
Be no means left untryM. lExi't Bcauf. juiii 

Sif. But haste, we linger. 
Yet whither can I fly ? where seek for peace ? 
In its most tender vein my heart is wounded I 
Had I been smote in any other part, 
1 could have borne with firmness ; but in thee. 
My wrong'd, my ruin'd love, I bleed to death. 

lExeiai' 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 



TJn Wood. C LEONE is discovered sitting by her dead 
child ; over whom she hath fomCd a little bower of 
shrubs and branches of trees. She seems very busy iu 
picking little sprigs from a bough in her hand* 

Cleone sings. 

Sweeter than the damask rose 
Was kis lovely breast ; 
Therey let me there repose, 
Sighj sighy and sink to rest. 

Did I not love him ? who can say I did not ? 

My heart was in his bosom, but he tore 
It out, and cast it from him — Yet I lov*d — 
And he more lovely seem'd to that fond heart. 
Than the bright cherub sailing on the skirts 
Of yonder cloud, th' inhabitant of heaven. 

Enter Sifroy, Beaufort Senior, Isabella, 
Glanville, Ragozin, Officers, &c, 

Beauf. sen. This is the place — And see my hapless 
child ! 
Why, gracious Heaven ! why have I liv'd to feel 
This dreadful moment ? Soft I pray ye tread — 
And let us well observe her speech and adtion. 
S^ Have I done this ! — and do I live \ — M^ \\c:^t\ 

G 
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Drops blood 1 but to thy guidance I will bend. 
And in forc'd silence smother killing grief. 

GUm, \Add€.'\ Did'st thou not tell me, viUjud, i 
was dead \ 

Rttg. \Audt,'\ 1 was deceived— by Heav'Oi Ittoc 
her ^'Q* 

Clan, i Aside.'] May hell reward thee. 

Bemuf. sen. Stay — she rises^^ush 1 

Oe. Soft 1 soft ! he stirs 

O, I have wak*d him — I have wak*d aiychUAt 
And when false Glanville knows it, he agate 
Will murder him. 

Beauf, sen. Mark that 1 

C/an. And are the words 
Of incoherent madness to convid me } 

St/. They are the voice of Heaven, dete^ing mirdi 
Yes, villain! thy infernal aim appears. 

CI". No, no ; all still— As undisturb'd he sleep 
As the stolen infant rock*d in th' eagle's nest. 
rU call the red-breast, and the nigbtingalcy 
Their pious bills once covered little babes. 
And sung their dying dirge. Again, sweet birdi 
Again pour forth your melancholy notes. 
And soothe once more that innocence ye love. 

S/f. On that enchanting voice, how my fond hi 
Hath hung with rapture I — now too deeply pierc'4 
I die upon the sound. ^He advatuet tmmrdi 

My dearest love. 

Behold tJiy own Sifroy, rctum'd to calm 
Thy griefs ! and pour into t\v^ vfouiidi^^iSAsA^ 
T/je healing balm o£ teadtrive^V 



Cl^. [Frighted and trembUng.'i Sweet Heaven, 
Vote£t me ! O, if you have pity, save 
Ay infant I — Cast away that bloody steel ! 
^lid on my knees Til kiss the gentle hand 
That spared ray child ! — Glanville shall never know 
^m we are dead — In this lone wood we'll live, 
^nd I no more will seek my husband's house. 
^nd yet I never wrong'd him ! never indeed ? 

Sif, I know thou didst not — Look upon me, love ! 
^ost thou not know me ? I am thy Sifroy — 

hy husband — Do not break my heart — O speak! 

iiat look will kill me ! 

Beauf. sen* My dear child ! Look up— 

iok on thy father ! Am I too forgotten ? • 

every filial trace in thy poor brain 
sfac*d — She knows us not I — May Heaven,my son, 
rnd thee its best support ! For me — my days 
re f ew ; nor can my sorrows date be long 
otradted. 

Stf. Say not so ! Must I become 
le murderer of all I hold most dear ? 
Cle, Yes — ^yes — a husband once — a father too 
lad — ^but lost, quite lost — deep in my brain 

iry'd they lie In heaps of rolling sand— 

;annot find them. 

Stf. O heart-rending grief! 

)w is that fair, that amiable mind, 

sjointedj blasted by the fatal rage 

one rash moment ! J^S^e goes to her chitd^ hefollGWs^ 
t sweet pity veil 

Gij 
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^K The horrors of this scene from every eye I 
^m My child I my child! hide, hide me from that i 
H ZTumi 

^H CU. Stay, stay for you are good, and will 

^K hurt 

^B My Iamb. Alas, you weep— why should you « 

^M I am his mother, yet I cannot weep. 

^K Have you more pity than a mother feels ? 

H Bui 1 aliall weep no more my heart is cold. 

H Sif. ^Falling at kit i(nr«.] O mitigate thy v 
^ good Heaven I Thou know'at 

My weakness — lay not on tliy creature more 
Than he can bear : Restore her, O restore! 
Bui if it must not be — if I am doom'd 

I To sland a dreadful warning to ddcr 
Frail man from sudden rage — Almighty Power, 
Tiien take, in mercy take, this wrelched life I 
lAs he rises, lsaheS<^ comes firward and Ihroa 
self at his feet. 
hab. Hear, heurme, Sir; my very heart is pic 
And myshock'd soul, beneath a load of guilt. 
Sinks down in terrors unsup portable. 
'Tis Heaven impels me to reveal tiic crimes. 
In which a fatal passion has invt^lv'd me. 
f roteft me, save me from his desperate rage ! 
^X^wr^c saddmly p^U out a short dagger 
had conual'd in his bosom ; and ailempts tt 
one of tie Officers witnches it front Urn. 
. Jlesafi sen. Ha I seize the dag^^ei \ 
■- ^£/'. Hold thy murderous \iai\4\ 
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Rag, [Aside,'] All is betray'd — for me no safety now. 
But sudden flight. [He endeavours to withdraw, 

Sif. Stop — seize— detain that slave ! 
Th' attempt to fly bespeaks him an accomplice. 

[He is seized by the Officers. 
Isab. [TffGlanville.] Tremble, O wretch 4 — Thou 
seest that Heaven is just. 
Nor suffers even ourselves to hide our deeds, 
^'o death I yield — ^nor hope, 4ior wish for life — 
Permit me to reveal some dreadful truths. 
And I shall die content. Thy hapless wife, 
Chaste as the purest angel of the sky, 
^y Glanville is traduc'd — by him betray'd. 
^aulet is murder'd — and by his device, 
"X^he lovely child. Seduc'd by his vile arts, 
And by the flattering hopes of wealth ensnarM, 
iDistra^ling thought ! I have destroyed my soul. 
Beauf, sen. Why, why so far from virtue didst, thou 
stray. 
That to compassionate thy wretched fate, 
-Almost is cruTiinal ? 
[To Glanville.] But canst thou bear — 
Can thy hard heart support this dreadful scene ? 

Glan» I know the worst, and am prepared to meet it. 
That wretch hath seal'd my death. And had I but 
Aveng'd her timorous perfidy — the rest 
I'd leave to fate ; and neither should lament 
My own, nor pity yours. 
S?f. Inhuman savage ! 
But justice shall exert her keenest scourge ^ 
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And wake to terror thy unfeeling heart. 

Guard them to safe confinement. — Killing sight! 

Behold that piteous obje6l ! — Her dumb grief 

Speaks to my heart unutterable wo ! 

Horror is in her silence — \_He goes to her"] My dear love 

Look, look upon me ! Let these tears prevail. 

And with thy reason, wake thy pity too. 

CU, Again you weep — But had you lost a wife, 
As I a husband, you might weep indeed I 
Or had you lost so sweet a boy as mine, 
'Twould break your heart ! 

Sif, Her words are pointed steel ! 
' Have I not lost a wife ? — lost a sweet boy ? 
Indeed I have! — Myself too murder'd theni! 

CU. That was unkind — ^Why did you so ? — Bu; 
hush ! 
Let no one talk of murder — I was kill'd— 
My husband murder'd me — but I forgave him. 

Sif, I cannot, cannot bear! — O torture I torture I 

Beau/, sen. Collect thyself, and with the humble eye 
Of patient hope, look up to Heaven resigned. 

Sif. Hope ! where is hope I — Alas, no hope formed 
On downy pinions, lo I to heaven she flies — 
To realms of bliss — where I must never come ! 
Terrors are mine — and from the depths below, 
Despair looks out and beckons me to sink I 

Beauf. sen. Assuage thy grief! call reason to thy aid, 
Perhaps we yet may save her precious life ; 
At least delay not, by some ^ctvXY^ mt^iw^^ 
^o soothe her to return. 
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Sif. May soft persuasion dwell upon thy lips I 
But ah, can tears or arguments avail. 
When reason marks not ? 

Enter Beaufort junior. 

Beauf.jun, Where, where is my sister ? 
Beauf. sen. Alas ! the melancholy sight will pierce 
Thy inmost soul ! — But do not yet disturb her. 
Distraftion o'er her memory hangs a cloud. 
That hides us from her. 

Sif. My dearest brother ! can thy heart receive 
The wretch, who robb'd it of a sister's love ? 

Btauf.jun. I do forgive thee all Alas, my bro- 

ther! 
Most basely wert thou wrong'd. But truth is found-^* 
?aulet, the' wounded, yet escap'd with life. 
Sif. Then Heaven isjust--Buttcllme, howescap'd-- 
Beauf jun. Thou shalt know all — But stay ! my 

sister speaks — 
CU. [Coming for ward. '\ O who hath done it ! — ^who 
hath done this deed 
Of death ? — My child is murder'd — my sweet babe 
Bereft of life !— Thou Glanville ! thou art he ! 

Remorseless fiend ! destroy a child ! an infant ! • 

Monster, forbear ! See, see the little heart 

Bleeds on his dagger's point t 

[Looking down to the earth. 
But lo ! the furies ! — the black fiends of hell 
Have seized the murderer I look ; they tear h\s Y\eax\— 
r/iat heart which had no pity I Hark ; he slincVL?^— 

3 



(t^re-balls glare — his teeih together gnash 
In bitterness of anguish — while the fiends 
Scream in liis frighted ear — "niouihaU lol nurdtrM 

Beaaf. sen. What dreadful visions terrify her brj 
To interrupt her must relieve. — Speak tt 

Sif. Mydearcst lave !— <:a5t but one look upoq 

Cit, [Leaking vp to keaixn.'\ is that my infao 
Whilhcr do ye bear 
My bleeding babe i Not yet. O mount not yet^fl 
Ye sons of light, but lake me on your wings, 
With my sweet innocent — I comi 

\_HtT fathtt and brctlieT take hold tj 
Yet hold ; where is my husband — my Sifroy ? 
Will not he follow ! Will he quite forsake 
His poor lust wife \ — O cell him 1 was true ! [5a>ooir. 

Biatif. len. Alas, she (aiuts I — 1 fear the liand of 
death 
Is falling; on her. Gently bear her up. 

Sif. OGod! mylicart— 
My heart-strings break ! — Did not her dying words 
Dwell on my name ! Did not her latest sigh 
Breathe tenderness for me ! — for me, the wretch. 
Whose rash suspicion, whose intemperate rage, 
Abaiidon'd her to shame ! — Hah I gracious HeaTeB I 
Does she not move ( Does not returning light 
Dawn in her feeble eye ? Her opening lips 
Breathe the sweet hope of life! 

Oi. Where have I been ( 
WAaT dreadful dreams have RoaVei'itviwiXi'iain 
'Aaa/. ten. How fiires my chWdi 
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Cle. O f^nt ! exceeding faint ! 
My father ! — ^my dear father ! — Do I wake ? 
And am I, am I in a father's anus ? 
My brother too— O happy ! 
BeoMf.jun. My dear sister ! 
&/I Transporting rapture ! Will my love return 
To life ? to reason too ? indulgent Power ! 
CU, What sound, what well-known voice is that I 
hear! 
Support me, raise me to his long-lost arms ! 
It is my husband ! my Sifroy ! my love 1 
AlaSy too faint — I never more shall rise. 

Sif. Ah ! do not wound me, do not pierce my heart 
With any thought so dreadful ! Art thou given 
In mockery only to my longing arms ? 
Raise up thy head, my love ! lean on my breast, 
And whisper to my soul thou wilt not die. 

CU. How thy sweet accents soothe the pangs of death ! 
Witness ye angels ! thus in thy dear arms 
To die, my faithful love, and spotless truth 
Confirm'd, was all my wish ! Where is my father? 
Let me but take his blessings up to heaven, 
And I shall go with confidence I 

Beauf. sen. My child — 
My darling child ! — May that pure bliss, just heaven 
Bestows upon departed saints, be thine ! 

CU. Farewell, my brother ! comfort and support 
Our father's feeble age — To heal his grief 
Will give t)iy biitcr's dying moments ease. 
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Thtn ftr tke CinlJ — the tale was truly sad~^ 
** Bu* who for suck a barstting ufculd run mad 9 
<' U'-'.it li'ife, at midniqht h<mr inclitCd to roam^ 
«* WouU fvndly drag her littU cku from home ? 
<' IVhdt has a mother with her child to dof 
" Diar brats — the Nurscry'j the place for y»P* 

Such are the strains of many a modish Fair! 

Y't lurmoircs — net of modern growth — declart 
The time has been, when modesty and truth 
Were dceirCd additions to the charms of youth ; 
Erty in the dice-box^ ladies found delight ; 
C^- ^100011^ d, fur lack of cards^ on Sunday -night i 
IViic.) women hid their necks, and veiVd their facts, 
Nur romp*dy nor raJCd, nor stared, at public places: 
Nor took the airs of Amazons— for graces ! 
IVhtn plain domestic virtues were the mode ; 
And wives neer dreamt of happiness abroad, 
hut clieefd their offspring, shunn d fantastic airs ; 
And, with the ')oys of wedlock^ mixt the cares. 

Such modes are past — -yet sure they merit praise ; 
F,:r marriage triumpJi'd in those wasiel days: 
No virgin sighed in vain ; no fears arose, 
LcH holy wars should cause a dearth of beaux .' 
By chaste decorum, each, affcClion gavCd ', 
hy faith and fondness^ what she wouy maintained* 



EPILOGUE, 
By William Shenstone, Esq. 



Spoken by Mrs, Bellamy. 

^ELL^ Ladies — so much for the Tragic stile — 
-^^ now, the custom is — to make you smile, 
* To make us smile, I hear Flippanta say. 



<< 
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Yes — we have smil'd indeed — thr(^ half the play : 
We always laugh when Bards, demure and sly^ 
Bestow such mighty pains — to make us cry. 
And truly, to bring sorrow to a crisis. 
Mad-folks, and murder* d babes flr<— shrewd devices. 



** The Captain gone three years — and then to blame 
*-^ The vestal condu^ of his virtuous dame / — 
. ? What French, what English bride would think it treason, 
*• When thus accused — to give the brute some reason ? 
* * Out of my house — this night, forsooth — depart / 
** A modern wife had said — With all my heart: 
'< But think not, haughty Sir, 1*11 go alone ! 
** Order your coach'^'<ondu^ me safe to tozan-^ 
** Give me my jewels — wardrobe — and my maid-^ 
** And pray take care my pin-money be paid : 
" Else know, I wield a pen — and, for his glory^ 
" My dear's domestic feats may shine in story I 
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H the mixed drama of the last age, called Tragi.Co* 

las been generally condemned by the critics^ and not 

reason ; yet it has been found to succeed on the stage t j' . 

: comic and tragic scenes have been appbuded by the V 

:, without any particular exceptions : nor has it been 

1, that the tfft€t of either was less forcible^ than it 

ave beeny if they had not succeeded each other in the 

iwient of the same night. The tragic part of this play 

1 always esteemed extremely natural and interesting ^ 

rould probably^ like some others, have produced its full 

notwithstanding the intervention of the comic scenes 

intermixed with it : the edi|x>r9 therefore^ woald not 

ought of removing them^ if they had not been excep* 

: in themselves^ not only as indelicate, but as immoral ; 

reason he has suffered so much of the charaders of the 

ind the Nurse to remain, as is not liable to this objec- 

He is, however, to account, not only for what he has 

imv. hill! fnr what he has added. It will eaailv Im 



lY ADTtRTISEMlNT. 



the passions are violent, and the speeches long, the pet 
nnust either spare their powers, or shorten their speeches 
Clbber chose the latter 5 by which she has been able ' 
that force and exprtttkni which hai btea 10 ttiMigly f 
so slncenly tp^auded* 
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ISABELLA. 



)lay is built upoa the iigonies of a mind of 
nsibility, when known to have wedded a ae* 
a&band while the first is living. # 

power of SouTHERK is the power of nature, 
hor, since Shakspere, possesses so sure a clue 
the labyrinths of the heart. His language is 
tumid nor declamatory. What is to be qK>keny 
)re, at all times continues the impression^ and 
irm is unabating to the last. t^|i 

L play to which the wonderful powers of Mrs* 
•Ns have so lately given its utmost force, the 
:6tion of her exquisite performance will be the 
iilogy of the author, who could thus furnish the 
best adapted to her talents. 
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Car. That I cann't tell : the sex is very v; 

:ain measures to be preserib'd o 
lowM, in making our approacliei to ihe wom 
that we have to do, I think, is to attempt 'f 
weakest part. Press them but hard, and they will alf 
fall under the necessity of a surrender at last. Tliat 
favour comes at once ; and sometimes when we least 
exped it. 

fi/. I shall be glad to find It so. 
" Car. You will find it so. Every place is to be 
taken, that is not to be reliev'd; shf muse comply. 
fit. I'm going to visit her. 

Car. What interest a brother-in-law can have with 
her, depend upon. 

Fii. 1 know your interest, and I thank you. 
Car. You are prevented ; see, the mourner comes; 
She weeps, as seven years were seven hours ; 
So fresh, unfading, is the memory 
Of iny poor brother's, Biron's, death : 
1 leave you to your opportunity. [Exii Vil. 

Tho' I have taken care to root her from our house, 

I would transplant her into Villeroy's 

There is an evil fate that wails upon her. 
To which, I wish him wedded — Only him : 
His upMart family, with haughty brow, 
(Tho' Villcroy and myself are seeming friends) 
Looks down upon our house ; his sister too, 
Wliose hand 1 ask'd, and was with scorn refus'd, '] 
Lives in my breast, and fires nw «> KNW?,e.- 
T/jey bead (his way 
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THE FJTJL AURRJAGE. 



^CTI. SCENE I. 



' t^rt CauKi Balj 



Znrrr Villisot 



This conitancy of yours will establish an immoTlal 
rcpiitaiion among ihe women. 

yH. If it would establish me wirh Isabella ^~^ 

Car, Follow her, follow her; Troy town was won 
at last. 

fil. I have follow'd her these seven yearc, and now 
but live in hope*. 

Car. But live in hnpesl Why, hope is the readf 
load, the lover's bai ling- place j and, for aught you 
know, but one stage short of ihe possession of youe 
mlsiress. 

yH. But my hopes, I fear, are more of my own 
making than hersj and pruceed railicr from mf 
niihes, than any encouragement sliEUassweRTOR. 
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" And heav'n'i reward of well-deserven hq 
" Would prove a plagiie to me; to ice yaad 
" And never see you mine I niillodesiret, |i 
" And never to enjoy 1" 

ittt. I must not hear you. 

f^ii. Thus, at ihis awful distance, I ha« > 
A seven year's bondage — Do I call it bonda^ 
Wlien i can never wish to be Tedeem'd 1 1 
No, let mc rather linger out a life i 

Of expeftation, tltat you may be mine, i 

Than be reslor'd to the indifference < 

Of seeing yau, without this pleasin^ain : 
I've lost myself, and never would be found, 
But in ihese armi. n 

ha. Oh, 1 have beard all thial „ 

But must no more-^— the charmer is na 

My buried husband rises in lite face ,, 

Of my dear boy, and chides nie for my slay i^ 
Canst thou lorgivc mc, childt .| 

Ciild. Why, have you done a fault i YoO) 
you had. Indeed now, I've done nolhingl 
you : but if y_aa kiss me, and look to very ^ 
me, i shall cry too. ( 

ha. My liille angel, no, you must not cry; 
Sorrow will overtake thy steps coo soon : i 
1 shovild not hasten it. 

yu. What can I say I . 

The arguments that make against my hope* . 
Prevail upon my heart, and fix me morej j 
" Those pious tears jou Uoa'[\i toiQ* aw«i , 
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'* Upon the grave, have all their quick'oing charms, 
** And more engage my love, to make you mine :" 
When yet a virgin, free, and undispos*d, 

I lov'd, but saw you only with my eyes ; 

I could not reach the beauties of your soul : 

I have since liv'd in contemplation, 

A.nd long ^perience of your growing goodness ; 

What then was passion, is my judgment now, 

Xhro* all the several changes of your life, 

Confirm'd and settled in adoring you. 
Jsa. Nay, then I must be gone. If you're my 
friend, 

tf you regard my little interest, 

No more of this; you see, I grant you all 

Xhat friendship will allow : be still my friend ; 

That's all I can receive, or have to give. 

['m going to my father; he needs not an excuse 

To use me ill : pray leave me to the triaL 
/^i/. I'm only born to be what you would have me. 

The creature ot your power, and must obey ; 

f n every thing obey you. I am going : 

But all good fortune go along with you. [Exit. 

Isa, I shall need all your wishes [^Knocks, 

Lock'dl and £astl 

^here is the charity that us'd to stand 

in our forefathers* hospitable days 

^t great men*s doors, ready for our wants. 

Like the good angel of the family, 

Vith open arms taking the needy in. 



To feed and clotlie, to comfort and relieve ^.u. . , 

Now even iheJr ga.lci are shut against their poor. 4 

[Sit iiueis agi 

Enter SAStrsoH le hir. 

Samp. Well, ivhat's to do now, I trow i ' 
as luud as if you were invired ; and iliai's more it 
heard al\ but I can tell ynu, you may look t 
you fora welcome in a great man's family before yoil 
find ir, unless you bring it along with you. 

ha. I hope I bring my welcome along with me t 
Is your lord al home i 
Count Baldwin lives herestillf 

Sarnp. Ay, ay, Cuiint Buldwin docs liife here; and 
I am hii porter [ but what's that to the purpose, good 
froman, of my lord's being at home i 

ha. Why, don'i yon know me, friend? 

Samp. Not I, niPt I, mistress) I may have seen you 
before, oraoi but men of employment must forget 
llieir acquaintance ; especially such as we arc never 
to be the better for, 

\Gmng la ikut the door, Nune inltTs, having 
ozilrheaTd kint. 

NuTU, Handsomer words would become you,, and 
mend your manners, Sampson: do you know who you 



ha. I'm glad you know me, nurse. 

NvTsi. Marry, heav'n forbid, madam, that I should 

•r forget y oil, ormy little jewel ■. ^vvj ^nvo. — ^U». 




r 
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ill tailh her CAi/d.] Now my bleising go along 
ith you wherever you go, or wlwiever you are 
bout. Fie, Sarnpson, liuw couMsc ihou be siteh a 
aracen t A Turk would liave berii abetter Clirislian, 
ttan to have done so barbarously by so good a lady. 

Samp. Why look yoii, nurse, I know you of old: 
>y your good-will you would have a finger in every 
lody's pie : bin mark the end on't ; if I am called lo 
ccoiint about it, I know what I have to lay. 

NuTsc. Marry rome up here; say your pleasure, 
nd spare not. Refuse his eldest son's widow, and 
loor child, the comfort of seeing him ( Slii; does not 
rouble him so often. 

Samp, Not that I am against it, nurse : but we are 
}M servants, you know : we must have no likings, 
silt our lord's; and must do as we are ordered. 

" Nur$e. Nay, that's true, Sampson. 

" Samp. Besides, what I did was all for the best : 
" I have no ill will lo the young lady, as a body may 
" say, upon my own account ; only that I hear she ii 
" poor; and indeed I naturally hate your deeay'd 
" gentry ; they expect as much waiting iLpon as when 
" they had money in their pockets, and were able to 
" consider us for the trouble. 

*' Nurst. Why, that is a grievance indeed in great 
" ftimilies, where the gifts, at good limes, are bettef 
" than the wages. It would do well to be reformed.'' 

Samf. But what is the business, nurse t You have 
been In the family before I came into t\it WOTld; 
what's Ihe reason, pray, tliat lllU di\ig^Wt-'i'ft-\»'«» 
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A recompetiang pow'r, a remedj', 
A reparation of the injuries. 
The great calamities, tliat you have brought 
On me, and mine f Voii have deslroy'd those 1 
I fondly rais'd, through my declining life. 
To rest my age upon ; and most undone me. 
/id, 1 have undone myself too. 
C. Bald. Speak it again j 
Say still you are undone, and I will bear yoi^ 
With pleasure hear you. 
Iia. Would my ruin please you t ji 

C. Bald. Beyond all oilier pleasures. 
Jta, Then you are pteas'd — fur 1 am most undori' 
C. Bald. I pray'd but for revenge, and Heav'n b 

And sent It to my wishes : these grey hairs 
Would have gone down in sorrow to ihe gravr^. 
Which you have dug for me, without the thoi 
The thought of leaving you more wretched here. 

ha. Indeed I am most wretelied— " When I loil 
" My husband 

" C. Bald. Would he had never been i 
" Or never had been yours. 

" tia. I then believ'd 
" The measure of my sorrow then was full : 
" But every moment of my growing days 
" Makes room for woes, and adds them to d 
I lost with Biron all the joys of life: 
But iiow its last lupportiiig means are gone. 
All the hind helps that Hei^'vivvi'jvi.'j livJi^ 
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[e pily to our wanUi 

plhulhaveleflits: now btreft of all, 

I iiii Ihis lui irial of a ciucl father, 
Tsuve us both from sinkinfT. Uh, tny child! 

■ inte] wiih me, knock at nalurr in hit heart t 

1 1(1 (he resemblance of a once-lov'd inn 

lipuk in this I ltd e one, who never wrong'il you, 

I And plead the falherlul and widoiv'i caiue. 

lOh, if yoii «ver hope tO'be rorglvcn, 

I M you will need lo be forgiven loo, 

I Forget our faults, that Heaven may pardon yotir&t 

I C Baid. How dare you nienlioa Heav'nl Call it 

|?irarperjur'dTows; your plighted, broken fiitli 
To Heav'n, and all things holy : were yuu not 
Sirvoied, wedded to a life recluse. 
The sacred habit on, profess'd and sworn, 
A votary forever? Can you think 
Tiie sacrilegious wretch, that robs the sh[ inc, 
isihunder proof* 

lia. There, (here, began roy woes. 
" Let women alt take warning at my late-; 
" Never resolve, or think they can he safe, 
" Within the reach and tongite of templing men.'' 
Ohi had I never seen my Biron's face. 
Had he not templed me I had not falt'n, 

itinued innocent and free 
Ofabad world, which oJil/hehad/iow'f 
le rreaiicilE, and msics oic try again. 
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C. Bald. Your uwn inconsrancy, ''yoiir gmi 
thougbti, 
*' Dtbaiuh'd ind" recondl'd you toltie world: 
He hnd no lund lo bring yuii bnck igain. 
Bill wliai you give him. Circe, yoti prevail'd ' 
Upon hii hunast mind,. iraniforniing him 
From virluc, and himself, into what ihapci 
You had occusioii far i and u hjt he did 
Was first inipir'd by you. "-A cioisler was 
•' Too narrow for thr work yon hjd in hand: 
•■ Your btiw'neM was more general ; the whdei 
•' Ta be ibe kciic i iberefon yoti aprmd yotirn 
" To culch liU toiil, to be the insirunietW, 
" The wicked instrument of yoor ciined ftigM 
" Not thai you valued bim; fttr soy one, < 

<> Who could have Mcv'd llie turn, hitd been li 

ha. Oh I 1 have lina id Mcav'n, but none H 
C. Bald. Had my wretched son < 

Marry'd a beggar's bastard ; taken her * 

Out ut her nigs, and made hcrof my blood, 
The mischief might have ceas'd, and ended ibd 
But bringing you into a family, 
EnlaiU a curse upon the name and house 
That takes you in : the only part of nw 
That did receive you, perish'd for hia crimt 
'Tis a defiance tu otfetidcd Heav'n 
Barely lo pity yoii : ywir sins pursue you i 
•■ The henvicsl judgments that can fall ufjon jH 
"AiC your just lot, and but ¥"?3Jt >ioiviT 4an 
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" £xpedl ^evkf and despair—- ^Sirrahy rogue/ 

•' How durst thou disobey me I" [To the Porter. 

isa. Not -for myself for I am past the hopes 

Of being heard but for this innocent ■ ■ 

And then I never will disturb you more. 

C. Baid. 1 almost pity the unhappy child : 
But being yours—- 

ha. Look on him as your son's ; 
^nd let his .part in him answer for mine. 
^h| save, defend him, save him from the wrongs 
l^hat fall upon the poorl 

C. Bald. It touches me ■■ 

Vnd I will save him-^Butto keep him safe; 
Qever come near him more. 

Jsa. What 1 take him from me I 
^Oy we must never part : 'tis the last hold 
3f comfort I have left ; and when he fails, 
Ml goes along with him : Oh! ** could you be 
'* The tyrant to divorce life from my life ?" 
[ live but in my child. 
No, let me pray in vain, and beg my bread 
From door to door, to feed his daily wants, 
Rather than always lose him. 

C. HM, Then have your child, ahd feed him with 
your prayer. 
You, rascal, slave, what do I keep you for i 
How came this woman in ? 

Samp. Why indeed, my lord, I did as good as tell 
her, before, my thoughts upon the matte r ■■ 

C. Beld» Did you so, sir \ Now iheu XeWYv^t tcCv^^s 

Cij 
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Tell her, I sent you lo lier. [Tirusli Aim towards li 
Tiicrt's one more lo provide for. 

Sanp. Good, my lord, what I did was in perfefl 
obedience to the old nur^ there. 1 told her what il 

C. Bald. Whall ihis was a plot upon me. And 
you loo, beldam, were you in the conspiracy ? Be- 
gone, go all together; " I have provided you an 
*' equipage, now set up when you please. She's old 
•'enough to do you service; I have none for her, 
•' The wide world lies before you ; begone :" take 
any road but this to beg or starve in — " I shall be 
" gldd to hear of you i'' but never, never see mc 

more IHedrivrs 'em i^ff btfare km. 

Isa. 1 hen Heav'n have mercy <tn me 1 

^f.tit aitik her Child, foiloaied hy Sampion and Nurse. 



ACT II. SCENE I. 



Cimtiniie!. iitrtr Villeroy cnrf Carlos, meeting. 

ViUerBy. 

Mv friend, I fear to ask but Isabella 

The luvcly widow's tears, her orphan's cries. 

Thy father must feel fur them No, 1 read, 

I read their cold reception in Ihine eves 
Thou p^jicst them — tho' Baldwin — but 1 spare him 
J-'or Ca^ffO^sike; thou art nosAnothvs. 
, TJiere needs aot this to endeai v\wc tootc^.o-hw;. 
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• My Vlllcroy, the fatherless, the widow, 
erms not understood within these gates—— 
miift forgive him ; sir, he thinks this woman 

ron's fate, that hurried him to death 

ist not think on'r, lest my friendship stagger, 
friend*^, my sister's mutual advantage 
e reconciled my bosom to its task. 
tV. Advantage I think not I intend to raiK 
interest from IsobellaS wrongs, 
uf fflther may have interested ends 
her undoing; but ray heart has none t 
et happiness must be my interest, 
nd that I would restore. 
Car. Why sol mean. 
These hardships that my father lays lipori Ker^ 
/m sorry for ; and wish I could prevent; 
But he wilt have his way. 

Since there's no hope from her prosperity, her 
change of fortune may alter the condition of her 
thoughts, and makie for you. 
Vil, She is above her fortune. 
Car. Try her again. Women commonly love ac- 
cording to the circumstances they are in. 
Vil. Common women may. ' 
" Car. Since you are not accessary to the injustice, 
' you may be persuaded to take the advantage of 
' other people's crimes." 
^ ViL I must despise all those advantages. •< 
That indireftly can advance my love." 
o, though I hvt but in the hopes oi Yver, 

Ciij 
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And hnguUh for tli' enjoyment of ihasc hopoj 

I'(! mlher pin? in a consuming want 

Of what I wisli, ihaii liave llic blessing nu 

From any reason but consenting love. 

Oh I iet me never have it to remember, 

I could betray her coldly to comply : 

When a clear gen'rous choice bestows her on in 

I Icnow to value the iinequalt'd gift : 

I would nut have it, but to value it. 

Car. Take yoiw own way; remeinber what fl 
fevM came from a friend. 

/'i/. I iinderitund it jo. I'll serve her for hent 
without the thought of a reward. [ttttl] 

Car, Agree that point between you. If you 
l^er any way, you do my business. 
I know liini — What his gen'rous soul intend* 

t Ripens my ploia I'll first to Isabella.- ■' .— 

I mu9t keep up appearances with her too. [£S 



SCEN£ U. 



IsaBElla'i Hovii. EtUtr Isabella and Nun: 
Isabella'] Utile Sen at play upon tit Fleer, 
ha. Sooner, or later, all things pass away, 
And are no mure. Ihebeggarand the king, J 
With equal stcpi, iieLid forward to their end ; 
The ruoni'jlin^ gr^ve swallows distinftioii fi 

" T/lOU£ii they ai'pew oS &SettiiV\a\ja,«.v"M 
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« They meet at last ;" 
Then all alike lie down in peace together. 
I^hen will that hour of peace arrive for me i 
(n heav*n I shall find it— —not in heav'n, 
if my old tyrant father can dispose 
Of things above— ^buty there, his interest 
May be as poor as mine, and want a friend 
As much as I do here. V^^i^g^ 

Nurse. Good madam, be comforted. 
Isa, Do I deserve to be this outcast wretch ; 
Abandon'd thus, and lost } But 'tis my lot. 
The will of Heav'n, and I must not complain : 
I will not for myself: let me bear all 
The violence of your wrath ; but spare my child : 
Let not my sins be visited on him : 
They are ; they must ; a general ruin falls 
On every thing about me : thou art lost. 
Poor nurse, by being near me. 

Nurse. I can work, or beg, to do you service. 
ha. Could I forget 
What I have been, I might the better bear 
What I am destin'd to : I*m not the first 
That have been wretched : but to think how much 

I have been happier ! Wild hurrying thoughts 

Start every way from my distra^ed soul. 
To ^nd.out hope, and only meet despair. 
What answer have I i 

•I 

Enter Sampson. 

Sa^j^. Why truly, very little to the pur^O(&t\ \\Vft ^ 

1* 



is, hr says yon have bad more already tht 
the jewels are worth: he wislies yoii would rath« 
think of redeeming 'em, than expefi any more nK 
ney upon 'em. lExil Sampl 

ha. 'Tis very wdl- 
So : — Poverty at home, and debts abroad I J 

My present fortune bad ; my hope! yet worse l" 
What will become of me t 
This ring is all I have left of vahie now : 
'Twas given me by my husband: his first gift " 
Upon our marriage: I've alwayi kept it, 
With my best care, the treasure next my life: 
And now but part with it to sirpport life, 
Which only can be dearer. Take it, Nurse, 
'Twill stop the cries of hunger for a time; 

. " Provide us bread, and bring a short reprieve^' 
" To put off the bad day of beggary, 
" That will come on loo soon." Take careol 
Manage it as the last remaining /riend 
That would relieve tis. [£xi'( AVw.] Heav'n c 

Cell 

Where we shall find another — — ^My dear boyi 
The labour of hia birih was lighter to me 
Than of my fondneii now ; my fears for him 
Are more, than in that hour of hovering deathi ' ' 
They could be for myself— -He minds me nt 
His httle sports have taken up Iris thoughts; 
Oh, mxy they never feci the pangs of mine. 
thinking will inake me mad; w\i^ mviM.\ iKwOt, 

'^hennotbouglu brings mc comforti 




itnet four creditors of all kinds are come in iipoA 
: ihey have muneied up a regiment ofrogiielf 

iljt are come to plunder your house, and scixe upoA 
^1 you have in the world; they are below. Whal 
•Jl ya^i do, madam) 
Us. Do I nothing; no, for I am born lo sufler. 

EnUr Cahlos ce iir. 

Oir. Oh, sisterl rani call you by ihaiiiamc. 
And be t)ic ion of ihii inlmmiin man, 
Inveterate to your ruin t Do not ihiiik 
laia 3-kin to his barbarity: 

bhor my father's tmge of you ; 
And frotn my bleeding honest heart must pity, 
Piiy your tost condition. Can you tliiiik 
or any way that 1 may serve you in I 
iut what enrages most my sense of grief, 
My Sorrow for your wrongs, is, ilui my father, 
Fare-knowing well the storm that was to fall. 
Has ord^r'd me not to appear for you. 

ha. I thank your pity j my poor husband fell 
For disobeying him, do not you stay 
To venture his displeasure too for me. 

Car. You must resolve on something lExil, 

ha. Let my hK ' 

Uttermine far jik; I s/iall be prepdr'i. 
The mirsi that cm befall me, jstodie : \_A. noi 
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*' Whf n once it comM to iJial, il mailers 

*' Which way 'lis branghl about; whether I stirvf, \ 

*■ Orhang, or drown, the end iaiiill the same: 

" Plagues, poiMtt, famii)?, are but levcral nanxi 

" Of Ihe.samcthing, and all conclude iii death. 

*<— ButsKiIdendeathl Oh, fur x sudden deatll, i 

" To cheat my persecutors of their hopes, 

" Th' expected pleasure of beholding me 

•' Lmif; in my puna, liiig'ritig in misery. 

" It will not be, that is deny'd me too." 

Hark, they are coming! '*< 'he torrent roar 

It can bm DPcrwhetm me in Ut fall } 

And life and death arc now alike to me. 

[fjxeaiit, the NuTx ttmliwg tiiCtUki 



Vil, No farther violence 
The debt in all is but four thousand croivni 
Were it ten times the sum, I think you knot 
My fortune very well can answer it. 
You have my word for this : I'll lec you paidi . 

Off. That's as much a; 



the □ 






whenc 



fU. To-morrow you shall have it 
Car. Tlius far alVs weU 
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Enter Isabella, and Nurse mtk tkt CkUd, 

,d now my sisler comes ta crown tlie woiic. IMdt. 

sa^ Whers acie the raving blood-hounds, that pursue 

a full cry, gaping t» swallow me ? 

aeet your rage, and come to be devour'd : 

f, which way ^re you to dispose of me f 

I dungeons, darkness, death I 

Car. Have patience. 

Iso:, Patience 1 

Of. You'U excuse us, we ant- but in ouroflke : 

^bts must be pmd. 

Isa, My de4th will pay you alt. [DktraSltdfy, 

Off, While there is law to be had, people wilt hare 

eir own. 

t^U. *Tis very iit they should; but pray be gone* 

3-niorrow certainly [^Bimmt Offieers* 

isa. What of ito- morrow? 

^m 1 thfnthe sport, 

The game of fortune, and her laughing feols } 

The.commoQ spectacle, tp be expos'd 

From day to day, and baited for the mirth 

Of the lewd rabble V Must 1 be reseiv*d 

»r fresh affli6lions \ 

ViL For long happiness 

" life, I hope. 

Isa, There is no hope fear me. 

be load grows light, when we -resolve to bear : 

Ti ready for my trial. 



ISABELLA; OS, 
Pray be calm, 
And know your friends. 

Isa. My friends I Have I a friend ( 

Car. A faithful friend ; in your i 
Villcroy came in lo save you 

isa. Save me I Hgw t 

Car. By satisfying all yoiir creditors. 

/ifl. Which way? For what f 

fil. Lei me be understood. 
And then condemn me : you have given 
To be your fricndj and in ihat only nami 
I now appear before you. I could wish 
There had been no occasion of a friend, 
Because 1 know you hate to be ohiig'd; 
And alill more loth ID be oblig'd by me. 

Jja. 'Twas that I would avoid- 

fiC. I'm most imhappy that my 
Can be suspefled to design upon you ; 
I have no farther ends than to redeem you 
From fortune's wrongs ; to shew myself at hs 
What I have long profess'd to be, your friend 
Allow me that ; and to convince you more, 
That I intend only your interest. 
Forgive what I have done, and in amends 
(If that can make ycuany, that can please you 
I'll tear myself far ever from my hopes, 
Stifle this flaming passion In my soul, 
" That has GO long broke out to trouble you/ 
And mention my unlucky love no more. 



a_ [ 
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Thi* gcneroiily will ruin me. [Mivie. 

fil. Ka)*, if i)>e blcs&in^ of my looking on y«u /^' 
Dwurbiyuur peact, 1 will do ill I can <<kt 

titetp away, and never lec you more. 
Car. You muit not go. 
fU. Could Isabella apeak 
Ihoit few short words, 1 sliould be rooted here, 
ver move but upon her comniandi. 
Speik 10 him, sisier; do not ihrow away 
Albriune ihal invites you lo be happy. 

(Our exiremily he beg» your love j 

to liu deserv'd it nobly. Think upon 

Your loit condiiiun^ helpless and alone. 

you have a friend, the time must come 
^l you will want one i him you may lecuie 
Tube 1 friend, a failier, husband lo you. 
la, A husband I 

^r. You have dischargM your duly to the dead, 
1 10 the living; 'tis a wilfulness 
'1.1 (o give way to your nets^ssitics, 
ina: force yoo to this mairiage. 
AifT. What must become of ihis poor innocence I 

iTolifCiiiJ. 
Car. He wants a father to protect Ilia youth, 
And rear him up to virtue : you must bear 
Ibc future blame, and answer to the world, 
When you refuse the easy honest means 
Oltakiug care of him. 

" Nur, Ofhim and me, 
" And every one that must depend upun you : 



i<i isabkllji; ok, 

" Unless you pleoie now lo provide for us, 

"We must all perish." 

Car. Nor would I preu you^— 

Isa. Do noi thinlc 1 need 
Voiir reasons, to confirm my gratiiude; 
1 luvc 3 soul lliai's Iruly sensible 
or your great worlh, and buty to cocilriwe, i 
If possible:, to make you a return. ' 

Vil, Otil easily possible I 

ha. tl cannot be your way : my pleaiuici-l 
Bury'd, and cold in my dead hiuband's giavt 
And 1 should wrong the truth, myself, and J4 
To say that 1 can ever love again. 
I owe this declanUion to myself: 
But as a proof that 1 owe all to yau. 
If after what.I bave aaid, you can iwutlve 
To think luc worth your love— Where am I ( 
Youcaimol tbinlc it ; 'tis iniposaible. 

fii. Impossible 1 

ha. You siiuuld not ask me now, nor thouMi 
I am so much oblig'd, that to consent . , 

Wou'dwMit aiume to recommend Ihegiftl^i 
'Twou'd hliew me poor, indebted, and compc 
Designing, mercetiMry ; and I know 
You would not wish to think 1 could be boui 

*■(/. Be liought 1 where is the price thai cr 

To barjjain foe you ( Not in fortune's pov 

The joys of lieav'n and love must be beslOM'^ 

They are not to be sold, and cannot be deieii 

Jta, Some other time VUW.U ^aua&thiai 




inie fit for me. 

[ FoUoaniig itr. 
hctT me, Iiirar mc now ; 
I )'ou may grunt i you arc above 
little rormi which circumKrihe yoiir lex ; 
fife difftr but in time, let that be mine. 
'•i. You think fit 

^cf the better of me, »nA you shxll j 
I? you will have ii so-^— 1 will be jrowrs. 
I.', 1 take you at yoiirword. 

II. I giveyoiiaU 

Kfhand; and would I had ■ heart to give; 

•gain, 
"Til wholly yours. 

Fil. Oh, ecstasy of joyt 
iave that to mc. If a'l tny services, 
'' If prospcroiii dai-s, and kind indulging nights ;" 
Ifjil ihai man can fondly say or do, 
Cin begM love, love shall be bom again, 
flh, Carlos I now my friend, nnd brother too : 
And, Nurse, I have eternal thanki for thee. 
Send for the priest— [Nam goa mil m Uilt. 

Ighi you muM be mine. 
Let me command in thit, and' all my life 
rail be devoted to you. 
ha. On your word, 
Hever lo press me to put offthete weeds, 
Which best become mv melancholy Ihoughtit 
You 'hjl/ conjmsnd mc. 
/ty. Whaesa, Hearen and ean\\ 



Against my soul, when I do any tiling 
.To give you a disquiet. 

Car, 1 long to wi.ih you joy. 

fU. You'll be a witness ot my happinw 

Car, For once I'l! be my »i»iet's faiher, 
And^'ive her to yoii. 

I'U. Next, my Isabella, 
Be near my heart; I am for erer youre. 



JCTilt. SCENZI. 



^ 



1 
^ 



Count Baldw-in'j //iiii«. Ealir Count BALDf 

Count Baldjoin, 
Mahried to Villeroy, say'sitlioul 

Car. Yes, nly bid. 
Last niglil the (iriest perform'd liis holy 
And made 'em one. 

C. Bald. Misfortune join 'em I 
.And may her violated vowa pull down 
A lasting ctirse, a constancy of 

" 1 have not yet forf 
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^hen full enjoyment palls his sicken'd scnsei 

\ nd reason with satiety rptufnsy 

^er cold constraint acceptance of his hand 

i^ill gall tus pride, which (tbo'of late overpowered 

^y stronger passions) will, as they grow Weaky 

^se in full fbrcei and pour its vengeance on her. 

C. Baid, Now, Carlos, take example to thy aikl ; 
Let Biron's disobedience, and' the curse 
Be took into his bosom, prove a warnings 
^ monitor to thee, to keep thy duty 
Pirm andtinshaken. 

Car, May those rankling wounds 
Which Biron*s disobedience gave my father, 
Be heard by me, 

C, BM, With tears I thank thee, Carlos—* 
And may'st thou ever feel those inward joys, 
riiy duty gives thy father—^but, my son, 
■^e must not let resentment choke our justice; 
Tis fit that Villeroy know he has no claim 
rom me, in right of Isabella— Biron, 
iVhose name brings tears) when wedded to this* wo- 
man, 
y me abandon 'd, sunk the little fortune 
is uncle left> in vanity and fondness: 
am possest of those your brother's papers, 
^hich now are Villeroy's, and should aughf remain, 
I justice it is his ; from me to him 
ou shall convey them— —follow me, and take 'em. 

[Exit C. Baldwin. 
Car. Yes, 1 will take 'em ; but ere i part with *em> 

Diij 
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1 will be tan mjr intROI will notMiBcr 
By thex his lugh, rcfin*d, bnlubc 
Of equity and right — Wlui ■ paradoi 
Is man I My iaxtier here, oho boasti his 
And even but now wai Kum \a praise of jud 
Can itee) his heart againit the widoiT'i tears, i 
AiHlinfanl'i wants; ihe widow ami the inf 
OfBirun; of hit too, his tiT'rite son. 
' ris ever thus weak miotb, who court opin 
And dead (o riituout feeling, hide their wi 
In pompous afTci^lalion — Now to Villeroy — i 
Ere this his fricads, for he ii much bdav'd, 
Crowd to his house, and with their nuptial Hf 
Awake the wedded pair : I'll join the throi^ 
And in my bee, at least, bear joy and friendtl 



tktFrinds a/~VlLL£kOY. ] 

EiUer a SemaiU. 



Preparing for the welcome of his friends. 

1 Fr. Acquainlhini weare herei yet slay, J 
The voice of music gently sliatl surprise hii% J 
Aadbratke oui'aluui\aM\a\u&eat. 
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Strike up the strain to Villeroy's happiness, 
To Isabelb's— -But he's here already. 

Enter Villbkot. 

PtL My friends^ let me embrace you : 
Welcome all 
^hat means this preparation ? [Sceing^ the Mmnc. 

1 Fr, A slight token 
3f our best wishes for your growing happines s - ' 
ITou must permit our friendship—— 

VU, You oblige me 

1 fr. But your lovely bride^ 
That wonder of her sex, she must appear, 
Vnd add new brightness to this happy morning. 

VU, She is not yet prepared ; and let her will. 
Ay worthiest friend, determine her behaviour ; 
To win, and not to force her disposition, 
las been my seven year's task. She will anon 
peak welcome to you all. The music stays. 

[Villeroy and his Friends seat themselves* 

EPITHALAMIUM. 

All.. 

^oman* iJet all, let all be gay. 
Begin the raptVous lay ; 
Let mirth, let mirth and joy, 
Each happy hour employ 
Of this fair bridal day. 
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Man. Ye love^wiiig'd hourly your iigltf^ 
Your downy flight prepare^ 
Bring ev'ry soft delight 
To tooth the bnve and fiur. 
Hul» happy pair, thua ia each ochrr Ueit 
Be ever free from care, of et'ty iofi^tmm 

fit. I thank you for the proof of your aftfth 
I am so much transported with the thnughlt 
Of what I am, I kiiow not what I do* 
My Isabella i— but poas enin g har» . 
Who would not lose himself }—YouUI ptfdo* m 
Oh 1 there was nothing wanting to my aoul. 
But the kind wisbet of my loving; fHendf-^ 
« But our collation waits }** whereas jCwtot fUBm 
Methinks I am but half myitlf' without k\au 

2 Fr. This is wonderful I Married m night i 
day, and yet in raptures. 

yu. Oh I when you all get wivesy and such ail 
(If such another woman can be found) 
You will rave toO| dote on the dear content. 
And prattle in their praise out of all bounds* 
" 1 cannot speak my bliss I *T|s in my head, 
*^ Tis in my heart, and takes up all my soul— 
" The labour of my fancy. You'll pardon me| 
'< About some twelve months hence I may begu 
'* To speak plain sense—Valk in and honour mi 

Enttr Isabella. 
My Isabella ! Oh, the joy of my hearty 
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That I have leave at last to call you mine I 

* * When I §^ve up that title to the charms 
•* Of any other nish, be nothing mine :'• 
But let me look upon you^ view you well. 
This is a welcome gallantry indeed I 

1 durst not ask, but it was kind to grant. 
Just at this time : dispensing with your dress 
Upon this second day to greet our fHends. 

ha. Black might be ominous ; 
I would not bring ill luck along with me« 
- Ft/, Ohl if your melancholy thoughts could change 
^ith shifting of your dress— Time has done cures 
incredible this way, and may again. 

• Jul, I could have wish'd, if you had thought it fit. 
Our marriage had not been so public. 

F'il, Do not you grudge me my excess of love; 
That was a cause it could not be conceal*d : 
Besides, 'twould injure the opinion 
I have of my good fortune, having you; 
And lessen it in other peoples* thoughts, 
** Busy on such occasions to enquire, 
«* Had it been private." 

Jsa, I have no more to say. 

Enter Carlos. 

f^ii. My Carlos too, who came in to the support 
Of our bad fortune, has an honest right, 
In better times, to share the good with us. 

Car, 1 come to cUdm that right, to is^hait 'jq>ic \q»^% 



^TOish you joy ; aa<i find it in myself j 
•' For a friend's happiness rcHefls a warmth, 
" A kindly comfort, into every heart 
" That is not envious. 

Vil. " He must be a friend, 
" Who is not envious of a happineas 
*< So absolute as mine ; but if yoti are 
" (Aj 1 have reason to believe you are) 
" Concern'd for my well-being, there's the 
" Thank her for what I am, and what must be. 
{MmeJU 
I ace you mean a second enteriBinmeni. 
My dcare« Isabella, vou must hear 
The raptures of my friends ; from thee they »pr 
Thy virtues hive diffiis'd themselves around, 
And made them all as hnppy ;is myself. 

ha. I feel their favtnirs witli a grateful lieartf 
And willingly comply. 



Take the gifts the gods intend ye j 
Grateful meet the prwf&r^ joy^i 

Truth and honoiirsHallattendyC; 

Chirms that ne'er tan change or tlVf^ 



Oh, the raptures of possessing, 
Taking bcHuty to thy amis I 
Oh thp joy, the lasting WeK\i>g, 
When Willi vittoe beavw-j t*i«».%\ 



se= 
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«• Purer flames shall -gently warm ye ; 
nan. Love and honour both shall charn thee. 
L Oh- the raptpres of, £^c. £f c 

CHORUS. 

Par from hence be care ami strife. 

Far the pang that tortures life : 

May the circling minutes prove 

One sweet round of peace and love 1 
*ar* *1n% fine, indeed I- 
iUl take my advice another time^ sister. 
^f7. Whathave you done? Ari«ngsmile 
e fromher thoughts, just red*ning on her cheeky 
i you have dash'd it* 
ar» Vm sorry for*t. 

iL My friends, you will forgive me, when I^own, 
ust prefer her peace to all the- world, 
de, I«abeUa, let us lead the way : 
hin we'll speak our welcome to our friends, 
1 crown the happy festival with joy. [Exeunt* 

SCENE IIL 



A Room, Enter Sampson amd Nurse, 

amp. Ay, marry, nurse, here's a master indeed I 
11 double obf wages for usl If he comes on as 
with my lady, as he does with his servants^ wc 
all in the way to be well pleased. 




NuTsi. He'sina rare humour) if she be 

Samp. If she be, marry, we may 
begot it upon one another. 

NurU' Well ; why don'l you go back again to ywir 
old count I You thought your throat cut, I wairdnl 
you, to be lum'd out of a noblemsit's service. 

Samp. For the futute, 1 will never serve in a home 
where ilic maHer or miatresa of it lie single i tlieyarc 
cut of hiimaur with every body when they arc rot 
pleased themaelvea. Now, thia matrimony maitel 
every tiling go wclh There's mirth and money slif- 
ring about when those nutters go as they should i,o. 

Nurse. Indeed, thJ3 matrimony, Sampson 

Samp. Ah, nurse 1 iliis matrimony is a very gimi 

thing- but, what, now my lady is married, I hopt 

we shall have corapeny come to the house : Iliere's 
somelhing always coming from one gentlemaiki 
other upon those occiislons, if my lady loTes,4| 
paiiy. This feasting looks well, Nurae, 

NuTit. Odso, tny iiuiiiter [ we must not be seen 

It, 

fnr^r VtLLCKOV rvick a Lcltir, oni/ISAaiLLKi 
Cil. I must away this moment — see his letter, 

Sign'd by himself ; alas I he could no more ; 
My brother's desperate, and cannot die 
In peace, but in my arms. 

lilt. So suddenly ! . 

fi/. Suddenly taVen, oTvihe toiAva Btusselt, 
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Jibtlnour, love; unfonuiutel 
a to be torn from thee, Hod aII those chimit, 
^'coJd to me and dead. 
1. I'm wrry for tlie cauie. 
I. Oh I CDutd I ilihik, 
Bd I pemiadc myself that your concern 

ir for my absence. Here llie spring, 
bibuntaia of these melaiichuly ilioii^hti, 
y heart would (Unce, ipii« of tltc ud cccationt 
I And be a gay companicti in my jauincy; 



Enltr CAHLOi/rem Sufpir. 
My good CarloSi why have yon left my friendif 

Car. They are departed home. 
They saw some audtlen melancholy news 
Had stolen the lively colour from your chcek-^^ 
Ycu had witiidrawii, the biide, alami'd, had fol* 

Merc ceremony had been constraint ; and this 

Good-nalur'd rudenes? 

P^ii. Was the more obliging. 
There, Carlos, is llie cause, [GjWi lie leltrr, • 

Car. Unlucky accident 1 

lb' Archbishop of Malines, your worthy brother ~- ■ 
n to-BJghll Sister, will you pcimil it P > 

. It must be so. 
. You hear it must be so. 

: OJi, that it must I > 

■ Ta leave your bride $0 iooa \ 
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I'ii. But having the posseiwoii of my lo*e, 
I am the belter able lo support 
My abacnoe, in llie hopes of my return. 

Car, Yuiir May will be but short I 

fil. It »il] seem long 1 
The longer (hat my Isabella sighs : 
I shall be jealous of this rival, gncf, 
" Thai you indulge and fondle in my absence." 
It laket so full possesiion of thy heart, 
There is not room enough for mighty love- 
faff Serf oaf, andboais. 
My horses wait; birewell, my love I You, Cirloi, 
Will i€t 3 brother's pan, 'till I return. 
And be the guardian hcrr. All, all 1 have 
That's dear to me, I give up lu your care. 

Car. And I receive her as a friend and bretbtr. 

VU. Nay, stir not, love I tor ihe night air is colli, 
And the dews fall — Here be our end of parttnj; ; 
Carloi will see me to my horse. [Exil aiitk Carlos, 

ha. Oh, may thy brother belter all thy h 
Adieu. 
•' Aludden melancholy bakes my blood 1 
*' Forgive me, Villeroy — I do not find 
" Thai cheerful gratitude thy service asks i 
" Yet, if I know my heart, and sure I do, 
*' 'Tis not averse from honest obligation. 
" I'll to my chamber, and to bed ; my mini 
" My harass'd mind, is weary." [^*''' 



k Curios. 
yh«»^ 
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JICT m SCENE 1. 



•et. Enter BiRON and Belford, Just arrived. 

Biron. 
ngest day will have an end; we are got home 

Wt have got our l«gs at liberty; and liberty 
wherever we go; though mine Kes moat in 

i. 

Pray let me call this yours : for what I can 

nd in Brussels, you fthall find your own. I 

Father here, who, perhaps, after seven years 

, and costing hire hothing in my travek, ikiay 

I to see me. You know my story— —*How 

r disguise become me ? 

Just as you would have it; 'tis natural^ and 

iceal you. 

To*morrow you shall be sure' to find me here» 
as you please. This is the house, you have 

rd the street. 

I wari;^nt you ; I ha'n't many visits to- make 

I come to you. 

To-night I have some af&irs that will oblige 

>e ill private. 

A good bed is the privatest affair that 1 desire 

ngaged in to-hight; your dire<!:lions will carry 

ny lodgings. [£x2V. 

Good /ii|g^2/> my friend. \KnocWi, 



The long-expeflFd moment is arriv'd I 
And If all here is well, my past sorrowi 
Will only heighten my exeessof joy ; 
And nothing will remain to wish or hope fori 

Eiiiir Sampson. 

Samp. Who's tliere 1 What would you Iwve ! 

Bir. Is your lady at home, friend i 

Santf. Why, truly, friend, it is my employmentt* 
answer impertinent questions : but for my Wjrt 
being at home, or no, that's just as my lady pleuti' 

Bit. But how shall I know whether it pleaKi tin 

Samp. Wliy, if you'll lake my word for it, you nuj 

carry your errand back again; she never pleueiV) 
see any body at this time of night that she doemW 
know; and by yourdress and appearance I ai 
you must be u stranger to her. 

Bir. But I have business ; and you don't kno" 
liow that may pkase her. 

Samp. Nay, if you have business, she is the belt 
judge wlie titer your business will please herornoi 
therefore I will proceed in my office, and know o' 
my lady whether or no she is pleas'd to be at honA 
cr no [Smg' 

Enter Nunc. 
■ Nurse. Who's that you are so busy withal I M'- 
(llifiksyou might Uavc ioiini oii.\.aw»is*w\»fe»tt 
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words; butf SampsooB you love to hear yourself 
piate sometimes, as well as your betters, that I must 
lay for you. Let me come to him. Who would you 
wptdk withy stranger ? 

Bir. With you, mistress, if you could help mc to 
speak to your lady. 

Nurse, Yes, sir, I can help you in a civil way : but 
can nobody do your business but my lady ? 

Bir. Not so well ; but if you carry her this ring, 
sbcMl know my business better. 

Nurse. There's no love-letter in it, I hope ; you 
look like a civil gentleman. In an honest way, I may 
bring you an answer* [Exit. 

Bir, My old nurse, only a little older I ** They say 
'* the tongue grows always : mercy on me I then hers 
«« is seven years longer since I left her.** Yet there's 
something in these servants' folly pleases me ; the 
cautious conduct of the family appears, and speaks in 
their impertinence. Well, mistress - 

Nurse returns. 

Nurse, I have deliver'd your ring, sir I pray Heav'n 
you bring no bad news along with you. 

Bir. Qiiite contrary, I hope. 

Nurse, Nay, I hope so too ; but my lady was very 
much surprised when I gave it her. Sir, 1 am but a 
servant, as a body may say; but if youMl walk in, 
that I may shut the doors, for we keep very orderly 
hours, I can show you into the purlouT) ^tv^ Vv^V^ 

£iij 




fiiV. I'll follow you. 

Now all my spirits liurr^ to my heart, 

And every sense has taken the alarm 

At ihis approaching interview I 

Heav'ns! how I tremblel [Fjtii into tie Hi 



A ChainbeT. inter Isabella. 
Isa, I've heard of witdies, ma^c spells, and charms* 
Thai have made nature slart from her old course : 
The sun has been cclips'd, the moon drawn down 
From her career, stJU paler, and snbdu'd 
To the abuses of this under world I 
Now I believe all possible. This ring. 
Tills little ring, with necromantic force. 
Has rais'd the ghost of pleasure to my fears : 
Conjur'd the sense of honour, and of love. 
Into such shapes, ihey fright me from myself 1 

I dare not think of them 

" I'll call you when I want you." \StTvaitt geavi^ 



Enttr Num. 
NuTte, Madam, the gentleman's below, 
ha, 1 had forgot, pray let me speak wiili him. 

I X6« ring was the first present o! mi' \o')c 



i 
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T, my first huibimd g 1 musi blush 
f Tp ihinis I have a second. Biron dy*d 
I (Siill ro my loss) at Candy [ there"* my hope. 
I Oh, do 1 live TO hope that he dy'd there I 
he's dead, and this ring left 
ly fais last brealh, to some known faithful friend, 
'o bring me back again ; 

[Biron intradK'd—Niirst 

I Thal'i all 1 have lo trust lo 

My fears were woman's— I have »iew'd him all « 
And let me, let me say it to myself, 
I 1 live again, and rise but from his lomb. 
&V. Have you forgot me quite t 
lia. Forgot you I 
£t>. Then farewell my disguise, and my miifof* 

My Isabella 1 

[^He goti to ktti lit iJMtHs, and /nth in a iil««i 
ha. Ha! 

. Oh 1 come again : 
-on summons thee ro life and love ) 
I had charms to wake Thee :" 

Thy once Jov'd, ever-loving huiband calls • 

Thy Biron speaks to thee. 

Jsa. My husband I Biron ( ! 

Bi'r. Excess of love and joy, for my return, 

Has overpower'd her 1 was to blame 

To i^ke thy sex's softness unprepar'd : 
But siiiiijng ibui, thus dying in my arms. 
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Thii ecstasy hai itiadc my welcome mare 
Than words could say : words may br counlerleili 
Fiilsc-coiii'd, and current only from thetoflgue, 
Without ilie mind j but paisioii's in the wul, 
And always spcaki the heart, 

Ua. Where have 1 been) Why do you keep t« 

I know liis voice : my life upon the wing. 
Hears the soft hire tliut bring) me back again i 
'Tij he himself, my Biron, tlie dear man I 
My true-lov'd husbnndl Do 1 hold you fast. 
Never to part again I " Can 1 believe it 
" Nothing but you could work si 
•' There's more than life itself ixi 
If 1 must fall, death's welcome it 
Bit. Live ever in these arms. 
Isa. But pardon itie, 
Excuse the wild disorder of my soul : 
The joy, the strange surprising joy of seeing you, 
Of seeing you again, disttatled ni= — " 
Bir. Thou everlasting goodness 1 
Isa. Answerine : 
What hand of Providence has brought you bac 
To your own home again I O, satisfy 
Th" impatience of my heart ; I long to 
The story of your anfferuins. " Von 
<• Your pleasures sufferings, so long r< 
• From Isabella's love." Bui lell me 
For every thoui;ht tonfouuds me. 



io {teat a changQi 
n dying here." 
n theie arms. 






^ilttftt It lelaurv, all. 

We thought you dcjd ; kill'd ■ 



lhe« 



Bit. There I fell among the dead j 
Bui hopes of lili: reviving from my wounds, 
1 wax preserv'd but to be made a !.lavc : 
1 often writ lo my hard father, but never hail 

Ananswcr; I writ lo thee loo 

Isa. What a world of wo 
Had been prevented but in hearing from you I 
Sir. Alasl thou could'st noi heljt me. 
ha. You do not know how much i tould ha' do] 
At least, I'm sure I could have $uftrr'd ill ; 
1 would have sold myielf lo slavery, 
Without redemption { giv'n up my child. 
The dearest part of me, to basesl wanlt ■ — 
£ir. My little boy 1 
lia. My life, but to have heard 
You were alive — which now too late 1 find. [/lidk 
Bir, No more, my love, complaining of the past, 
^, We lose the present joy. 'Tis over price 

^H>f all tny pains, that thus we meet again 

^HC have a thousand things to say to thee ■ 

^^ ha. Wou'd I were past the hearing. [^n'A. 

^r Bir. How does my child, my boy, my father, 
■ I hear he's living still. 
I Jia. Well both, both well ; 
f And, may he prove a father to your hopes. 
Though we have found him none. 
jfi'r. Come, ao more tears. 




for your loss, 



''% 



Dir. And all my days behind 

Sliall br eniploy'd iit a kind recompence 

For tliy afiliftions, — Can't I scr. my boy 

ha. He'$i!"netob«d: I'lKtave himbroughltO' 
Bir. To-moiTow I shall Me him i I wkm «M 

Myscir, after this weary pilgrimage. 
ha. Alasl uhai shall J get foryouf 
Bir. Nothing but ivst, ray level To night I nt>^i' 

Be known, If posilble, to your fatnjty : i 

I sec my Niirie is with yon i her wdcome 1 

Wou'd be tedious M tins time ; | 

To-morrow will do better. 

ha. I'll dispose of her, and order every thing 
Aiyoii wou'd have it. [I-'::- 

Bir. Grant mc but life, good Heav'n, and giretlic 

To make this wondrous ^oodiie^ii some smendsi 
And let me then forget hei', if 1 can I 
O I she deserves of me much more, tlian I 
Can lose for her, though 1 again cou'd venti 
A fuilier, and bis fortune, for her love I 
You wretched fathers, blind as fortune all I 
Not to perceive (hat such a woman's worth 
Weighs down the portions you provide your 
What IS your trash, what all your heaps of goldf" 
Compai'd to this, my heart-felt happiness i 



i 
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X has she, in my absence, undergone ? 
is^.not think of that ; it drives me back 

I myself> the fatal cause of all. 

IdAB^LLA returns. 

I. I have obey'd your pleasure ; 
ry thing is ready for you. 
:V. I can want nothing here; possessing thee, 
my desires are carry*d to their aim 
liappiness ; there's no room for a wish, 
to continue stilt > this blessing to me : 
ow the way, my love, ** I shall sleep sound.'* 
a. Shall I attend you f 
ir. By no means ; 

: been so long a slave to others pride, 
learn, at least, to wait upon myself; 
I'll make haste after—. [Qoes in, 

(d. Ill but say my prayers, and follow you — 
prayers! no, I must never pray again, 
lyers have their blessings to reward our hopes, 

I I have nothing left to hope for more. 

lat Heav'h couM give, I have enjoy'd ; but now 

e baneful planet rises on my fate, 

id what*s to come, is a long line of wo, 

1 1 may shorten it 

iromb'd him to follow — him I 

he without a name ? Biron, my husband, 

) follow him to bed my husband I ha! 

hat then is Villeroy f But yesterday 

lat vcxy bed receiv'd him for its lord, 



1 
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" Yet a warm wilncss of my broken »0w)," 
Oh, Biron, hadst thou come but one day 
I would have follow'd ihce through beggaiy. 
Through all the chances of this weary life 
Wandcr'd the many witys of wretchedncis 
Wiih ihee, to lind a hospitable grave ; 
ForthilMhc only bed that's left me now. {IFitpiiif- 

What's ro be done — for something miMtbedoiK' 

Two hiiabaiidsl yet not one 1 By both enjoy'd, 

And yet a wife to neitlicr 1 Hold ray brain 

■■ This is to hve in common 1 Very beasts, 

" Tliat welcome all they meet, make just suchwiteii 

" My reputation 1 Oh, 'twas all was left me I 

" The virtuous pride of an uncensur'd lifc; 

'* Which the dividiiig tongues of Biron's wrongs, 

*' And Villeroy's resentments, tear asunder, 

" To gorge the throats of the blaspheming rabble. 

" This is tlic best of what can come to-morrow, 

•■ Besides ohl Baldwin's triumph in my ruin : 

" I cannot bear it 

" Therefore no morrow :" Ha I a lucky (hought 
Works the right way to rid nic of 'cm all ; 
All the reproaches, infamies, and scorns. 
That every tongue and finger will find for mc. 
Let ihejust horror of my apprehensions 
But keep me warm— ^no matter what can come. 
'Tis but a blow — yet I will see him first — 
Ksve a last look to heighten my despair. 
And then to rest forever. 
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BiROK mats her. 

spair and rest for ever I Isabella 1 
ds are far from thy condition t 
ey ever so. I heard thy voice, 
i not bear thy absence : come, my love I 
staid long, there*s nothing, nothing sure 
spair of in succeeding fate, 
n contented to be miserable, 
is way : Tve been too long abusM, 
•elieve no more, 
ep on to be deceiv'd no more, 
ok up, my love, I never did deceive thee, 
can J believe thyself, thy eyes • 

inflam*d, and lit me to my love, 
•s, that still must guide me to my joys— 
d me to my undoing : I look round 
10 path, but leading to the grave, 
annot understand thee. 
Ay good friends above, 
'em, have at last found out a way 
e my fortune perfect ; having you 
lo more j my fate is finishM here." 
3olh our ill- fates, I hope." 
iope is a lying, fawning flatterer, 
ews the fair side only of our fortunes, 
It us easier into our fall ; 
2d friend, who only can betray you ; 
>elieve him more." — If marriages 

F 
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Are made in heay'n, they should be happier i 
Why was I made this wretch ? 
Bir, Has marriage made thee wretched f 
ha. Miserable^ beyond the reach of comfort* 
Bir. Do I live to hear thee say so } 
ha. Why I wliat did I say \ 
Bir* That I have made thee mitenible. 
ha. No : you are my only earthly happiness; 
And my false tongue bcly'd my honest heart» 
If it said otherwise. 

Bir. And yet you said^ 
Your marriage made you miserable* 

Ita, I know not what 1 said i 
Vst said too much, unless I could speak all. 
Bir. Thy words are wild; my eyes, my can» : 
hearti 
Were all so full of thee^ so much employed 
In wonder of thy charms, I could not find it| 
Now I perceive it plain- ■ 
ha. You'll tell no body-^^ — >« [DiifivA 

Bir, Thou art not welU 
ha. Indeed I am not ; I knew that before | 
But whereas the remedy } 
Bir. Rest will relieve thy cares s comt^ oomfl^ 
more I 
V\\ bartish sorrow from theli* ' 
hd. Banish first the cause. 
Bir. Hcav'n knows how willingly* 
ha. You are the only cause* 
Bit. Am I the cause ) the ca.u%t oC thY miafortu 
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t. The falal iunoceni ciuk of >1I my woe 
. Is ihix my iv«1coinc lionic ( TItis the ii 
fVall my muerici, long laboun, pftint. 
Anil pining wants of wrcithed ^Uvei)-, 
Wliicli I've out-liVd, only in hopes of lJie« ; 
Am I thus paid at 1^1 for dculhlcst tovc. 
And call'd tlie cause of thy icisforlunes now t 

U». Enquiie Donwrei'lwUlbecxplain'dtoo joo«^ 
[Sit'i givag af, 

Eir. WliatI Cauit lliou leave mc too ) IHtUajt Mi 

ha. Pray let mc go: 
Forbolh our ulcct, pcrmil mC' 

Bir. Baclcme not witli liiMginmions 

0/ ihioga impoKible 1 liou const n 

U'hat ihou bust said — Yet somclbiiis she must meajh 

is madness all— Cotiipoae iliyself, tny level 
The lit is past ; alt may be well again : 
Icl us to bed. 

Isa. To bed t You've rais'd the stonn 
Will sever us for ever. Oh, Biron I 
'■ While I have life, still 1 must call ycu mine: 
" I know 1 am, and always was, uuwonliy 
" To be the happy partner of jour lose ; 
" And now must never, never share it more. 
" But oh t if ever 1 wasdcar to you, 
" As snmelimes you have thought mc," on my kuei 
(The last lime I shall care to be believ'd) 
1 beg you, beg to think me innocent. 
Clear of all cnnuri, liui ihas tan banish me 
' /iam this forJd't comforts, in my loiiug ^oij- 

^'9 
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" Bir. Wliere will this end ) 

■" Isa. The rugged hand of fate hat got belwee^ 
" Our iiieeiing hearls, and lhru£l& them froin ti 

joys:" 
Since we miasl part - 

Bir. Nothing shall ever part Its. 

" Isa, Parting's the least that is set down for k 
" Heav'n has decreed, and we must aiilfer all. 

" AV. I know thee innocent : 1 know myself s( 
•' Indeed wt both have been iinforiiniate ; 
" Bui sure misfortunes ne'tr iverc faults in love." 

Isa. Oh I there's a fatal story to be told ) 
Be deaf to that, ta heav'n has been to me 1 
" And rot the tongue that shall reveal 

When lliou shajt hear how much thuu hast b 

wrong' d. 
How will thou curse thy fond believing heart. 
Tear me from the warm bosom of thy love. 
And throw me like a pois'nous weed away ! 
" Can 1 bear that! Bear 1o be curst and toriii 
" And thrown out of thy family and name, 
" Like a disease (" Can 1 bear this from ihee > 
" ! never can:" No, all things have their end. 
When 1 am dead, forgive and pity me. [I 

^ Bir. Stay, my Isabella 

What can she mean f These doubtings will 

traa me: 
Sojiie hidden mischief soon will burst to light i 
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I cannot bear it— I must be satisfied—— 

Tis she» jny wife, must clear this darkness to me. 

Ske skaU — if the sad tale at last must come / 

SAe ii nyfate^ and best can speak my doom, {Exit* 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

L I I I I — -^l-^ I ■ ■ 



Enter BiWiOVf NnrsefiUondng 



I KNOW enough : th* important question 
Of life or death, fie^rful to be resolv'd. 
Is clear*d to me: I see where it mutt end ; 
And need enquire no more— Pray, let me hav'c 
Peoy inky and paper ; I must write a-while. 

And then I'll try to rest to rest fbr ever I 

[Exit Sunt. 
Poor Isabella! now I know the cause. 
The cause of thy distress, and cannot wonder 
That it has turn*d thy brain. If I look back 
Upon thy loss, it will distra^ me too. 
Oh, any curse but this might be remov*d 1 
But 'twas the rancorous malignity 
Of jail iU stars combined, of heav*n and fate — ir 
Hold, hold my impious tongue — Alas I I rave ; 
Why do I tax the stars, or heav'n, or fate i 
7hey are $dl umaceat of dsiving u% 
lato despair; thcyb»vc not urgSi my ^oom ^ 

Fiij 
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My failier and my brother iire my fates, 
Tliat drive me to ray ruin. Tliey knew well 
I was alive. Too well ihey knew how dear 

My Isabella Oh, my wife no more: I 

How dear her love was lo me — Yet ihey stood, 

With a malicious silent joy, stood by, 

And saw her give up all my happiness, 

The treasure of her beauty to another; 

*' Stood by, and saw iier marry'd lo another;'* 

Oh, cruel father I and unnatural brother 1 

*' Shall I not tell you that you have undone me t' 

I have but to accuse you of my wrongs, 

And then ta fall forgotten Sleep or death 

Sils heavy on me, and benumbs my pains : 
Either is wctconte ; but the hand of death 
Work* alwayi sure, and best can close my eyes. 
[£*!( B 

Enlir Nurse aW Sampson, 
Kiirse. Here's strange things towards, Samp 
what will be the end of 'em, do you think F 

Samp.. Niiy, marry, Nurse, I canit't see so far { but 
the law, 1 believe, ii on Biron, the first husband's 
side. 

Nurse, Yes ; no question, he has the law on his side- 
Sam^. Fori have heard, the law says, a woman 
must be a widow, all out seven years, before she can 
marry agiun, according to law. 
AWst. Ay, so it does ; and out lad") has not been 
a widow all together seven ^eavs. 
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Samp. Why then, Nurse, mark my words, and say 
I told you so : the man must have his wife again, and 
I all will do well. 
Nurse, But if our master, Villeroy, comes back 

again 

Samp. Why, if he does, he is not the first man that 
has had his wife taken from him. 

Nurse. For fear of the worst, will you go to the 
old count, desire him to come as soon as he can ; there 
may be mischief, and he is able to prevent it. 

Samp. Now you say something; now I take you. 
Nurse ; that will do well, indeed : mischief should 
be prevented; a little thing will make a quarrel, when 
there's a woman in the way. I'll about it instantly.*- 

[Kxeuntm 



SCENE II. 



Draws f shews Biron asleep en a Qmck* Enter 

Isabella. 

Isa. Asleep so soon I Oh, happy I happy thou. 
Who thus can sleep ! I never shall sleep more— — 
If then to sleep be to be happy, he 
Who sleeps the longest, is the happiest ; 
Death is the longest sleep — Oh, have a care ! 
Mischief will thrive apace. Never wake more. 

[To Bironi 
If thou didfif ever love thy JsabeJJa, 
To-morrow must be doomsday to thy peace. 
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The sight of him disarms ev'ii dejlli iiself. . 

The starting Iranaporl of new qiikk'niag IH 

GiucsjusI such hopes ; and pleasure grows agaii 

Wirh looking on him — Let me look my last . 

Bui is a look enough far parring love I 

Sure I may take a kiss Where am 1 going I 

Help, help me, Villeroy I— Mouniaini and sea» 
Divide your love, never lo meet my shame. 

[ nmais herulf ufion the Floor ; ajur a short J 
ike raisei Aeric//' upon ker Eiieti/. 
What will this battle of the braiii do with ttic ' 
This little ball, this ravag'd province, lung 
Cannot maintain— The gJobe of earth wanl.i r 
And food for such a war — I find I'm going — 
Famine, plagues, and flames. 
Wide waste and dcsolaiion, do your work 

the world, and then devour yourselves. 

c scene shifts fast ISAc ru«.] and e 

better with me ; 
Coiiflifling passions have at last unhing'd 
The great machinel the soul itself seems chang'i 
Oh, 'lis a happy revolution here I 
" The reas'iiiug faculties are all (lepos'd ; 
" Judgment, and understanding, common-sense^ i 
•' Uriv'n out as traitors to the public peace, 
" Now I'm reveng'd upon my memory, 
" Det seat dug up, where alt the images 
*' Of a long mis-spent life, were rising still, 
" To A'/are a sad refleflion of my crimes, 
'-.-Indifafc a conscience iliro' 'twX Xoaan 
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)u monitors of mischief! What a change ! 

iter and better still 1 This is the infant state 

• innocence, before the birth of care. 

y thoughts are smooth as the £lysian plains, 

ithout a rub : the drowsy falling streams 

vite me to their slumbers^ 

ould I were landed there-^*' [Sinks inio a Chair* 

It noise was that \ A knocking at the gate I 

ay be Villeroy No matter who. 

r. Come, Isabella, come.-——* 

{. Harkl I'm call'd I 

T. You stay too long from me* 

2. A man's voice 1 in my bed I How came he 

there } 
[ling but villany in this bad world ; [Rises. 

oveting neighbours goods, oi neighbours wives;" 
e*s physic for your fever. 

[Draws a dagger^ and goes kaehtxrard to the couch* 
reathing a vein is the oW remedy/' 
usbands go to heav'n, 
ere do they go that send 'era ? — TMa ta tyy— — 

[Juit going to stab hinir he rises, she hnows him, 

and sArieks,^ 
at do I see I 
zr. Isabella, arm'dl 
a. Against my husband's life I 
i^ho, but the wretch, most reprobate to grace, 
)espair e'er hardened for damnation, 
!ould think of such a deed — Murder my hus- 
band 1" 




I 



Thou didst not iliink it. 

ha. Madness has bruiighi mc to the gates of hel 
Aiid there has left me, " Oh, the fi ightful chai 
" Of my distrattions I Or is this inierval 
" Of reason but lo aggravate my woes, 
" To drive the horror back with greater forca 
" Upon my sou!, and fix me mad for ever i" 

Sir. Why dost thou fly me so) 

lia, I cannot bear his sight i distraction, comC 
Possess me all, and lake me to thyself I 
Shake olf thy chains, and hasten to my aid ; 

Thou art my only cure Like uiher friends, 

" He will not come to my ueces&itiesj 

" Then I must go to find the tyrant out; 

" Which is the nearest way t" [Aimiu'iqi 

Bir. Poor Isabella, she's not in a condition 
To give me any comfort, if she could : 

Lost to herself as quickly I shall be 

To all the world— —Horrors come fast aroimd a 
My mind is overcast — ihe galh'rijig cloud* 
Darken the prospeA — I approach the brink, 
And soon must leap the precipice I Oh, Heav'o! 
While yet my senses are my own ; thus kneehtig 
Let me implore thy mercies on my wife : 
Release her Irom her pangs ; and if my reason, 
O'erwhelm'd with miseries, sink before the ■ 



Pardon those c 



despair may bring upon n 
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Enter Nurse, 

e. Sir, there's somebody at the door must 
speak with you ; he won't tell his name. 

1 come to him. [Exit Nurse. 

elfordy I suppose ; he^little knows 
at has happened here ; I wanted him, 
employ his friendship, and then—— [£jciV. 



SCENE III. 

\e Street. Enter Carlos mtA tkree Ruffians, 

. A younger brother ! I was one too long, 
) prevent my being so again, 
ust be sudden. Younger brothers are 
iwful bastards of another name, 
Jt out of their nobility of birth 
'amily, and tainted into trades. 
I be one of them — Bow, and retire, 
ake more room for the uhwieldy heir 
ay the fool in } No- 
ow shall I prevent it ? — Biron comes 
ke possession of my father's love— 
d that were all ; there's a birth-right too 
he will seize. Besides, if Biron lives, 
ill unfold some pradtices, which I 
ot well answer — therefore he shall die ; 
niglit must be disposM of: I have means 
will not fail my purpose.— Here he corcvts% 

2 



Enter BlKOK. 

Sir. Hkt am I beset 1 I live but to revenge 

\Thty svTTound hvKiJigktinf; ; Villrroy inUrsan 
StTvanls; they rttcuc kirn \ CalXoi and kii Psif^jl 

fU. How are you, airf Mortallyhurt, I fear. 
Take care, and lead him in- 

Bir. I thank you for the goodiieis, air; tbo' 'til 
Bestow'd upon a very wretcli ; and death, 
Tho' from a villain's hand, liad been to me 
An a£l of kiiidneas, and the height of mercy— 
But I tliank you, sir. \_Hr ii Id \ 



SCEm If. 

Tit hlide of iht HouiC. Enter ISABELLA. 

ha. Murder my husband I Oh 1 I mmt not i 
To think of living onj my desperate Imiid 
In a mad rage may olTcr it aj^ain. 
Stab me any where but there. Here's roomenatigli 
In my own breast, to aCt the fury in, 
The proper Bceiie of miscliief. " Villeroy comes; 
" Villeroy and Biron come 1 Oil I hide me from 'em— 
" They rack, they tear ; let 'em carve out ray limbi, 
" Divide my body to their equal claims t 
" My soul is only Biron's ; that is free, 
« And thus I strike for him and liberty.'' 

{Going to stai keralf, Villeroy runs in andprcnctiO 
Act, if taking t\c Daggtr/ron Air. 
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f^iL Angels defend and save thee I 
A^ttempt thy precious life I ** the treasury 
'• Of nature's sweets I life of my little world !" 
Lay violent hands upon thy innocent self I 

Isa, Swear I am innocent, and V\i believe you. 
What would you have with me } Pray let me go, 
•* —Arc you there, sir ? You arc the very man 
•* Have done all this — You would have made 
** Me believe you married me ; but the fool 
•* Was wiser, I thank you : 'tis not all gospel 
•• You men preach upon that subject. " 
f^il. Post thou not know me, love ? 
ha. O yes: very well. [Staring on kim^ 

\^ou are the widow's comforter ; *' that marries 
•* Any ^oman when her husband's out of the way : 
•* But I'll never, never take your word again. 

Vil. ** I am thy loving husband." 
*7?f ViUeroy^ thy husband, 

ha. 1 have none ; no husband \Wctping. 

Never had but one, and he dy'd at Candy, 
<< Did he not \ I'm sure you told me so ; you, 
<< Or somebody, with just such a lying look, 
*< As you have now," Speak, did he not die there ? 
FU, He did, my life. 
ha. But swear it, quickly swear, 

BiRON tnters bloody y and leaning upon his Sword m 

Before that screaming evidence appears, 
In bloody proof against me— 

[jShe seeing B'lTon swoons into a Chair \ Vv\. helt)s Iut , 

G 
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yU. Help there I Nurse, where are you 1 
Hal I amdisiraEledtool 
\Goi«g 10 califs htlp. 
Birofi alive I 
BtT. Tiie only wrelch on earth that must 
VU- Biron or Villeroy must not, that's decreed 
Bir. You've sav'd me from llie liands of m 
Would you had not, for life's my greatest pUgue- 
And then, of all the world, you arc the man 
I would not be oblig'd to — Isabella I 
1 came to fill before thee : I had dy'd 
Happy not to have foiuid your Villeroy here : 
A long farewell, and a last parting ki». [/Cijii 
yn. A kiss I confusio[i 1 it must be your last. 

|[n 
Blr. 1 know it must — Here I give up that deatf 
You but delay'd : since what is past has been 
Tile work of fate, thus we must finish it. 
Thrust home, be sure. \Fai 

t'il. Alas I he faints ; some help there 
fliV. 'Tis all in vain, my sorrows soon will end— ^ 
Oh, Villeroy I let a dying wrelch entreat you 
To take this letter to my father. My Isabdla I 
Couldst ihou but hear me, my last words should bless 

^,hcc. 
I cannot, tho' in deatli, bequeath her to thee. [To Vil. 
Bur I could hope my boy, my litlle one, 
Might find a father in thee— Oh, I faint — 
/ can no more — Hear me, Heav'i\\ 0\v\ wi'^^ott 
■My n'ife, my Isabella — B\ess m^ cta\4\ 
^nd/flAc a poor unhappy , 
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ViL He's gone — Let what will be the consequence, 
Pll give it him. 1 have involved myself. 
And would be clear'd ; that must be thought on now. 
My care of her is lost in wild amaze. \Goinf^ 10 Isa. 
'' Are you all dead within there \ Where, where 

are you?" 
(iood Nunc take care of her ; tU bring you more help. 

[Exit. 
Isabella comes to herself, 

Isa* Where have I been } — Methinks I stand upon 
The brink of life, ready to shoot the gulph 
That lies between me and the realms of rest : 
Slit still detained, I Cannot pass the strait -, 
Deny'd to live, and yet I must not die : 
Doom'd to come back, like a complaining ghost, 

To my unbury'd body— Here it lies 

[Throws herself by B iron's body. 
My body, soul, and life, A little dust, 

To cover our cold limbs in the dark grave 

There, there we shall sleep safe and sound together. 

Enter Y 11,1,1s. fiO Y wilh Servants, 

Vil, Poor wretch ; upon the ground i She's not 
herself: 
Remove her from the body. 

[Servants going to raise her, 
. Isa, Never, neve r 

You have divorc'd us once, but shall no more . 

Help, help me, Biron ? — Ha ]— bloody and dea^\ 
Oh^murckrl /nurderl you have done i\u^ Ci^^^— 

G ij 
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Vengeance and murder I bury us together- 
Do any thing but part us. 

Fit. Genily, gently raise her. 
She Must be furc'd away. 

\Ske dragi ike Body ajltr htr ; tkey get iir 
tlitir /imi, and carry htr off. 

ha. Oh, they tear me 1 CulofTray liands 

ZwCI me leave something with jiim 

They'll clasp him fast 

Oh, crticl, cruel men I 
This you must answer one day. 
yil. Good Nurse, take care of her. 

• [NuTsefoUowi 
Send for all lialps: all, all that I am worth, 
.Shall cheaply buy her peace of mind again. 
" Be sure you do, [To a Stro 

*' Just as I order'dyou." The storm grows loudei 
[Knocking at the ( 
pi^par'd for it. Now let them in. 



C. Bald. Oh, do I live to this unhappy dayl 
I Where ismy wretched son ) 
Car. Where i> ray brother ? 

[They uc him, and gatitr aiovt lie Body. 
Vil. I hope in heav'n. 
<^r. Canst tbaa pity I 
LpTsA hjm in henv'n, whea ihoa \\ai\. ioti's * 4ft« 
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It must for ever cut thee from the hopes 

?ver coining there. 

V/. I do not blame you— 

i have« brother's right to be concern'd 

his untimely death. 

ar. Untimely death, indeed I 

tl. But yet you must not say, I was the cause. 

ar. Not you the cause I Why, who should murder 
him ? 

do not ask you to accuse yourself; 

I must say that you have murder'd him ; 

I will say nothing else, till justice draws 

tn our side, at the loud call of blood, 

execute so foul a murderer. 

f/. Poor Biron 1 Is this thy welcome home I 

riend. Rise, sir j there is a comfort in revenge, 

ich is left you. [To C, Bald. 

jr. Take the body hence* [Biron carried off". 

Bald. What could provoke you \ 

i. Nothing could provoke me 

1 base murder, which, I find, you think 

guilty of. I know my innocence ; 

servants too can witness that I drew 

sword in his defence, to rescue him* 

'/. Let the servants be call'd. 

'• Let*s hear what they can say. 

ir. What they can say I Why, what should ser- 
vants say ? 

^Ve his accomplice3> his instruments, 

will nor charge themselves. If iVvev tov\\^ ^^ 

G iy 
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^ A murder for his service, they can lie, 

Lie nimbly, and swear liard to bring him off. 
You say you drew your sword in his defence j 
Wlio Rcre his ensmies I Did he need defence i 
Had lie wrong'd any one ( Could he have cause 
To apprehend a danger, but from you ? 
And yet you rescu'd himi — No, no, he came 
Unseasonably (that was all his crime) 
Unluckily to interrupt your sport : 
You were new marry'd — niarry'd to his wifej 
And therefore you, and she, and all of you, 
(For all of you 1 inust believe concern'd) 
Combin'd lo murder him out of the way. 

Bd. If it is so 

Car. It can be only so. 

Ft. Indeed it lias a face 

Cer. As black as hell. 

C. Bald. The law will do me justice: send for' 
magiiiraie. 

Car. I'll go myself for him [£: 

Vil. These strong presumptions, I must own, 
deed, 

Are violent against me ; but I have 
A witness, and on this side heav'n too. 
I ^. Open thai door. 

[Door ofens, and Pedro is brovghi forward fy Vil- 

JJere's one can tell you all. 
-^'■^. All^all; save me but ftQm\\vet»fit, I'll con- 
Jessai/. 
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ViL You and your accomplices design*d 
^o murder Biron ? Speak. 

Ped. We did. 

ViL Did you engage upon your private wrcrngs^ 
Ojr were employ'd \ 

Ped, He never did us wrong. 

F'il, You were set on then \ 

Ped. We were set on. 

VU* What do you know of me } 

Ped. Nothing, nothing: 
\fou 8av*d his life, and have diecover'd me. 

Vil. He has acquitted me. 
%f you would be resolvM of any thing, 
%e stands upon his answer. 

BeL Who set you on to adl this horrid deed ? 

C. Bald, ril know the villain ; give me quick hifr 
name, 
Or I will tear it from thy bleeding heart. 

Ped. I will confess. 

C. Bald. Do then. 

Ped. It waff my master, Carlos, your own son. 

C. Bald. Oh, monstrous I monstrous I most un« 
natural 1 

Bel. Did he employ you to murder his own brother I 

Ped. He did ; and he was with us when 'twas done; 

C. Bald. If this be true, this horrid, horrid tale, 
It is but just upon me : Biron's wrongs 
Must be revengM ; and I the cause of all* 

pu What will you do with him ) 



wS. Take him a-part 

I know too much. [Pedro goa 

fit. I liad forgot— Your wretched, dying so 
Gave me this letter for you . \Gtvii itla B 

I dare deliver it. It speaks of me, 
I pT»Y to have it read. 

C. Bald. You know the hand. 

Bel. 1 know 'tis Biron's hand. 

C.Bald. Prayrcadit. [Belford reads lie LiU 

" I lind I am come only to lay my death at y< 
door. 1 am now going out of the world ; but can 
forgive you, nor my brother Carlos, for not hind 
ing niy poor wife Isabella from marrying with 1 
leroy ; when you both knew, from so many letle 
'lliat I was alive.-^ 

BiRON." 

Fil. How I — Did you know it then i 
C.Bald. Amazement, all I 



Enler Car: 



:, wit& 



Oh, Carlos I are you come ( Your brother here, - 
Here, in a wretched letter, lays his death 
To you and me — Have yon done any thing 
To hasten his sad end ( 

Car, Bless me, sir, I do any thing I Who, If 
C. Bald. He talks of letters thai were sent lo us. 
J never heard of any — Did yoo know 
*" was slive I 



r. 
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Car. Alive I Hcav'n knows, not I. 

C, Bald. Had you no news of him, from a report, 
Or letter, never? 

Car. Never, never I. 

B^L That's strange, indeed : I know he often wri 
To lay before you the conditions [To C, Bald 

Of his hard slavery : and more I know. 
That he had several answers to his letters. 
He said, they came from you ; you are his brotlier. 

Car, Never from me. 

BtL That will appear. 
The letters, I believe, are still about him ; 
For some of 'em I saw but yesterday. 

€• Bald, What did those answers say ? 

Bel* I cannot speak to ihe particulars ; 
But I remember well, the sura of 'em 
Was much the same, and all agreed. 
That there was nothing to be hop'd from you : 
That, 'twas your barbarous resolution 
To let him perish there.- 

C. Bald. Oh, Carlos 1 Carlos 1 hadst thou been 
brothe r 

Car. This is a plot upon me, I never knew 
He was in slavery, or was alive. 
Or heard of him, before this fatal hour. 

BeL There, sir, I must confront you. 
He sent you a letter, to my knowledge, last night ; 
And you sent him word you would come to him— 
I fear you came too soon* 
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C. Bald. 'TJ» all loo plain. 

Bring out Ihat wretch before him. [P«dn>^ 

Car. Hal Pedro there I— Then I am cau^ 
dc«J. 

Bit. You start at tight of him j 
He has canfess'd the bloody deed. 

Car. Well llien, hehasconfesi'd. 
And I must answer it. 

Bel Is there no more J 

Car. Why I — what would you have more i I 
the worst, 
And I exfiea it. 

C. Bald. Why hast thou done all this t 

Car. Why, that which damns most men has | 

The making of my fortune. Biron stood 
Between me and your favour : while he liv'd, 
I had not that; hardly wa& thought a son. 
And not at all a-kln to your estate. 
I could not bear a younger brother's lot, ' 

To live depending upon courtesy ■ 

Had you provided for me likes, father, ' 
I had been stiH a brotlier. 
C. Bald. 'Tistootr.ie; 
I never luv'd thee, as I should have done; ' 
It was my sin, and I am ptmish'd for't. 



OhI r 



iii«ior 



!n families; let parents be the same 

To all ihcir children ; common in their ci 
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Uieir love of 'eni — I am unhippy, 
ig one li>o well. 

Du knew your brotlier liv'd ; why did ^fiii 
lake 

ns to marry me to Isabella? 
1 had my reasons fur'I — 

than I lhoi:ghl you had. 

But one was this . 

brother lov'd his wife so welt, 
he ever should come home again, 
: long ouTlivc ihe loss of her. 
I rely'd on thai, why did you lull himj 
Ta make all sure. Now, you are aoswcr'd 
' aU. 
luU t go ) I am (ired of your questions. 
d. Heave the judge to tell thee what tliou 
art; 
iher cannot find a name for thee, 
larricide is highest tieason, sure, 
cred nature's law; and must be io, 

in thy crimes. Take him away — 
violent remedy is fuutid at last, 
drives thee out, Ihou poison of my blood, 
led long, and only foul in (hee. [Carlos &^|^ 

veet Hcav'nl the patience to go thro* 
orment of my cure — Here, here begins 
iperation — Alasl she's mad. 



I 
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Enter ISABELLA diilraBid, h<ld by her 

Hair diihinill'di her little San running 

afraid of ker. 

Fil, Mylsabellal poor unhappy wrelcli 
What can 1 uy to lier( 

An. Nolhing, nolhingj 'lis a babbling world ■ 

I'll hear no moie oii't. When does the court sill 

" I'll not be bought— What I to sell innocent blood 1" 

Yon look like one of the pale judges here j 

Minos, or Radamanth, or ^acus — 

I have heard of you. 

1 have a cause lo Iry, «n Itanest one ; 

Will you not hear It I Then I must appeal 

To the bright throne— C ill 1 down the heav'nlypowril 

To witness how you use me. 

" iVom. Help, help, we cannot hold her. 

" Fil. You but enrage her more." 

C. Bald. Pray, give her way; she'll hurt noboilyf 

Ua. What have you done witli him ) He was bat 
but now ; 
I uw him here. Oh, Biran, Bironl where. 
Where have they hid thee from me I He is gone— ^ 
Bui here's a lillte flaming cherubim 

Ciild. Oh, save me, save me 1 [Running U B«I4> 

lia. The Mercury of Heav'ii, with silver wiogi^ 
Impt for the flight, [o overuku his ghost. 
And bring him back again. 

Ciild. I fear she'll kill me. 

C Baid, She wiUnoi\\uu\\ieE. \_Slit jEingi auw/. 
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Will nothing do ? I did not hope to find 
5 on earth ; 'tis not in Hcav'n neither* 
has watch'd his opportunity-—— 
; he steals it from the sleeping gods, 

ends it thus IStah Aerself. 

now I laugh at you, defy you all, 
^rant-murderers. 

Call, call for help ■ Oh, Heav'n I this was 

too much. 
'O^. Oh, thou most injur'd innocence I Yet 

live, 
ut to witness for me to the world, 
nuch I do repent me of the wrongs, 
[^natural wrongs^ which I have heap'd on thee, 
ave puird down this judgment on us all. 

Oh| speak, speak but a word of comfort to 

mel 
>ald. If the most tender father's care and love 
e, and thy poor child, can make amends-^— 
:t look up and live I 

Where is that little wretch ? [^^ raist ier, 
n peace, to leave him to your care. 

a wretched mother's legacy, 

ig kiss pray let me give it him, 

essing ; that, that's all 1 have to leave thee. 

ay thy father's virtues live in thee, 

11 his wrongs be buried in my grave I [!)/«• 

She's gone, and all my joys of life with her. 
ere are your officers of justice now ? 
e, bind me, drag riie to the bloody bar. 

H 
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Accuse, condemn me ; let the sentence reach 
My hated life ■ No matter how it conies; 

ril think it just, and thank you as it foils. 
Self-murder is deny'd me; else how soon 
Could I be past the pain of my remembrance! 
But I must live, grow grey with ling'rii^ gnc^* 
To die at last in telling this sad tale.** 
C. Baid, Poor wretched orphan of liiott wretdied 
parents I 
*< 'Scaping the storm, thouVt thrown upon a rock, 
•* To perish there.** The very rocks would melt, 
Soften their nature, sure, to foster thee; 
I find it by myself: my flinty heart. 
That barren rock, on which thy father starvMy 
Opens its springs of nourishment to thee. | 

There's not a vein but shall run milk for thee» 
Oh, had I pardon'd my poor Uiron's fault. 
His first, his only fault — this had not been I 

To erring youth there s some compassion duei 

Bui while with rigour you their crimes pursutp 

What'*s their misfortune, is a crime for yaUm 

liencff learn offending children toforgiw .• 

Ltavc punishment to Heav*n — *tis Heaven's prerogatne. 
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V MAY IT PLEA81 YOWt GIACC9 

i)UR late tutfpy news from Vigo had so general ait 
influence on the minds of the people, that it's no won* 
der this play had a favourable reception^ when the 
cheerfulness and good humour of the town inclined 
'em to encourage every thing that carried the least 
pretence to divert 'em : hut the best part of its fortune 
IS, that its appearing first this season has given it a 
tort of title to your Grof\e*s protection, by being at the 
tame lime (among many -other acknowledgments) the 
instrument of the stage's general thanks for the pros* 
perous days we promise ourselves, from, the conse» 
quence of so glorious an action ; an action %vhich, 
considered with the native greatness of your mind, 
will easily persuade uSy that the only reason to sup* 
pose the ancient heroes greater than the moderns is, 
tliat they had better poets to record 'em ; but, from 
jour Grace's conduct this summer, we are convinced 
that their poetry may now outlive their greatness ; 
and if modesty would suffer truth to speak, she'd 
plainly say, what they did, fell as short of you, as 
what you did, exceeds what they have greatly said ; 
that they wrote as boldly as the English fi^hl ; antl 
you /aa^/ fA^/n mi/i s/ie same spirit thai tJu ancUuis 
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The naliiiti'i piiblk and lulemn pra 
mud that under their rrprejealeif in parliaintn! 

tojroa, lI'B uni venal joy, and the deafening atclama- i 
Uont thai eckoad your relnra, Mere ttrong coaftriioiu I ' 
of a benefit reerived beyond ikeir power to rtpaji I 
4Uid to tililige beyond thai power ii tnily greH ani 1 
gtoriitut. Bui providence kaijixnd you in ta em- I 
nrnt a dggrte of honour and of /orliine, that nolhiit^ \ 
bat the gloty 0/ the action can reward it. The an- 1 
Jeigiied and firowing tt'iihej you haue planted in iht I 

If»Qple'$ heart], area sincere acknowledgment ihal'i | 
never piiid but when great acliom like your owa di- I 
ttrve it, which have been to frequent in ilm dait^e- 1 
lenj and delightful lervice of your country, lliatyoa 
ml lajt /um* warmed their gratitude into a cordial I 
lovr; /or 'tit hard to say that tre werr morr pleaseJ 
Wit/t our viclary than that the Diihe 0/ Ormond 
brwighl it ua. But I forget mystff; the pleOinre of 
the tii/'fvct had almott inadt me iniensibl/i of tkf I 
danger 0/ offending. If I were jpeakiitg to the worii j 




Aai moit Kb ceI Leu Servant, 
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SHE WOV'D AND SHE WOU'D NOT. 

CoLLEY CiBBER seems to have been fond of the 
intrigue which he found, or could more probably 
frame, in Spanish plots. — They produce bustle and 
a croud of incidents, which carry off flimsy sentiments 
and weak di6lion. Beaumont and Fletcher. 
seem to have led this Spanish fashion among our dra- 
matists, and all the derived magic of their poetic 
powers sleeps whenever they indulge in these busy 
novel plays. 

The present drama is from the Trapanner trapanned; 
it is lively, whimsical, and very pleasant — it a6ls bet- 
ter than it reads. — Often performed, the public need 
not be told, that there might be a little prurient dia- 
logue suppressed, without much injury to the author's 
moral character, or the excellence of the play. 



B 



PROLOGUE. 



CrITiCSI Iho' plays reilhout your vitiles iubsi 
Yet ikii H'flJ airit to rrach you gts'rous toite. 
And nM IT ittrn ronlrmfl of any otktr guetl. 
Our iumile aulAur tkMi a play iliauld be, 
TTlo' ly'd 10 Tuln, Hit a good strn'>n,fra 
Front pride, and Itotp to eatk capadty, 
Tho' he darei iiot, like lome, depend alont 
Upon a single ciaraSer una shewn ; 
Or only things teell leid, to dram tie toam. 
Stck plays. Hie looser biauliet, may have pva'r 
To pleaie, and sport away a wamox iow; 
But wit and iumour, aiilA a just dtsign. 
Charm, at aikin ieavly, seise, and virtue join. 
Stiek mas kis jutt attempt, tkmigk 'tis eovfiit 
Hi's enly vain enmgh t' have done kis best ; 
for mles are iut li' pfsts thai raari the easrse, 
WiicA aay tie rider skoutd direS his horse : 
He rial nistaiii his ground is tas'ty heal, 
Tia' ie that runi it true mayn't do the feat ; 
Pot 'hi the straimng geniMs that niusl tuin tie he 
O'er iioiejadt to the ditck a jade may lead, 
Bui the true proof of Pegnsui's breed. 
Is when the last att turns the lands with Dimple'i 
^ifa' /ien, in short, the mcikoA ifcat ftt takes ; 
■ff'sfi/ot andpersaia he from nalurf makfs, 
^da/br ns iriie of jest he uiiiUngiy So\i<i^\.i, 
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if is witf if any, mingles with his plot, 
IV kick should on no temptation be forgot : 
His aBion's in the time ofading done^ 
No more than from the curtain, up and doton •* 
While the first music plays he moves his scent 
A little space, but never shifts again* 

From his design no person can bi spar'd^ 
Or speeches lopt, unless the whole be mart^d* 
No scenes of talk for talking* s sake are sAeunkf 
JVkere most abruptly, token their chat is dontf 
ASlors go cf because the poet-^^^cann't go oiU 
His first aQ offers something to be done^ 
Jnd all the rest but lead that aOion on ; 
tVhich, when pursuing scenes i* th* end diicover^ 
The game's run dowUf of course the play is ov&* 
Thus much he thought 'ttvds requisite to say^ 
(For all here are not critics born) that they 
IVho only us*d to like, might learn to taste a play* 

But now he flies for refuge to thefair^ 
Whom he must own the ablest judges hertm 
Since all the springs of his design but move 
From beauty's cruelty subdued by love \ 
L*en they, whose hearts are yet Untouched, must knout^ 
In the same case, sure, what their own wou'd do : 
You best should judge of love, since love is born of you. 



Bij 



I ' I ,, .1 '■' " ■ '•' ' ggg 



COFENT^OARDEy. 

Km 

jyonMAWttf/MthirttRounf • •Mr.XMn. 
Don Philif> tUgbudiy Hjpolitiy • Mr. Wnnghteo* 
Don Loviiy ntpbno f Dm Minutl» • BIr* Boodi* 
OcTAYiOy m hvt mfUh Roiaray • - Mr. Davies* 
TjtAFrANTiy m €0it strvant tf Dm \ _ 

Philip's, - - . 5*"-i^*»- 

SoTOy strvoMt t§ Dm Philip, • - Mr. WeiHtser* 



Hypolita, Mcrethf in love with •^••l»- « 
Philip, - - . iMri.Batet. 

Rosa ft A, in love with OStxf 10$ - - Mrs. Lewis* 
¥ LotL A f confdant to HypoViUf • - Mn. Martyr* 
ViLETTA, WMMnfoRosara, • • Mrs. Wilson* 

Hifstf Algua»Uf audSermgntu 

ScBMi, Madrid* 



•r^r> 




SHE WOU'D AMD SHE WOU'D NOT 
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ACT t. SCEf^E f. 



-rf« Inn in MadriJ. Eiirr TRafpa 

IkPSiD, my fdend Trtppanii, ihou'ri in a very 
thill condition; llimi lust neitlit^r mailer, tncat, nor 
money: not bui, coiiIJsi ilian pan HithtliAI unap< 
peawabk ilch of «3Un^ loo, lliuii ha&i alJ the ra{,'ge4 . 
virtues that were rcquisiie 10 sM up an aiiLicnt phi«B 
losopher: contempt anif poverty, kicki, (liumps, anfj 
thinlniig, thou lisst endured with ihc beM oE iliem \ 
but — when foitimc mriwihee up to hard fasting, that 
is to say, positively not easing ai all, I perceive ihuu 
■n a downright dunce, with the same sioniacli and 
no more philosophy than a hound upon horse-Sesh— • I 

Failing's the devil I Ler nie see— this I take i1 

the most Trcqueiited inn about Madrid, and if a keoj 
guest or two should drop in now — Hark t 
t^ HbsI. [ff'i/4i«.] Take care of the gent\tii\en'iViOti 
^gkere; see tbem well rubbeA and Uttered. 
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T'ra; Just alighted I if they do but stay to eat 
n( j'.v » Impudence assist me. Ha I a couple of pretty 
\oi::'.^' sparks, faith I 

Inter Hypolita and FLORA in Mens' HabitSf a 
Servant with a Portmanteau, 

Trap. Welcome to Madrid, sir ; welcome, sir. 

Flo. Sir, your servant. 

S^rz-. Have the horses pleased your honour^ 

//>/;. V\ry well indeed, ft lend. Pr'ythce, set 
doAM the portmanteau, aiid see that the poor crea- 
tures want nothing: they have performed well, and 
dc:>crve our care. 

7r<.'/7. I'll take care of that, sir. Here, ostlerl 

\_Exeunt Trap, and Servant* 

I\'o. And pray, madam, what do I deserve that 
have lost the use of limbs to keep pace with you? 
'Siicart I you whipped and spurred like a fox-hunter: 
it's a ^ign you had a lover in view: Vm sure my 
shoulders aclie as if 1 had carried my hor^e on them. 

Ihp. Poor Flora 1 thou art fatigued indeed ; but I 
siij.U find a way to thank thee for't. 

f/o. Thank me, quotha ! Egad, I sha'n't be able 
to bit this fortnight. Well, I'm glad our journey's 
at an end however : and now, madam, pray what do 
you propose will be the end of our journey } 

Hyp. Why, now, I hope the end of my wishes— 
D(.n Philip, I need not tell you how far he is in my 
hcar^. 

I'Jo, No, your sweet usa^e o^ hlra. told mc thz^t 
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*ong enough ago; but now, it seems, you think fit 
^o confess it : and what is it you love him for, pray ? 

Hyp. His manner of bearing that usage. 

FLo, Ah, dear pride 1 how we love to have it 
tickled ! But he does not bear it, you see, for he's 
<^oroing post to Madrid to marry another woman; 
nay, one he never saw. 

Hyp. An unknown face cann't have very far en- 
^ged him. 

Flo, How came he to be engaged to her at all ? 

Hyp. Why, I engaged him. 

Flo, To another I 

Hyp. To my whole sex rather than own I loved 
liim. 

Flo, Ah, done like a woman. of courage 1 

Ifyp. I could not bear the thouglit of parting with 
my power; besides, he took me at; such an advan- 
tage, and pressed me so home to a surrender, I could 
have torn him piece-meal. 

Flo. Ay, I warrant you, an insolent — agreeable 
puppy. " Well, but to leave impertinence, madam, 
*< pray how came you to squabble with him \ 

" Hyp. I'll tell thee, Flora : you know Don Phi- 
<' lip wants no charms that can recommend a lover ; 
<* in birth and quality I confess him my superior; 
*' and it is the thought of that has been a constant 
<' thorn upon my wishes. I never saw him in the 
*« humblest posture, but still I fancied he secretly 
« presumed his rank and fortune might deserve me : 
<• this always stung my pride, and made me overact 
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"il: ■*^,*omrttam Mhnt hiiHiffrring* have aim 
" ilnvn tttn i»i» my trn, I hare turned ihe su 
" itii •iih foar irtvhl alfc, or hummed a spite 
*■ Xitur, thxiij;)) I believe hii heart wse breakiag. 

•' Fh. A rrry ittKter |)ttttriplc, (ruh 

*• Hrf. Well, I don't knii», it was 
" But to pf ocixd — ihit and wone usage contiaued 
*' loi^ iimr i at lau, despaiiing of mv heart, he then 
" t««alred to do ■ violrnce on his own, b; 
" to hU bttier't comntands of marrying a lady 
••■co(nid*rjble forlime het« in Madrid. The 
" ii concluded, ariiclei are sealed, and the day is 
•* fited fof hit journey. Now the night before he set 
*< out, he came to take his leave of me, in hopes, I 
*< suppose, I would have Maid him. I need not tell 
** yoa my confusion at the ncnsj and though i could 
•* ha*e given my soaX to have deferred it, yet finding 
" liim, unlets I bade him stay, resolved upon the 
" marriaL'e, I (from The pure spirit of contradifUon) 
" nrorc to myself I would not bid hit& do it, to called 
" for my veii, and told him I was in haste, b^gcd 
*' his p»idon, yoiir servant, and lo whipped 

" Flo, Well said again j ihal was a clincher. 
** had not you bettrr been at confession ( 

"Hyp. Why, really, I might have saved a lonj 
"journey by it. To be short, when I Came from 
"church, Don Philip had left this letter at borne fof 
*' me, witiiou requiring an answer 

" fia, [Kea^.J < YoUT usage \u& mad£Q)e}i 
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}air of you, and now any change must better 
condition ; at least, it has reduced me to the 
sssity of trying the last remedy, marriage with 
ther ; if it prove inef!e£lual, I only wish you 
1 at some hours remember how little cause I 
e given you to have made me for ever mise- 
le. Philip.* 

>r gentleman ! very hard, by ray conscience ! 
eed, madam, this was carrying the jest a little 
far. 

iyp. Ah, by many a long mile. Flora; but what 
lid you have a woman do when her hand's in V 
. " Nay, the truth on it is, we never know the 
erence between enough and a surfeit ;'* but 
be praised, your proud stpmach's come down 

>. Indeed, 'tis not altogether so high as it was. 
vord, his last letter set me at my wit's end, and 
I came to myself, you may remember you 
;ht me bewitched; for I immediately called for 
loots and breeches, a straddle we got, and so 
after him. 

. Why truly, madam, as to your wits, I have 
luch altered my opinion of them, for I cann't 
hat you propose by it. 

0, My whole design, Flora, lies in this port- 
eau and these breeches. 

'. 4k notable design, no doubt; but pray let*s 
it. , . 
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Hyp. Why, I do propose I. 
Iwcen them. 

Flo. Ho* I twite ( 

Hyp. By ih« help of the portmanteau I intend Ii> 
marry mvself to Don nitlip's new mrslress, and then 
•—1*11 put o(f my breeelies, and marry him. 

Fla. Now I begin lo lake ye: but pray, whal'a in 
the pornnanienii, and how came you by itf 

Ifyp, I llircd one lo steal it from his servant al the 
last inn wc lay at in Toledo, lo ii arc jewels of va- 
lue) presents to my bride, good cold ature, sellle- 
tncnlt, and credential letters, loceriify ihat llicbeanr 
(whicli I intend to be myself) is Don Fbillp, only ton 
and heir of Don Fernando de las Torres, now re- 
tiding al Seville, whence wc ranic. 

fla, A very smart undeiiakiiig, by my Irolh I And 
pny, madam, what part um I lo aft i 

Hyp. My woman still ; when I cann't lie for my 
self, you are to do it for me in the pcrsonuf acouiin- 
german. 

Fie. And my name ii lo be 

Hyp. Don Guiman, Diego, .Mrndez, or what you 
please: be your own godfather- 

Fio. 'Egad, 1 begin to Uke il mightily ; this VMI 
prove a very pleasant adventure, if wc can but come 
off without tilling, which, by the way, 1 don'i easily 
perceive wc shall ; for, to be sure, Don Philip will 
make the devil lo do with iis when he find* hiiatc|~ 
here before iie cuincs hither. 
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Hyp, Oh, let me alone to give him satisfaiflion. 

Flo. I'm afraid it must be alone if you do give him 
sarisfa^lion ;. for my part, I can push no more than i 
can swim. 

Hyp, But can you bully upon occasion > 

Flo, I can icold when my blood's up. 

Hyp, Tliat's the same thing: bullying would be 
scolding in petticoats. 

Flo, Say ye so ? Why then, don, look to yourself; 
if I dent give you as good as you bring, 1*11 be con- 
tent to wear breeches as long as I live, though I lose 
the end of my sex by it. Well, madam, now you have 
opened the plot, pray when is the play 10 begin \ 

Hyp, 1 hope to have it all over in less than four 
houis: weUl just refresh ourselves with what the 
house affords, comb out our wigs, and wait upon my 

father-in-law How now 1 what would this fellow 

have ?■ 

Enter Trappanti. 

Trap. Servant, gentlemen ; I have taken nice care 
of your nags ; good cattle they are, by my troth t 
right and sound, I warrant them ; they deserve care, 
and they have had it, and shall have it if they stay in 
this house. 1 always stand by, sir, see them rub- 
bed down with my own eyes— —Catch me trusting 
an ostler, 1*11 give you leave to fill for me, and drink 
for me too. 

Flo, 1 have seen this fellow somewhere. 
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Hyp. Have yc nothins in 'he house but Ihenecfc! 

Hat. Rtiiilivi sirt WE don't use to be so unprovided, 
but at present we have nothing else left. 

Trap. Failh, sir, 1 don't know but a nothing clso 
l^y be very gfiod meat when any thing else is not to 
be had. 

Hyp. Then, pr'ylhee, friend, let's have ihy neck of 
mutton before that is gone too. 

Trap, Sir, he eliall lay it down thisminule; Til 
see it done, gentlemen, I'll wait upon ye prFscndy ; 
fkira minute I must beg your pardon, and leave to lay 
Hie doth myself. 

Hyp. By no means, sir. 

Trap. No ceremony, dear slrl Indeed I'll do it. 

\^txeunt Host and Trap. 

Hyp. What can this familiar puppy be i 

Flo. With much ado I have rei-oUeaed his face. 
Dun'i you remember, madam, about iwo or three 
years ago Don Phihp had a (rusty servant, called 
Ttappanti, that used now ii.nd then to slip a note into 
yotir hand as you catnc from churchf 

Hjp. is litis he that Philip turned aivay for 3ayiii|G| 
I Aas as piotid aa a beaulyi and homely enough tajH 
goiKl huiioured^ ™ 

Fio. The very same I assure ye) only, ai you se<^ 
Starving has allvrtd his air a Utile. 

Jfyp. Poor fellow I 1 am concerned for him. What 
wakes him so f=it from Seville! 

■/%■ / am afraid all placei ate alike to hira. 
^fi- 1 Jiave a^rcat mind to\aVt\\wft"iWo to.-^ «t- 
6i» asauraiice may be use(u\ a* oa^^^jtA* 
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Fio. You would not tell him who you are? 
ilyp. There's no occasion for it— —I'll talk with 
him. 

Enter Trappanti. 

Trap, Your dinner's upon the spit, gentlemen, and 
the cloth is laid in the best room— Are you not for 
-a whet, sir ? What wine ? what wine ? hey ! 

Flo, We give you trouble, sir. ' 

Trap, Not in the least, sir—Hey I [Knocks^ 

Enter Host. 

Host, D*ye call, gentlemen ? 

Hyp, Ay; what wine have ye ? 

Host, What sort you please, sir. 

Flo, Sir, will you please to name it ? [To Traf . 

Trap, Nay, pray, sir. 

Hyp, No ceremony, dear sir! upon my word you 
shall. 

Trap, Upon my soul you'll make me leave ye, gen- 
tlemen. 

Hyp, Come, come, no words. Pr'ythee, you shall. 

Trap^ Psha! but why this among friends, now f 
Here— have ye any right Galicia ? 

Host, The best in Spain, I warrant it. 

Trap Let's taste it; if it be good, set us out half a 
dozen bottles for dinner. 

Host, Yes, sir. [Exit. Host. 

Flo, Who says this fellow's a starving now ? On 
iny conscience, the rogue has more impudence than a 
lover at midnight* 

Cij 
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Hyp. Hans, him, lis iiiofTcnsive i I'll liumour him 
•^— Pray, sir, (fur I linil we are like to be better ac- 
«|iiainicd, iheretbre 1 lio)ie you won't lake my question 
ill) 

Trap. Oh, dear sir! 
. Hyp. Wliai profession may yoH be off 

Trap. Profcssfoii, sir— I— !— 'Odj me ( here's the 



l-nUT Host. I 

Come, fill oiif— hold— lei me lasie il first— Ye block.- 
head, wuuld ye have the genlleinan dtink befoie he 
knows whether it be pood or not ( [fl'iW^j.]— Yes, 
'twill do— Give me Itie bnltle, I'll fill nijself. Now, 
sir, is not thai a glass of right w liie ' 

Hyp. Extremely good, indeed But, sir, as to my 

question. 

Trap. I'm afraid, sir, thai mutton won't be enou^d^ 
for us all. . _ 

Hyp. Oh, pray sir, bespeak what you please. ^^1 

■ Trap, Sir, your most humble servant Ho^ 

maUcrl pr'ylhce, get iis a — ha I ay,' get us a dozen af 
ipoached eegs, a dozen, d'ye hear— just to — pop down 
a little. 

Hast. Ves, sir. [GQing. 

Trap. Friend — —let there be a little slice of1j*fori 
toevery one of ttiem. 

Hyp. But, sir 

Thffi, 'Odso\ I had like to hwe fori^ot^— hef 
—Sjnclio, Sancho I Ay, is not ^out w 
-^"f/. Diega, s 
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Trap, Ohy ay, Diego j that's true indeed, Diego. 
Umphl 

ffypi I must e'ea let him alone ; there'l no putting 
ID a word till his moutVs full. 
i Trap, Come, here's to thee, Die^o—[/)rwi/li flfi^jf//i 
again,'] That I should forget thy name, though. 

Host* No great harm, sir. 

Trap, Diego, ha I a very pretty name, faith— -—I 
think you are married, are you not, Diego } 

Host, Ay, ay, sir. 

Trap. Ha! how many children » 

Host. Nine girls and a boy, sir. 

Trap. Hal nine girls — Come, here's to theeligaiii, 
bieg o ' Nine girls I a stirring woman, I dare sayj 
a good housewife, ha, Diego ? 

Host. Pretty well, sir. 

Trap. Makes all her pickles herself, I warrant yc 
^— — Does she do olives well } 

Host. Will you be pleased to taste 'em, sir? 

Trap, Taste 'em! hum! pr'ythee let's have a plate, 
Diego. 

Host. Yes, sir. 

Hyp. And our dinner as soon as you please, sir : 
when it's ready, call us. 

Host. Yes, sir. [Exit Host. 

Hyp. But, sir, 1 was asking you of your profession. 

Trap. Profession! really, sir, I don't use to pro- 
fess much : 1 am a plain dealing sort of a man : if I 
«ay I'll serve a genthnmn, he may depcivd ui^otv tvvR.% 

^. Have you ever served, sir ? 

C iij 
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Trap. Set these two last campuigns. 

H^p. How so f 

Trap, Some words with my tnpcrior officer; twat 

little too free in speaking my mind to him. hii 

Hyp. Don't van ihinic of lerviiig again, sir I 

Trap. If a good post full in my woy. 

Hyp. I believe 1 cuiild help you — Pray, lii 
on iicrved lail did you take fay ur wages i 

Trap. I'dy, nirt Yc), sir, I wai paid, dearth 

■ubsiilcncE and arrears to a farthing. 

Jfyp, And our late commander's na 

Trap. Dun Pliihp dc las Torres. 

Hyp. or Seville i 

T,ap. Of Seville. 

Hyp. Sir, your most liiimlilc servant. You need 
nut be curious, for 1 am sure you don't know n 
though 1 do ymi and your condition, which 1 d: 
promise you I'll mi^nd upon our beiier act^iiaintance: 
and your first step to deserve it ii 
ne&tly lo a few qticsiioni. Keep your a: 
it may do me service ; I sliall like yoii better for it. I 
Come, here's te encourage you. [Givei iim miiaij- I 

Trap, Sir, my humble service to you. 1 

Hyp. Well said. I 

, Fk. Nay, I'll pass my word he sha'n't diviiidle into 
modesty. ,^^ I 

Traf. 1 never heard a gentleman talk better in my ^ 
life. I have seen such sort of a face before) but I 
where-^l don't know, nor 1 don't care. If* youi I 
6i.,.,,ir. 

45i*." Gram mete v\ \\e«jtowm.\liitiii)isioiUini:'^' \ 
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C^ome now, what made Don Philip turn you out of 
liis service } why did you leave him ? 

Trap» 'Twas time, i think; his wits had left him— 
the man was mad. 

Hyp. Mad I 

Trap, Ay, stark mad— in love, f 

Hyp* In love ! how pray \ 

Trap, Very deep— up to the ears— ^ver head— ^ 

drowned by this time — he would in 1 would have 

had him stopped when he was up to the middle* 

Hyp, What was she he was in love with? 

Trap. The devil. 

Hyp, So, now for a very ugly likeness of my own 
face. \^Aside.'\ What sort of a devil ? 

Trap, The damning sort— a woman. 

Hjp» Had she no name ? 

Trap, Her Christian name was Donna Hypolita, 
but her proper name was Shittlecock. 

Flo. How d'ye like that ? [Aside to )^yi^. 

Hyp. Pretty well. [Aside to Flo.] Was she hand* 
some: 

Trap. Umph so, so. 

Fio. How d'ye like that } [To Hyp. 

Hyp. Umph so, so. [To Flo.] Had she wit J 

Trap, Sometimes. 

Hyp. Good humour? 

Trap, Very seldom. 

Hyp. Proud? 

Trap, Ever. 

Hyp* Was she honest? 



( 
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Trap- Very proiiii. 

Hyp. What, hud the no good qiiaUlii 

Trap, Faiih, I rion't remember iliem. 

tlyp, Hal d')T lliink »lic loved him ( 

fnp. I r she did, 'IWM as the cabler lovrii M» vHt 

Wyf. How's thai > 

Trap. Why, he beat her Ihricc a day, and MM l*i 
ficif^hboiirs he hived her neVr ihe wortc, bm hcwM 
resolved sheshmild iwwerknow it. 

Hyp. Did she lue hira so very ill t 

Trap. Like a jaHe. 

Fie. How d'yr du no* I [To Hvp. 

Hyp. 1 don't know— methinltj, I— But aures what, 
vat she not hiindianie, say ye i 

Trap. A devilish longiie. 

Hyp. Was she ugly ( 

Flu. Ay, say ihat at your peril. [Aiide. 

Hyp. Wliat was she i huw did slie lookf 

Trap. Laokl why faith the woman looked 
well when she had a b!ush in her face- 

Hyp. Did she often bliibh i 

Trap. 1 never siw lier. 

Hyp. Never siw her I had ihe no 
nude him love her ' 

Trap. Really. I canii't lell. 

FIb. How d'ye like the piilure, madamt [A»i/e- 

Hyp. Oh, oh, extremely wfU I the rogiic has put 
me into a cold sweat. I am as humble 
ing lover. 
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Enter Host. 

Ikst. Gcntlemeny your dinner's upon the tabic. 

[Exit Host, 

Ifyp, That's well. Come, sir; at dinner I'll give 
you fiirther instructions how you niuy serve yourself 
•ad me. 

Trap. Come, sir. [7p Flora* 

Fiom Nay, dear sir ! no ceremony. 

Trap, Sir, your very humble servant. 

[y/j tAey arc goings Hyp. stops them. 

Hyp, Come back ; here's one I don*t care should 
see me. 

Trap* Sir, the dinner will be cold. 

Ifyp. Do you eat it hot then ; we are not hungry. 

Trap, Sir, your humble servant again. [Exit Tra^, 

Flo. You seem concerned ; who is it ? 

Hyp, My brother Otlavio, as I live I — Come this 
way.* ■ [^y fttire. 

Enter Oct a vio and a Servant, 

03. Jasper, run immediately to Rosara's woman ; 
tell her I am just come to town; slip that note into 
ber hand, and stay for an answer. 

Fio, 'Tis he. 

Re-enter Host, condu6iing Don Philip. 

j Host, Here, sir, please to walk this way. 
Flo* And Don Philip, by Jupiter 1 
i). PA, y^hen my servant comes^ send Vunv Xo tsv^ 
immediately. 
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Hoit, Yes, sir. ^i 

Hyp. Nay, then, it is time for us to mil 
Mons I lExiunt Hyp3 

Od. Don Philip I 

D Ph. DearOaavio! 

OQ. What lucky point of the compass c< 
us to one another so \ 

D, Pk. Faith a wind very contrary to mj 
tion ; but the worst,' I see, blows some 
overjoyed to see you.-* But what makes ydi 
from the army f . « ^ 

« Od. Who thought to have found you so* | 
« Seville ? 

«' D, PA. What do you do at Madrid ?" 

03, Oh, friend, such an unfortunate occask 
yet such a lucky discovery 1 such a mixture 
and torment, no poor dog upon earth wi 
plagued with. ' 

D. Ph. Unriddle, pray. 

Oci. Don*t you remember, about six moMI 
I wrote you word of a dear, delicious, spri^U 
ture that 1 had bombarded for a whole sum^ 
purpose ? [^ 

D. Ph. I remember. ;■ 

03. That same silly, stubborn, channia| 
now capitulates. ? 

D. Ph. Then she's taken. ; 

Od. I cann't tell that ; for you must kril 
perfidious father, contrary to his treaty withij 
her i/icijnation, is go\ng xo— ^- 
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Marry her to anoihe r 
1 betier estate than mine, it seems. She 
;, he is within a day's march of her, begs 
: upon ihe spur to her relief; and, if I 
^<''t arrive Loii laie, confesses she loves me welt 
■Knigh lo open tlie gates, and let me enter the town 
ciore htm. Tliere's her express, read it. 

UpoUT^, Floka, flui Trappanti apptarin lit 

Balcimy. 
Ifyp. Haik! they are talking of a mistress — ictus 

f'l*. Ti^ipjnii, there's your old master. 

Trep, Ay, I know him again ! but I may chance 
:o telt hiiu, he did not know a good servant when he 
i4d hini. 

Ji. F^. [Hea^s,'} ' My father has concluded a match 
brmeaiili unc I never saw, and intends in two days 
u p«rft$t 't : ilie gentleman is expected every hour. 
lutheM^'BJi lime, if you know any friend that bus 
-. tctior (iile to me, advise him forlhwiih lo put in 
.: tUim. 1 am almost out of my sensea, wliich 

. tfiil e:i:,ily believe when I tell you, if stich a 

I >ti<»ld make haste, 1 sha'n'l have time to refuse 

Hfp. 4lovii this) 

D. put. N„,.ame( 

aib>*lie 'xrvrr would trust it in a letter. 

Flo. If ilu5 sliould be Don Pliilip's mistress I 
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Trap. Sir» you may take my word it 
the lady, and what the neighbours ny of] 

Ifyp, This was a lucky discovery— but 

D. PA, What will you do in this case t 

Oa. That I don't yet know : «< I tm 
** ted ;" I have just sent my servant to 
come to town, and beg an opportunity toi 
her ; I long to see her ; I warrant the 
be so soft and so humble, now she's in t 

D, PA, What will you propose at 
her» 

OB, I don't know ; may- be another 
least it will come to a kind look, a kiss, 
a sigh*- Ah, if I can but persuade her to' 
with me I 

D. PA. Consider* 

08. Ah, so I do I What pleasure 'tw< 
have her steal out of her bed in a sweet 
night ; to hear her come pat, pat, pat, ah 
slippers, with nothing but a thin silk 
loose about her, and in this tempting di 
her jump into my arms, breathless with fei 
** panting bosom close to mine, then to stifli 
** kisses, and curl myself about her smc 
*^ limbs, that breathe an healing odour 
'< pores, enough to make the senses ake^ 
« mad." 

D. Ph. Oiflavio, I envy thee; thou art tl 
wvixu in thy temper* 



\ 
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08. And thou art the most altered I ever knew. 
Pr'ythee, what makes thee so much upon the hum- 
drum } Welly are my sister and you come to a right 
understanding yet \ When do you marry ? 

Hyp, So, now I shall have my picture by another 
band* 

D. Pk. My condition, O^ayio, is very much like 
your mistress's ; she is going to marry the man she 
otver saw, and I the woman. 

03* 'Sdeath, you make me tremble 1 I hope *tis 
not my mistress. 

D. Ph. Thy mistress I that were an idle fear ; 
Madrid's a wide place— or if it were, (she loving 
you) my friendship and my honour would oblige me 
to desist. 

0&* That's generous indeed : but still you amaze 
me \ Are you quite broke off with my sister ? 1 hope 
she has given you no reason to forget her. 

Hyp. Now I tremble. 

D, Ph, The most severe that ever beauty printed 
in the heart of man; a coldness unaccountable to 
sense. 

OQ. Psha, dissembled. 

Hyp. Hal 

D. PA. I cann't think it ; lovers are soon flattered 
into hope ; but she appeared to me indifferent to so 
nice a point, that she has ruined me without the troubI(f 
of resolving it. 

F/^. Well, men are fools. 

D 



r 
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OS. And by this time ahe's In ft\i for your leiving I 
cr { 'lis her nature ; I know her from her bib M 
baby: I reintmber, at live years old, 
fasted three dayj together, in inirc spite to Iwr | 
verness. 

Hyp. So I 

Oift. Nothing could ever, in appearance, 
pleased or angry ; always loo proud to be oblige^ 
ttM high lu be afiroiiled, and thought nothing lo low 
M to jcerti fond of revenge ; she had a stomucli thai 
could di(;csf every thing but humility. 

Hyp. Good lack, Mr. Wit ( 

Oa, Yet, with »ll this, I have lometimei seen hei 
gond-naiiiied, generous, and lender. 

Hyp There llic io(;iie was civil again. 
- D. PA. I have thought so no. [5^4nj< 

Ifyp, How can he speak of nic ivith so much gene- 
fwity i 

Od. \'ui ull hfr usage of you, I'll be racked if 
Sha did not love yon, 

D. Ph. I rather think she haled me j however, 
now 'lis pa^t, aud 1 miiat endeavour to think no mote 

Hyp. Now 1 begin to hale myself. 
OS. Tlieii you are determined to marry this other 
l*dyl 

D. Pi. Thafi niy business to Madrid. 

Trap, Wliich sliall be dune to your hand. 

v. PA. Besides, I am no^v obliged by t:untra£i. 
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Od. Then, {though she be my sister) may some 
jealous, old, ill-natured dog revenge your quarrel 
to her. 

Hyp, Thank you, air. 

D. PL Come, forget it. 

Hyp, Come, we have seen enough of the enemy's 
motions^ to know 'tis time for us to decamp* 

lExeunt E^yp. Flo. an^Trap. 

0£i. With all my h^art ; let*s go in and drink your 
new mistresses health. When do you visit her ? 

i). PL I intended it immediately, but an unlucky 
accident has hindered me : otie of my servants fell 
sick upon the road, so that I am forced to make shift 
v^ith one, and he is the nkost negligent sottish rogue 
in nature; has left my portmanteau* where all my 
writings and letters of concern are, behind him at the 
last town we lay at, so that I can n't properly visit 
the lady or her father, till I am able to assure them 
who I am. 

Od, Why don't you go back yourself to see for 
them ? 

D. PA, I have sent my servant^ for I am really 
tired : 1 was loath to appear so much concerned tor 
them, least the rascal should think it worth his while 
to run away with them. 

Enter Servant fo Octavio. 

03, How now ? 

Serv. Here'« an answer, sir. IGivrs a Utter*, 
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- Oa. [To D. PA.-} My dear friend, 1 beg a thoud^ 
pardons; I must leave you I his minute; the kind' 
crejiiure has sent for me. I am a soldier, you know, 
and orders mnst be obeyed ; when I come o!f a' duly 
I'll immedialely wait upon yuu. 
. D, PA. You'll find me hear, or here of me. Adieu. 
Here, house! {ExitOa. 



Enter Host. 



i 



Pr'ythee, see if my servant be come yet. 

• Host. I believe he is, sir ; is he not in blue { 

I C Pi. Ay, where is the SOI 1 

. Hoit. Just tefreshing himself »ith a glass at (he 

gate. 

£3. Ph. Pray, tell the eentleraati I'd speak with 
bim. — [fxit Host,] In all the necessaries of life, there 
ii not a greater plague than servants. Hey, Sotol 

Enter Soto drunk. 
Sot. Did you please to — such! — c 
D. Ph. What's the reason, blockhead, I muiti 
ways wait upon you thus { 

Set. Sir, I did not know any thing of 






It for 



D. Ph. And why not without sending, 
1 you think I expeflcd no answer to the basioess 1 sei 
I yoa about i 

Sat. Yes,, sir— I did think you would be willing- 
L that I's—lo have an account— m I ^vaiA W take a g\ 
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at the door^ because I would not be out of the 
way— huh! 

D, PA, YoU are drunk, rascal!— Where's the 
portmanteau \ 

Sot, Sir, I am here-^if you please V\\ give you the 
whole account how the matter is— huh I 

D. PA, My mind misgives me — speak, villain I— 

[Strikes Aim. 

Sot, I will, sir, as soon as I can put my words into 
an intelligible order : I ar'n't running away^ sir. 

D. PA, To the point, sirrah. 

Sot, Not of your sword, dear sir I 

D. PA. Sirrah, be brief, or I'll murder you: 
Where's the portmanteau ? 

Sot. Sir, as I hope to breathe, I made all th^ 
strictest search in the world, and drank at every 
house upon the road going and coming, and asked 
about it ; and so at last, as I was coming within a 
hiile of the town here, I found thcn-i— 

D, PA. What i 

Sot. That it must certainly be lost. 

jD. pa. Dog ! d'ye think this must satisfy me i 

[Beats Aim. 

Sot. Lord, sir, you won't hear reason-*— -Are you 
sure you ha'n't it about you }•— — If I know any thing 
of it 1 wish I may be burnt I 

.D. PA. Villain ! your life cann't make me satis- 
faflion. 

Sot, No, sir, that*s hard— a man's life cann't — for 
my pan — I — I— - 

Di\) 
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D. Ph. Why do I vent my ragr apaitist a sot, i 
clod of earlht 1 slioiild accuse myself for trusting 
liim. 

Sot. Sir — I had rather — bought a portnianteaii out 
of my own pocket than have had such a life about il. 

D. Ph. Be dumb 1 

Sit. Ahuhl Yes. 

O Ph. If this rascal had stole it, sure he would 
not have ventured to come back again.— 1 am con- 
founded I Neither Don Manuel nor his daughttr 
knuw iiie, nor any of his family. If I shoidd not 
visit him till I can receive fresh letters from my fa- 
ther, he'll in the inean lime think himself afl'ronted 

by my ncglefl. What shall I do ( — Suppose I go 

and lell him my misfortune, and beg his patience till 
we »n hear again from Seville. 1 must think. He;, 
[£: 

/f«-ra/cr llypOLITA, FlDKA, Mi/TKAPrAIQ 

Trap. Hold, sir, let me touch up your 
little. 

Hyp. " Sol my gloves-"— Well, Trappanti, you 
know your business, and if I marry the lady, you 
know my promise loo. 

Trap. Sir, I shall remember them both — 'Odsol 1 

had like to have forgot Here, house I a bason «nd 

waih-ball I've a razor about me. Hey I [A'swii. 

Hyp. What's the mailer* 
' 'iraP' Sir, you are not shaved. 
i/5jt. Shaved 1 



4 
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Trap. Ever while you live, sir, go with a smooth 
chin to your mistress. Hey ! [Knocks. 

Hyp. This puppy does so plague me with his imper- 
tinence, I shall laugh out and discover myself. 

Trap. Why, Diego I 

Hyp, Psha I pr'ythee don't stand fooling, we're in 
haste. 

Fio* Ay, ay, shave another time. 

Trap, Nay, what you please, sir ; your beard is not 
much, you may wear it to-day. 

[Taking her by the chin. 

Flo. lAy, and to-morrow too : pray, sir, will you 
see the coach ready, and put in the things. 

Trap. Sir, I'll see the coach ready, and put in the 
things. [Exit Trap, 

Flo, Come, madam, courage I Now, let's do some- 
thing for the honour of our sex, give a proof of our 
parts, and tell mankind we can contrive, fatigue, 
bustle, and bring about as well as the best of them. 

Hyp. Well said. Flora : for the honour of our sex 
be it then, and let the grave dons think themselves as 
wise as they please; but Nature knows there goes 
more wit to the management of some amours, than 
the hardest point in politics ; 

Therefore to men ik* affair of state's conJin*dy 

Wisely to us the state of' lovers assign' dy 

As love's the weightier bus'ness of mankind. [Exeunt. 
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^cr//. scEXE r. ^ 

DniMANUiL'jWiJMK. £n((rRo»AR*aBrfViLe-n 

HEAarMJon. 

ifoi. Talk of Oaivio then. 

I'll. How do yoi) know bui the geiillemcn yout 
I her designs you Tor may prove ai preity a fellow 
liet If you iliould happen to like liini as well, wu 
not that do your business as wtll I 

Rqs. Do you expeft Oftavio should thartk yeu 
ihi«r 

f^il. The gentleman i> no fool. 

Rm. He'll hate any one thai is not a friend to 

HI. Hang iheni, say I ; bnt catin'l one quench 
thirst without jumping into ihe river ( Is there 
difference between couiing and drowning i Oiiav 

now in a very good post keep liini there — 

know the ntan ; he understands Ihe business he i 
to a hair; bnl, faith, you'll spoil him | he'stoopf 
H fellow, and loo poor a one for an husbandri 

Roi. Poor I he has enough. 

ViL ThM's Ihe mosl he has. 

Ro!. 'Twill do our business. 

Kil. Bui fvlitii you have no portion (which 
afraid you won't have vi\*.\\ Vinv^ WiV «wa h 
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enough of youy and how will your business be done 
then, pray? 

Ros, Psha 1 you talk like a fool. 

f^iL Come, come, if O^vio must be the man, I 
say let Don PhiHp be the husband. 

Ji»s. I tell you, fool, I'll have no man but an hus- 
band, and no husband but Oftavio : when you find 
I am weary of him, I'll give you leave to talk to me 
of somebody else. 

Fii, In vain, I see 1 have done, madam — one 

must have time to be wise : but, in the mean while, 
what do ye resolve? positively not to marry Don 
Philip ? 

Ros. I don't know what I shall do tilt f see 06la* 
vio. When did he say he would be here } 

kil. Oh I I dare not tell you, madam. 

Ros. Why? 

yiL I am bribed to the contrary. 

Ros. By whom ? 

Vil. Oflavio ; » he just now sent me this lovely 
piece of gold not to tell you what time he would be 
here. 

Ros. Nay then, Viletta, here are two pieces that are 
twice as lovely; tell me, when shall I see him ? 

yil. Umph 1 these are lovely pieces indeed. 

[Smiling, 

Ros. When, Viletta? 

ft/. Have you no more of them, madam ? 

Ros. Pshal there, take purse and all; will that 
content thee ? 
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VU. Oh, d«ar madam 1 Uhould be unconKioniU 




to desire iDorci bul really I was willing la haveifiri 




allfirsl. [Cb'V/ 




Ra. When will become r 




^i;. Why, ihc poor gcnilemao has been hankerinj 




abcut Ibe house ihu quaiter of an hour \ bol 1 i^ 




not obwrve, madam, you vtrt willing to see liialil 




you had cunvinccU me by so plain a |iroof. ^H 




Au. Where's my father \ ^1 




Vil. Fast a<:lHp in the f,xtM cha'r. • ^^k 




floi. Keicli him in ihcn before he wako. ^^ 




Vil. Lei iiim *ake, his hab.l will protea him. 




Rot. Hii habit 1 




VU. Ay, liadam, he's turned friar to zamt 1 




you ! if your father surprise) lis, I have a lie rfiuii 




to back him.— —Hist, O£bvio 1 you may enrer. 




EnUT OcTAVto, ii a Friafi Hatil. 




Oa. After » Uwiisand frighis and fears, do 1 li^ 




to me my dear Kosara once iiei'O, iuid kind 1 




Hoi. What shall we do, OcUvio [ 




[tmAV^W/jr^iJi- 




oa. Kind creature 1 Do 1 why, as lov«r»slioul 




do i what nobody can undo; let's run Hway this mi 




nute, lie uurMrlvei tust in the diurth-knot, jud del 




fathers and m'lthera. 




Res. And fortunes too ) 




oa. Psha 1 vie shall have it one day 1 they aai 


1 


leave tlieir money behind \.\w.w. 
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Suppose you Hrst try my father's good-natured 
now he once encouraged your addresses. 

First, let's be fast married : perhaps he may 
Ki-natured when he cann't help it : ** if we 
J Id try him now, 'twill but set more upon hit 
rd against us ; since we are Ibted under Love," 
let us serve in a separate garrison. Come^ 

stand to your amis, whip a suit of night* 
s into your pocket, and let's march off in ai 
ogcther. 

Ah 1 my fother ! 

Deadl 

To your fun^ion. 

Enter Don M4NUS](.. 

Man. Vilettal 

. Sir. 

Man. Where's my daughter \ 

Hist I don't disturb her. 
Man. Disturb herl Why, what's the matter ? 

She's at confession, sir. 

Man* Confession 1 I don't like that } a young 
n ought to have no sins at all. 

Ah I dear sir, there's uo living without them. 
Man. She's now at years of discretion. 
. There's the danger, sir ; shjs's just of the tast- 
jc : one has really no relish of a sin till fifteen. 
Man. Ah! thea the jades have swinging sto- 
i. i find her aversion to the marriage 1 have 
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proposed lier hiu |iu( lier upcn disobedient thou, 
llicre can be no confession without guilt. 

yH. Nat no pardon, sir, williout Ciinfcisitnt. 

D. Man. Fiddle taddic I 1 woi.'t have her 
wicked- Hiisay, you sliali confess for lier; I'll 
lier send her sina by you ; you know *cm, 1 *m 
but I'll know what ilie triar hiis got out of he 
Save you, fallier. 

Oil. Bless you, son. 

D. Man. How now I What's bi^come off 
Beneditl t Why is not he licrc i 

fit. Sir, heiinotwclli and su desi|-cd tliis g< 
men, his brother here, to officiate fur him. 

D. Man. He seems very young for n confessoi 

fiV. Ay, &ir; he has not been long at it. 

03. Nor don't desire to be long in it: 1 wish 
dcrstand it well enough to m:ike a fool of my ol 
here. [ 

D. Maa. Well, sir, how do you find the pu 
iniquity beat there i What sort of sin has she 
stomach to i 

09. Why truly, sir, we have all frailties, and 
datighler has had most powerful temptations. 

D. Man. Nay, ihedCTil has been very busy wil 
these two days. 

OH. She has told me a most lamentable story. 

D. Man, Ten to one but this lamentable 
proves a most damnable lie. 

Oa. Indeed, son, 1 find by her confession ths 
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^re mucji to blame for your tyrannical governnient 
of her. 

D» Maif, Hey*day I what, has the jade been in- 
venting sins for me, and confei^sing them instead of 
her qwH i («et nie comer— ^be shall be locked up till 
she repents them too. 

03. Son, forbear ; thi4 is qoiy a correboratiofi of 
your guilt : this is inhuman. 

Df Man, Sir, I have done ; but pray, if you pleasen 
let's come to the point : what are these terrible cruel- 
ties that this tender lady accuses me of } 

OB. Nay, sir, mistake her not : she did not with 
any malicious design expose your faults, but as her 
own depended on them j her frailties were the con- 
sequence of your cruelty. 

D. Man. Lei's have them both antecedent and con- 
sequent. 

0&, Why, she confessed her first maiden innocent 
afFei^tion had long been settled upon a young gentle- 
man, whose love to her you once encouraged, and 
after their most solemn vows of mutual faith, you 
have most barbarously broke in upon her hopes ; and 
to the utter ruin of her peace, contradled her to a 
man she never saw. 

D, Man. Very good I I see no harm in all this. 

Od. Me thinks the welfare of a daughter, shr, might 
be of weight enough to make you serious. 

D. Man. Serious I so I am, sir. What a devil I 
must I needs be melancholy, because I have got her 
a good husband \ 

E 
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09. 1I«r melancholy may tell you, 
ihink him a good one, 

D. Man. Sir, I undi^rstand thinking beftcf i 
ihr, and I'll make her take my word. 

Oa. What have you to obje£l againN the m 

D. Man. The man I like. 
^ (}fi. Siip))OM: the unhappy yoiilh she lovet il 
ihrowhimielfdiilrafledai your feet, and iryton 
you inio pity. 

D. Man. Ay I that ITheci 
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»oa. You would not, sir, rpfiise to hear him. *1 
Z). Mix, Sir, I (hall not refuse him any thinClfl 
I am »ure will signify nothing. 4| 

nff. W<>r(! vnii onp (namcnT to ri-fl^iq- .nu^n tM" 



(?a. Were you one moment to reflet upon tW" 
pang* which separated lovers feel, were Nature dead 
in you, that thought mieht wake her. 

D. Man. Sir, when I am asked (o do a thing i have 
got a mind to do, my nature sleeps like a lop. 

Ofl. Then 1 must tell you, air, this obstinacy ob. 
Ilgrs me, ai a churchman, to put you in mind of your 
duty, ancl to let you know too you ought to pay more 
reference to our order. 

D. Man. Sir, I am not afraid of the sin of marry- 
ing my ilovightcr to the best advantage ; and so, ii 

you pleait, father, you may walk home again 

iVlion any thing lie? upon my conscience, I'll send for 

y; Nay, then 'lis time to claim a lover's right, and 
t)'01I, ill", tlie man 1\hA 6avt^\cia«.V^o«,ra from 
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ya. So I here will be fiof work 1 [Aside. 

D. Man* 06lavio 1 the devil I 

OQ. You'll find me one, unless you do me speedy 
justice : since not the bonds of honour, nature, noic 
submissive reason can oblige you, I am reduced to 
take a surer, shorter way, and force you to be just* 
I leave you, sir, to think on*t. \JValks about angrily, 

D, Man. Ah 1 here*s a confessor 1 ah I that jade of 
mine I — and that other jade of my jade's I— Here 
has been rare doings I — Well I it sha'n't hold long ; 
madam shall be noosed to-morrow morning— —>Ha 1 
Sir's in a great passion here, but it won't do— those 
long strides, don, will never bring you the sooner to 
your mistress.— Rosara I step into that closet, and 
fetch my spe^cles off o' the table there. Tumi tumi 

\Sings» 

yn. I don't like the old gentleman's looks. \_Aside* 

Ros. This obstinacy of yours, my dear father^ you 
shall find runs in the family. 

[Exit Rosara, and Don Man. iocAs her in* 

D.Man, Tumi duml dum!. [Sings. 

03. Sir, I would advise you, as your nearest friend, 
to defer this marriage for three days. 

JJ. Man. Tumi duml duml 

/^i7. Sir, you have locked my mistress in. [Pertly* 

D. Man. Tumi duml duml 

F'il. If you please to lend me the key, sir, I'll let 
her out. 

D.Man. Tumi duml duml 

Eij 
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OS. You might aftbrd me ai leaM, as I am '^WS 
tieman, a civil answer, sir. 

D. Man. Why then, in one word, sir, you thatl 
not marry my daiigliier ; and, ai yon are a genilemsn, 
I'm sure you won't think il good manners to stay in mj 
house, when 1 Biibmissively beg of you to walk mil. 

Oa. Vou are the father i<f my mistress, atld some- 
thing, sir, ino old lu answer ai you ought this wrong, 
fhfrcforr I'll look for repiilation Where I cin with 
honour take it ; and iince you have obliged me lo 
leave yuur hniiae. Til waich it cartfully s ['11 know 
who dares enter it. This, sir, be sure of, the nun 
Ih^t otibn at ^laru's love !>hall have one Tiriue, 
courage at least) I'll be his proof of that, and ere he 
Steps before me, furce him to deserve her. [fm Oft. 

D. Mai. All! poor fellow 1 he's mad now, and 

doe! iiut know what he would be at. But, how- 

ev*r, 'twiil be no harm t« provide against him — 
Who waits there) 

£iiler a Strvanl, 
Run you for an al^uanil, and bid your fellows arm 
Ihemselveg ( I expe£t mischief at my door immrdi- 
Btely; if Oaavio offers atiy disturbance, knock hira 
down, ami bring him before me., [^ExH Sera. 

P'il. Hist I don't 1 hear my mistress's voice i 

ii/>!. imtih.] Viletin! 

yn. Here, here, madam— Bless me ! what's this) 
[Vilelta liitiHs ai tke clout deer, and Rosara UrwsU 

Ka iiUit la htT Ikreugk the kcj/-h»fi. —^ 

r i. billet to OClMle— ft-V'i'm. ^M 
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jD. Man» How now, hussy ) What are you fumbling 
about that door for ? 

Fil, Nothing, sir ; I Was only peeping to see if my 
mistress had done prayers yet. 

D, Man. Oh I she had as good let them alone» for 
she shall never come out till she has stomach enough 
to fall to upon the man I have provided for her. But 
hark you, Mrs. Modesty, was it you, pray,, that let 
in that able comforter for my babe of grace there f 

yU. Yes, sir, I let him in. [^Pertly^ 

D, Man, Did you so ?-^Ha I then if you please, 
madam, — I'll let you go out — go — go — get a sheet of 
brown paper, pack up your things, and let me never 
see that damn'd ugly face of thine as long as I live. . 

f^iL Bless me 1 Sir, you are in a strange humour^ 
that you won*t know when a servant does as she 
should do. 

X). Man, Thou art strangely impudent. 

JP^ii, Only the farthest from it in the world, sir. 

D, Man, Then f am strangely mistaken $ didst not 
thou own just now thou lett'st him in ? 

P^zl, Yes— but *twas in disguise — for I did not de- 
sign you should see him, because 1 know you did not 
(rare my mistress should see him. 

D. Man, Ha I 

f^ii. And I knewy at the same time, she had a 
mind to see him. 

D. Man, Ha I 

FU, And you know, sir, that the sin of loving 
him had laid upon her. conscience a ^teax yiVv\\^ \ vi V 



Ihmi((hf it high lime she should come to 3 ihotougli 

confessio... J 

D. Man. Hi I ^ 

I'lV. So iipoB this, air, as you «e— I— I — 1 let'fffl 

!n, ihBl'i all. 

D. Man. Nayi if it be 10 as iheu sayest, he wat 1 
proper confeisor indeed. 

F'il. Ay, lir, for yoii know (his was noi a ipiriiul 
fethef* buMties.. 

D. Man. No, no, ihin tnaltcr naa ulitrrly canul. 
VII. Well, sir, add judge you flow if my inisiretl » 
htilbetiuldriitanicr 

D. Man. OI1I cxiremelyj but you'll go to hell, my 

dear, for all this, though, ptrliapt, yoti'll cIiook 

ihai place ; I think you iie»et much cared for your 

hutbaiid'scorli^any I and it I don't mi btakf, you Knt 

him la IleuvcJi in ihc old road. Hurk I what noise i) 

that? {Naittteitlutl. 

" VW. SO) Oflavio'i pushing his fortune — Iw'll 

■< have a wife or a halter, that's pu^tive — I'ilgoKe.'' 

[Exit Vileili. 

Eniirg Servam hdiiily. 

D, Man. How now! 

Strv. (J, sir, Oflavio has sei upon a couple of gen* 
llemcn just as they were alighting out of U coich tl 
tlib door-, one of them, 1 believe, is he that is to 
marry my young mistress i I heard them name her 
n afraid there will be mi^hief, sir: there 
Ihey are, all at it, helter skelt«r. 
D. Man. Run into Wie XwW, vaVt io'B'h tni beck, 
brei&tf and head-pwcc \ vaV\ 
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fiTFASJrA 4t»dFLO%A% fftbttinj; iv^/4«ff At>'.'*.('«| 
Oct AT z^ it tie Ji{j:9i^irs //.."ti/i, f;Mf/ t h a r r .« n 1 1 . 

. S:^ him alonj*— Thii \$ nikIi dii litmilniin I 
si at this rate no gfmlnimii iuii wnlli ih* 



A. I aupposr, sir» \*oi)r husinriR wmh iiimh- \\\\U 
car packets than our (lenonsi. Air uiii ililiii; miii t 

Trmp. Ay, sir, I secured th«nt ii« N(mmi ii« rvi 1 I «•*!* 
his sword out; I guessed hUdesi^ni iiiul MiiMfrinl nil 
with the portmanteau. 

J^g^ 111 know now who irt yon dm, nit • 

OSm Pr*ythee» young man, ilon'l lie* iiniilil> liiiic, 
but thank the rascal, that knocknl nir ilu«vii, im yum 



Ifyp» Sir, Vd have yon knoiv ii yiMi li.i«l imh lift n 
knocked down, I should have ownl my vn .i|m !•» iik 
same arm you would have owed iIm* Mw.uil Im yi'ni 
insolence. Pray, sir, what arc yon t who knuw yon 1 

Od, I'm glad, at least, to find it in iioi Ihm I'h. li|i 
that*s my rival. | .hiJe, 

Strv, Sir, my master knows the f;riii|riiMh vny 
well ; he belongs to the army. 

Hyp, Then, sir, if you*d have tiir iinr yoii hlrf a 
gentleman, I desire your meaning oi lliow! funiilMi 
questions you asked me at tlic coach side. 

Oa, FMith, yoiwg gentlenmif V\\ be Vft^ %W^t\\ \ 
lore the lady ycu mrt io murryf ai\d \i ^o\\ i!iv»vCv^Vi^N 



4li SHE WOD'D AND SHE WOU'U NOT. jfS II. 

your pretences in two lioiirs, it will enlail [leqKlual 
danger upon you anJ your t'.imily. 

Hj'p. Sir, if yon plea^F, ihe danger's equal — for rot 
mc, iflam not as fond of ciitiing your ihroai 
can be of mine. 

03. If 1 were out of these gentlcmeni' )iar 
my word, sir, y(<u should not want an oppnrlui 

Ifyp. O, sir I these gentlemen shall protcft neither 
sf us ; my friend and I'll be your bail from them- 

Fia. Ay, air, we'll bail youi and if you please, sir, 
bring your friend, I'm his. Damn mel what, d'y^. 
think you have boys to deal with > 

Oa. Sir, I ask your pardon, and shall desire tohl) 
your hands about an hour hence at ' - l_fViiiptXH 

Fie. Very well, sir, we'll meet you. 

Hyp. Release the gentleman. 

Sum. Sir, we dare not without my mas 
Here he ii, sir. 

EnttT Doa Manuel. 

D. Man. Haw now, bully confessor f Wliati >fi 

Hjp. Sir, Don Ferdinando de las Torres, whom I 
am proud to call my father, commanded me to de- 
liver this into the hands of his most dear and worlby 
friend, Don Manuel Grimaldi, and at the sani 
gave me assurance of a kind reception. 

D. Man. Sir, you are thrice welcome ; let n 

I brace yc. I'm overjoy'd to see you — Your friend, sirl 
J -ffyp. Don Pedro Velada, m^ vii:ar wUuikft, who 
iv done me tlie honour ot his ctnu^Mi-'j Ua'ov'ic- 
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ville, sir^ to assist at the solemnity of his friend's 
happiness. 

D. Man, Sir^ you are welcome; I shall be proud to 
know you. 

Flo^ You do me honour^ sir. 

D. Man. I hdpe you are not hurt, gentleilnen. 

Hyp, Not at all, sir; thanks to a little skill in the 
Sword. 

D. Man, I am glad of it ; however, give me leav6 
to interrupt our business for a moment, till I have 
done you justice on the person that offered you this 
insolence at my gate. 

Hyp. Your pardon, sir ; I understand he. is a gen- 
tleman, and beg you would not let my honour suffer, 
by receiving a lame reparation from the law. 

D, Man, A pretty mettled fellow, faith — I must 
not let him fight though. \^Aside,'\ But, sir, you don't 
know, perhaps, how deeply this man is your enemy \ 

Hyp, Sir, I know more of his spleen and folly 
than yoii imagine, which, if you please to discharge 
him, 1*11 acquaint you with. 

i). Man. Discharge him! Pray consider, sirr 

[They seem to talk. 

Enter Viletta, and slips a Note into Octavio*i 

Hand, 

VU. Send your answer to me. [^jciVVil, 

OEt, Inside,] Now for a beam of hope in a tempest. 
IReads,'] * I charge you don't hazard my ruin and 
your own by the madness of a qvxarr^V\ xVvt ^^V^^rx 
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at the back-door nf ilie {rardcn ejartly ai 
the evening, wliere joii will cerraiuly find one that 
may put you in llie best way of gelling rid of a rival.' 
Dear, kind creature I Now if my lilile don's fit of 
honour dues but hold out to b^il me, I am the hap- 
piest dog ill the universe. 

D. Man. Well, sir, since I find yoitr honour is dipt 
to deep in ihe mailer — here — release the Eeiuleman. 

Fh. So, sir, you have your freedom j you may 
depend upon us. 

Hjfi. You will find us punftual. Sir, your ser- 



_ OS. Sb) now I have a very handsome en 
pul oflftlie till too. Gentlemen, 1 ask your pardon ; 
1 bcyn lo be a litlle sensible of the rashness J com- 
niiltcd i and 1 confess your manner of Irealing me 
has been so very much like men of honour, that 1 
think myself obliged, from tlie same principle, lo as- 
sure ye, that though I luve Rosara equal to my life, 
yet no consideration shall persuade me to be a rude 
enemy, even to my rival. 1 thank you for my free- 
dom, and am your humble servant. [£xi( Oi5l. 

Hfp. Vour servant, sir 1 ihink we released my 

brother very hajidsomel/i but I ba'n'l done wHh 

him. [/fiide w Flora. 

p. Man. What can this sudden turn of civiliiy 

roeani I'mafraid 'lis but a cloak to some new roguery 

J/c has in his head. 

.^55^, idon'tknow how o\diin\i'j\)ei'QMiVwi'i^^- 



ja IL SHE WOU'b AND SHE WOU'd NOT* 5I 

^ vant here has discovered a piece of villany of his that 
^ exceeds any other he can be capable of. 

D. Man. Is it possible ? Why would you let him go 

- then? 

Hyp. Because Pm sure it can do me no harm^ sir. 
^i, D, Man. Pray, be plain, sir ; what is it ? 

Hyp. This fellow can inform you — for to say truth, 
^ he's much better at a lie. [j^side. 

D, Man. Come hither, frieud ; pray,^ what is this 
, , business ? 

Hyp. Ay, what was that you overheard between 
^ O(5lavio and another gentleman at the inn where we 

alighted \ 
5 Trap. Why, sir, as I was unbuckling my portnian- 

- teau in the yard there, 1 observed O^lavio and an- 
other spark very familiar with your honour's name; 
upon which, sir, 1 pricked up the cars of my curio- 
sity, and took in all their discourse. 

D. Man. Pray, who was that other spark, friend ? 

Trap. A brother rake, sirj a damn'd %Iy- looked 
fellow. 

i). Man. So. 

i'lo. How familiarly the rogue treats his old mas- 
ter ! [Asidf* 

Hyp. Poor Don Philip I [yhidfm 

Trap. Says one of them, says he, No, damn him, 
the old rogue (meaning you, sir) will never Ice you 
have her by fair means ; however, says Oflavio, I'll 
try soft words; but if those won't do, bully hiui, says 
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daughter; upon which (says he) the old put (mean- 
ing you again, sir,) will be so bamboqzledi that«-^ 

D. Man* But pray, sir, how did young Mr. Cox- 
comb conclude that the old put was to believe all 
this ? Had they no sham proofs that they proposed to 
bamboozle me with, as you call it i 

Trap. You shall hear, sir ; (the plot was pretty well 
laid too) I'll pretend, says he, that the rascal, your 
rival, (meaning you then, sir,) has robbed me of my 
portmanteau, where I had put up all my jewels, mo* 
ney, and letters of recommendation from my father : 
we are neither of us known in Madrid, says he, so 
that a little impudence and a grave face will certainly 
set those two dogs a snarling, while you run away 
with the bone. That's all, sir. 

D. Man. Impudent rogue 1 

Ifyp. Wliat think ye, sir i Was not this business 
pretty handsomely laid ? 

fio. Faith, it might have wjrought a very ridiculous 
consequence. 

D. Man. Why, truly, if we had not been fore- 
armed by this discovery, for aught I know, Mr. Dog 
unght have ran away with the bone indeed; but, if 
you -please, sir, since these ingenious gentlemen are so 
pert upon the matter^ we'll e'en let them see, that you 
and I have wit enough to do our business^ and e'eq 
clap up the wedding to-morrow morning. 

Hyp. Sir, you are too obliging— But will your 
^laughter, think ye, be prevailed with } 

F 
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D. Man, Sir, Til prepare her this minute — It's pity 
niciiiinks we released that bully tho** 

** Hyp, Not at all, sir; I don't suppose he can have 
** the impudence to pursue his design; orif he should^ 
•* -ir, now we know him beforehand. 

** D. Man. Nay, that's true as you say, — but there* 
** foic, methinks, I'd have him come : I love mightily 
** to laugh in my sleeve at an impudent rogiie when 
<' I'm sure he can do me no harm. Udsflcsht if he 
*' ( omcs, the dog sha'n't know whether I believe him 
** or not — I'll try if the old put can bamboozle him 
** (.r no. 

** Hyp. Egad, sir, you're in the right on't ; knock 
** liim down wi?h his own weapon. 

*' frap. And when he's down 1 have a trick to keep 
*' lii-n so. 

*' y .(). The devil's in it if we don't maul this rascal 
** anitjn^ us. 

*' I). Man, A son of a whore 1 am sorry we let 

** liim |;o so soon, faith." 

/7c). Wc migl.t as well have held him a little. 

//)/>. Really, .^ir, upon second thoughts, I wish we 
liud — His excusing the challenge so abruptly, makes 
luc fancy he is in I-.opcs of carrying his point sotne 

o'licr way Did not you observe your daughter's 

vvu;n:m whisper him? 

J). Man. liiunli I 

fl,). Tlicv '<rrnr:''d verv busy, that's certain. 

Jl)/j, I Cciini'i say .ihtMit wiiat—bal it will be worth 
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D. Man, I am alarmed. 

Hyp, Where is your daughter at this time? 

D, Man. I tliink she's pretty safe— but Til go mak 
her sure. 

Flo. " 'Twill be no harm to look about ye, sir.' 
Where's her woman ? 

D. Man, I'll be upon her presently— she shall be 
searched for intelligence You'll excuse me, gen- 
tlemen. 

Hyp, Sir, the occasion presses you. 

Z). Man, If I find all safe, I'll return immediately, 
and then, if you please, we'll run over some old sto- 
ries of ray good friend Fernando— Your servant. 

[Exit. Don Man. 

Hyp. Sir, your most humble servant— -Trappanti, 
thou art a rare fellow ; thou hast an admirable face, 
and when thou diest, I'll have thy whole statue cast 
all in the same metal. 

Flo, 'Twere pity the rogue was not bred to the law. 

Trap, So 'tis indeed, sir — A man should not praise 
himself ; but if I had been bred to the gown, I dare 
venture to say I become a lie as well as any man that 
wears it. 

Hyp, Nay, now thou art modest— But, sirrah, we 
lave more work for ye : you must get in with the 
-rvants, attack the lady's woman ; there, there's am- 
mnition, rogue 1 [Gives him money,'] Now try if jfou ' 

.n make a breach into the secrets of the family. 

Trap, Ah, sir, I warrant you — I could never yet 

»et with a woman that was lh\^ %ot\. ol ^\^\s\-^\<^^'v 
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— I have known a handful of lh«e do raiire Ihan i 
barrel of punpowdrr : tlie French charge all their 
cannon with "cm ; the only weapon in the world, sir. 
I remember my oki muster's fuilier used to say the 

best thing in the Greek grammar was ArgurioU 

lanciasy tnaciua, kai panta craleuit. [firif Trap. 

Hyp. Well, dear Flora, let niekisa thee: thouhast 
done thy pari to a miracle. 

Fio. Egad, 1 think so: didn't I bear up briski 

Now if Don Philip should come while my blood's 

let him look to himself. 

I " ffyp. Wc shall find him a little tough, I believe : 

I for, poor gentleman I he is like to meet with a very 

Ddd reception from bis taiher-in-bw 

Flo. Nay,we have done his biismeislhereiibeli* 

ffyp. How glibly tlic old gcniJeman sttalloi 
Tnippanii's lie ! 

F/e. And how rarely tile ri'gue lold it I 

Hjp. And how soon it worked with him 1 for if you 
pleaK, says he, weHI let Wm see that we have wit 
Enough to do our bujineas, and clap up the wedding 
(o-morrow morning. 

Flo. Ah, wc have it all the way— Well, what imin 
we ao next. 

ffyp. Why, now for the lady— I'll be a liille 
upon her, and ih^u - 

Flo. Viaoriat [f--- 
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ACT in. SCENE 1. 

Continued. Enter Vilbtta Aastify^ Don Manuel 
and Trappanti Sehind observing her* 

FiUtta. 
Soy with much ado I have given the old don the slip ; 
he has dangled with me through every room in the 
house, high and low, up stairs and down^ as close to 
my tail as a great boy hankering after one of his mo- 
ther's maids. Well — now we will see what Mon- 
sieur Odtavio says. [Takes a Utter from her bosom* 

Trap, Hist! there she is, and alone« When the 
devil has any thing to do with a woman, sir, that's his 
time to take her. Stand close. 

Z>. Man, Ah, he's at work already There's a 

letter. 

Trap, Leave her to me, sir, I'll read it. 

Til, Hah, two pistoles !— Well, I'll say that for 
him, the man knows his business; his letters always 
come post-paid. 
[ While she is readings Trappanti steals behind, and looks 

over her shoulder.'] 

* Dear Viletta, convey the enclosed immediately to 

* your mistress, and as you prize my life, use all pos- 
'.sible means to keep the old gentleman from the clo« 

* set till you are sure she is safe out of the window. 

* Your real friend.* 

Trap, O<^aviol \Ktad.xu|| 
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rU. Ah I [«*n(*nj. 

Trap. Midzn), ]rour Udy^![i*s most humble w 

VU. Ybu'w rtfy impfrtineiit, netltiiikfei ts Mot 
over oiher propk's l«tcrt. 
7V«^. Why— I oec<r read a Ifiter in tay lifc with- 

oui looking i» over. 

VU. I ■IC'n'i kn«w an; business you litd to look 
ti{)on I Ills. 

Trtf. There'! the thing— jcnir not knowing tlai 
has put you inio ihia pKuioii. 

Vil. Yoii maj chance to have your botm broke, 
Mr. Coxcomb, 

trap. Sweet HotKycombl don't be sa wjujiUh} o( 
in keep your call nse I, d'ye tec, I don't know why my 
bones mayn't keep their plaeesj but if I pesch, whn: 
bones will p>y for it then r 

ViX. Ha I the fool ijys tniej J had better wheedle 
him. \Anb. 

* Irep. My dear qtieent don't be friglited — 1 coW 
as a friend j now be serious. 

VU. Well, what ttyii'd vou have I 

'trap. Don't you love money above any thing in the 
world— except (int. 

/'iV. 1 except nolliing. 

Trap. Very good— and pray, how many letters do 
you eipefl to be paid for when Oflavio has married 
; and has no occasion to write to her I 
^ you, child, tlunvftVi ^ou are of toiinael for him, 
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there are none, that lie may see you where he needs 
not. Dispatch is out of pradbce } delay makes long 
bills: stick to it; once get him his cause, there's no 
more advice to be paid for. 

jTil, What do you mean? 

Trap, Why, that for the same reason I have no 
mind to put an end to my own fees by marrying my 
master : while they are lovers they will always' have 
occasion for a confidant and a pimp ; but when they 
marry — serviteur — good night vails j our harvest is 
over. What d'ye think of me now } 

F'ii, Why — I like what you say very well ; but I 
don't know, my friend, to me — that same face of 
your*s looks like the title-page to a whole volume of 
roguery — What is it you drive at ? 

Trap, Money, money, money. Don't you let your 
mistress marry Oftavio: I'll do my best to hinder 
my master. Let you and I lay our heads together lo 
keep them asunder, and so make a penny of them all 
three. 

Vil, Look you, seignior, I'll meet you hailf way, 
and confess to you I had made a rough draught of 
this proje6l myself ; but say I should agree with you 
to go on upon't, what security can you give me for 
performance of articles ? 

Trap. More than bond or judgment—my person 
in custody. 

f^il. Ah, that won*t do» 

Trap, No, my love 1 why, there's many a sweet '^'*- 
in^'t^taste it, [Offering ta Aiss fcer^ she ^uU Km « 
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, f.;. No, 

^ Jfiip. Faiih, you must give me one, 

. ^»'(V. Indeed, my rrictid, yoii are too ugly for me; 

tiiOLigh I am noi h.uid^ome myself, 1 love loplay with 

Ihoie thst are. 

,„ Trep. And yet, mcthinks, an honest fellow of my 

l^e and complesion, in a carelesi posture, playing the 

^ol tJius luith Wu money. 

[Toitis a punt, tit eaUka it, and ki kisses htr, 
^ pa. Psha I Well, If I must, come Uien~to see how 
i% woman may be deceived al tirtl sl^jht of d rnan. 
1 Trap. Nay, then, take a second thought of me, 
^child. iAgain, 

V D. Man. Hah I— rhls is layiiig their heads togelhcr 
indeed. \_Behind. 

fit. Well, now get you gone; I have a letter to 
^we to my mistress. Slip into the garden— I'll come 
t'ye presently. 
' Trap. Ta'tfromOdavioi 

VU. Pshal begone, I say. [Snauhts iht ten_ 

Trap, Hist 1 £Trappanti bukans Don Manuel, a 
'goti ioflty btkind ] 

yH, Madam I madam! ahl 
^ D. Man. Now, btrunipet, give me the oilier letter, 
er I'll murder you, [Draun, 

m. AhludI ohhidl— Iherel ISqucaking. 

D. Man. Now we shall sec whai my gentleman 
would be at — [Beads,'] — * My dear angel !' — Ha I soft 
Mid ioipadent! — ' Depend w^ot\ ttie av \hc g^rden- 
byseyea lliii evening: \ii*:i to>j im^a^itwi, a&S 
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believe you can never come too soon to the arms of 
your OcTAViA.* 

Ah ! now would this rampant rogue make no more 
of debauching my genttewoman, than the gentle- 
woman would of him, if he were to debauch her. — 
Hold — let's see ; what does he say here — um — ^um ! 

[Reads to Aimelfi 

ViL What a sot was I to believe this old fool durst 

do me any harm I but a fright's the devil. — Would I 

bad my letters again — though 'tis no great matter : 

or, as my friend Trappanti says, delaying Odtavio's 

business is doing my own. 

D. Man, [Reading. 1 Um — um! sure she is safe 

out of the window. Oh, there the mine is to be 
sprung then. — The gentleman makes a warm siege 
on*t in troth, and one would think was in a fair way 
of carrying the place, while he has such an admirable 
spy in the middle of the town. — Now, were I to a£t 
like a true Spaniard, I ought to rip up this jade for 
more intelligence ; but 1*11 be wise ; a bribe and a lie 
will do my business a great deal better. — Now, gen- 
tlewoman, what do ye think in your conscience I 
ought to do to ye ? 

Vil. What 1 think in my conscience you'll not do 
to me — make a friend of me — You see, sir, I dare be 
an enemy. 

D, Man. Nay, thou dost not want courage, I'll say 
that for thee : but is it possible any thing can make 
thee honest ? 



D. Man. Mnney. 

Fit. You havp nlckM it. 

D. Matt. And WDuld tlie sam? sum make ihcc surely 
one 35 t'other ( 

Vii. That Icann't saynei'hifr! one must be heavier 
.than t'other, or else the scale cann't turn. 
, D. Man, Say it be so, would ihul turn tliee into my 

I'll. The very minute yoi: turn into mine, sir: 
judge yourself — liercstands Oftavio with a letler, and 
two pieces to give it to my mistress — there sland you 
.with a hem ! and lour pieces — where would the letter 
,go, d'ye think f 

D. Man. There needs no more — I'm convinced and 
.will trust thee — there's to encourage thee before- 
hand, and when thou br ingest me a letter of Oiii- 
vio's, I'll double the sum. 

., ~ til. Sir, I'll da it— and will take cfre he shall write 
presently. [^/Iii^t. 

I D.Man. Now,asyoii espeft I should believe you, 
begone, and take no notice of what I have discovered. 

,_ ^i. I am dumb, sir [£*<( Vil. 

. D.Man. So, this «as done like a wise general: and 
jiow I have taken ilii- counterscarp there may be some 
.hopes of making the tovvn capitulate. — Rosaral 

\Vnloiki lit li 
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Enter Rosara. 

Ros. Did you call me, sir } 

D. Man. Ay, child. Come, be cheerful; what I 
liave to say to you I'm sure ought to make you so. 

Ro5, He has certainly made some discovery j Vi* 

letta did not cry out for notliing — What shall I do— 

dissemble ? [Aside. 

D. Man. In one word, set your heart at rest, for 

you shall marry Don Philip this very evening. 

Ros That's but short warning for the gentleman 
as well as myself, for I don't know that we ever saw 
one another. How are you sure he will like me ? 

Z). Man, Oh, as for that matter, he shall see you 
presently; and I have made it his interest to like you 
—but it you are still positively resolved upon OftaviOj^ 
I'll, make but few words — pull off your clothes, and 
go to him. 

lios. My clothes, sir! 

D. Man» Ay, for the gentleman sha'n't have a rag 
wirh you. 

RosJ I am not in haste to be starved, sir. 
D. Man, Then let me see you put on your ^best 
airs, and receive Don Philip as you should do. 
Ros, When do you expert him, sir ? 
D. Man, Expe6l him, sir 1 — he has been here this 
hour — I only staid to get you out of the sullens.— — 
He's none of your hum-drums — all life and mettle t 
*Odz(K)ks, he has the courage of a cock 1 a duel's but 
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A dance 10 him : he hu been al a 1 sal— ^a, forjon 
already. 

Am. Well, »ir, I sha'nl be afraid wf hit coungt, 
nncc I see you are re^olVEd he ihall be the irum.— lie 
■hall find me a tvoman, sir, let him win xae lud wcii 
mc as Kon as you pku&e. 

D, Man. Ah, now ihou art my own girl 1 hold bt" 
ia this humour one quarter of an Iiour, and I'll ta» 

tiie t'other bushel of doubloons inio thy portion, 

Here, bid a— Come, I'll fetch him myself— She's in 
a rare cue 'faith I ah, if he does but nick her now. 
[Exii Dim Min- 

Hm. Now I have but one card to play.^— if thit 
^n't hitjmy hopes arc crushed indeed : if tliisyoun; 
spark be not a downright coxcomb, I may have > 
trick to turn all yet.— ^Dear fortune I give him tiui 
common sense, I'll make it impossible for him to litf 
mc.— Here lliey come — [Walit cartleuly andm^i- 
I'll rave and I'll range 

Enler Don Mahvel aud llnrouTA. 

" Hyp. /■// /opt and I'll ciiflB^t— [Sings nitll Iw. 

" D. Man. Ah, he has lier, he has hetl'* 

Ifyp. Madam, I kiss your ladyship's hands: I Gni 

by your gaiety you arc no stranger to my fauuilOfc 

Perhaps youF^cpc^edl ^ould liave comeiiiwitlil 

grave bow and a lojig speech, but my aSain «R in* 

little more hasle; ilti^refore, if you pleate, naJiOi 

pc'll cut tlie work short ; be thoroughly intimalclil 
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"Srat sight, and ICC one another's liuiDoiin in t 
quarter of an hour, m well as if wc liail liccn weary 
orihem this twelveraomh, 

D. Mm. Ah I 

All. Troth, sir, I think you are very mtieli in ihe 
right : The sooner I see yott, Ihe BOoocr I sliall Ljioir 
whether I like you or not. 

!fy/>. Psha I as for that matter, you'll find me u 
v«ry fashionable husband i I slia'n'l cxpefl my wile 
to be over fond of me. 

Ros. But I love to be in the fashion loo. )ir, in 
taking the man i have a mind to. 

Ifyp. Say you so t why, then, take nic as si>on at 
you please. 

Ras. I only liUy for my mind, sir : as toon as ever 
thai comes to me, upon my word I'm ready to wail 
upon you, 

ffyp. WtU, madam, a quarter of an hoiir shall 

break no squares. Sir, if you'll find an occasion 

lo Itaye us alone, I see we shall come to a right un- 
derstanding presently. 

D. Man. I'll do It, sir. Well, child, speak in thy 
canicience, is not he a pretty fellow t 

Rbi. The gentleman's very well, sir, but methinks 
he is a little too young for a husband. 

D.Man. Young 1 a (iddlel you'll find him old 
enough for a wife, I warrant ye. Sir, I must beg 
vour pardon foramoment: but if you please, in the 
mea time, I'D ]eave yo\i my daughter, ami so ^^'s^ 
u>3kc tour best of her, \_Exit D, Wm 
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Hos, No- 

Jfyp. That's hard the rest. 

Jios. That ) ou won't like. 

Ifyp. ril stand it try me. 

Bos, Why then, in short, I like anotlier :— anotiier 
man, sir, has got into my head, and has made such 
work there, you'll never be able to set me to rights 
as long as you live.— —What d'ye think of me now, 
sir i Won*t this serve for a reason why you should 
not m^rry me ? 

Hyp, Um-^the reason is a pretty smart sort of a 
reason, truly : but it won't do. — To be short with ye, 
madam, I have reason to believe I shall be disinhe- 
rit^d if I don*t marry you. 

Ros, And what have you reason to believe you shall 
be, if you do marry me ? 

Ifyp. In the Spanisli fa&hioo, I suppose, jealous to 
a degree. 

Ros. You may be in tlie English fashion, and some- 
thing else to a degree. 

Ifyp, Oh, if I have not courage enough to prevent 
that, madam, let the \s orld think me in the English 
city fashion, content to a degree. Now, here in 
Spain, child, we have such things as back rooms, 
barred windows, hard fare, poison, daggers, bolts, 
chains, and so forth* 

Ros, Ay, sir and there are such things as bribes, 
plots, shams, letters, lies, walls, ladders, keys, con- 
iidants, and so forth. 

G'ij 
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Hyp. Hey t a very compleie regiment indeed I whii 
■ world of service might these do in a qnarter of ic 
hour, with a woman's courage at the head of thcml 
Really, mailam, your dress and humour have the 
prellicst loose French air, something so quality, tlul 
I let me die, madam, I believe in a month, I should be i 
I llpl to poison ye. j 

Rbs, So, it lakesl [Asiik.'\ And let roc diC) sir, I > 
believe I should be apt to deserve it of ye. I 

Hyp, I shall certainly do it. I 

Hos. It must be in my breakfast then— ^for ] ' 
should certainly run away before the wedding dinner j 

" Hyp. That's over-afted ; but I'll startle hef. J 
" l^Aside."^ Then 1 must tell you, madam, a Spanith 
" Jiusband mity be provoked as well as a wife. 

" floj. My life on't, his revenge is not half sti 
*> sweet 1 and if she's provoked, 'tis a thousand to 
. «' one but she licks her lips before she's nailed in her 
I "cutfin, 

I " Hyp, Yoli are very gay, madam. 
I " Rm. I see nothing to fri^t me, sir, for I cannot 
I '*' believe you'll marry me now — I have told you my 
I '*< humotir; if you like it you have a good siomich. 
I " " Hyp. Why, truly, you may probably He a little 
I "heavy upon it, but I can better digest you thin 
I ■*' powerly : as for your inclination, I'il keep your 
I ■" body honest hiiweveri that shall be locked upi 
I ** and if you don't love me then — I'll stab you. 
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•* Ros, With what ? your words ? it must be those 
«* you say after the priest then — You'll be able to do 
«« very little that will reach my heart, I assure ye. 

** Hyp, Well, well, madam, you need not give 
** yourself half this trouble ; I am heartily convinced 
<* you will make the damned'st wife that ever poor 
« dog of a husband wished at the devil : but really, 
<« madam, you are very unfortunate, for notwith- 
«< standing all the mighty pains you hiave taken, you 
*^ have met with a positive coxcomb, that's still just 
<< fool and stout enough to marry you. 

*« Ros, 'Twill be a proof of your courage indeed. 

" Hyp, Madam, you rally very well, 'tis confessed; 
<* but now, if you please, we'll be a little serious. 

*« Ros, I think I am. — What does he mean. [Aside,** 

Hyp, Come, come, this humour is as much affeiSted 
as my own : I could no more bear the qualities you 
say you have, than I know you are guilty of them: 
your pretty arts in striving to avoid, have charmed 
nie. " Had you been precisely coy, or over- modest, 
** your virtue then might have been suspefled : your 
<< shewing me what a man of sense should hate, con- 
«< vinces me you know too what he ought to love 4 
** and she that's once so well acquainted with the 
«• charms of virtue never can forsake it, I both ad- 
•* mire and love you now ; you have made what only 
«* was my interest my happiness." At my first view 
I woo'd you only to secure a sordid fortune, which 
now 1 overjoyed could part with, nay, with my 
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lift, with any ihiiig, to purchase your unrivaBi 
Iwsrt. 

Hat. Now 1 am plunged indeed. [Aside.] Wd 
sir, 1 own you have discovered me; and iitice jo 
have obliged me lo be aeiioiis, I now, from my nn 
cerity, protest aiy heart's already giTcn, from whent 
no power nor inietest shall recall It. 

Hyp. I liate my interest, and would owe no powp 
or title but to love, 

Roi. If, as you fay, you think I find a ch»rm i 
virtue, you'll know too there's n charm in consT*nc> 
Vou ought to scorn me should I flatter you wit 
hope, since now yovi are assured I roust be false be 
fore i can be your'9. If vhal I have rjid ieems cold 
or too neglectful of your merit, call it not tngralinid 
or scorn, but faith unmoved and justice to the itiw 

*' Hyp. Deathl ! have fooled away ray hojies t sli 
" must consent, and soon, or yet I'm lost. [4»iii 

" Ras. He seems a little tlioughtfiil ; if he has ho 
" nour there may yet be hopes. [ 4siit.' 

Hyp. " It must — it can be only soj thai way ' 
*' make her sure, and serve my brother too. [««i,J 
Well, madam, to let you see I'm a friend to lovf 
though love's an enemy to me, give me but a seeminj 
proof that Oflavio is the undisputed master of yoiii 
heart, and I'll forego the power your fallier's obligi- 
tions give me, and throw my hopes into his arnii 
HTih you. 
Hos, Sir, y(JttConto\in4KWi*\'Cftftv\!.^fKAs«MH. A 
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proof! is it possible \ will that content ye ? Command 
me to what proof you please ; or if you'll trust to my 
sincerity, let these tears of joy convince you. Here, 
on my knees, by all my hopes of peace, I swear—— 
Hyp» Hold ! swear never to make a husband but 
Oftavio. 

Ros, I swear, and Heaven befriend me as I keep 
this vow inviolate. 

Hyp, Rise, madath, and now receive a secret which 
I need not charge you to be careful of, since as well 
your quiet as my own depends upon it. A little com-, 
mon prudence between us, in all probability, before 
night, may make us happy in our separate wishes. 

Ros, What mean you, sir? sure you are some angel 
sent to my deliverance. 

Hyp, Truly, madam, 1 have been often told so ; 
but, like most angels of my kind, there is a mortal 
man in the world who I have a great mind should 
know that I am — but woman. 

Ros, A woman 1 are not you Don Philip ? 

Hyp, His shadow, madam, no more ; I just run ' 
before him— nay, and after him too. 

** Ros. I am confounded — a woman 1 

** Hyp. As arrant a woman from top to toe as ever 
*< man run mad for. 

" Ros, Nay, then you are an angel. 

•• Hyp. Perhaps you'll think me little a kin to one 
«« at least." Oflavio, madam, your lover, is my ' 
brother ; my name Hypolita \ my story you shall 
know at \ci9Utc, 
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Hffi. Hypalilal nay, then, from what you'vr saM, 
and wlwt I Jiavc heard Oflavio say of yoii, 1 p\icsi 

lur stnry ; but ihis was so exiravagant a thought. 

Jlyp. TliBi'i true, madun, it- 
roundabout indeed; I init:hl have found a nearer 
way lo Don Philip; but these men are such lesif 
things, ihcy can never slay one'B time; always in 
husie, just as ihcy please; now we arc to look kini, 
then grdve ; now soft, llien sintere— " Fiddlestickl 
'* when niay bei woman has a new suit of JinoUM 
" her heed — si) if wc happen not lo be in their huj 
" mour, forsooth, then we coquciic, and are proud 
"and vain, and then they arc to turn fools, andicll 
" us so; ilicii one pouts and I'oilier huifsi" andM 
you see, there is such a plague thar — | don't know- 
one doeii not care to be rid of them neiilier. 

Jim. A veiy (generous confession I 
' Ifyp. Well, madam, now yon know roc ihoroughlyi 
I liupe yuu'U think me as lit lor a husband as another 

Hoi. Then I must marry yeP 

Ifyp. Ay, and specddy too, fur I expeft Don Plii- 
lip every muiiien', and if wc don'i look about \»t, he 
will be apt to loibid the banns. 

Jiet. it he comes, what shall we do I 

tfyfi. J am provided for him — Here connes your &■ 
tbtt — " he's secure." Come, put on a dumb, con- 
■enting air, and leave the rest lo me. 

Jiei. Well, This gelling ihebeder of my witepap 
^oo't be the li:asv jatt n't ki-j viU^^i^vatt. 
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Enter Don Ma m u e l. 

D. Man, So, son, how does the battle go now } 

Lve you cannonaded stoutly i Does she cry quarter f 

ffyp. My dear father I let me embrace your knees ; 

r life's too poor to make you a return — you have 

ren me an emphre, sir j I would not change to be 

rand Signior. 

D. Man* Ah, rogue I he has done it, he has done 

; he has her ! ha I is't not so, my little champion f 

Hyp. Vidoria, sir! the town's my own. Look 

re ! and here, sir 1 thus have I been plundering this 

If hour ; and thus, and thu;, and thus, till my lips 

be again. [Kissu her. 

D. Man. Ah, give me the great ch^^-I cann't bear 

^joy— «— .You rampant rogue I could not ye give 

e poor girl a quarter of an hour's warning? 

Hyp. My charmerl [EnAracivg Rosara. 

2>. Man. Ah, my cares are over I 

Hyp*^ Oh, I told you, «r, — hearts and towns are 

ver too strong for a surprise. 

D, Man. Pr'ythee, be quiet, I hate the sight of ye 

Rosara t come hither, you wicked thing, come hi« 

er, 1 say. 

Ros. I am glad to see you so well pleased, sir. 

D. Man. Oh, I cannot live— I cann't live it ; it 

urs upoq me like a torrent ; I am as full as a bum- 

r— it runs over at my eyes ; I shall choke— -An- 

xr me two questions, and kill me outright. 

Ros. Any thing that will make you mote ^ea&^d^^k^ 
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D, Man, Arc you posiliveij' rfsolved to marry [■ 
gentleman I 

; I am convinced 'lis the first match tliai 
can make me happj-. 

D. Man. I am tiie niiierabtest dog alivc-^— and I 

irrant you arc williikg to marry him to.morKm 
moiLiing if 1 ilioiild ask you ( 

Has, Suoticr, sir, if you think it neccMary. 

B. Men- Oil, tliii inBlicioiii juilc lias a raind (o de 
iiroy me all at ouce — Yecu'sed toad I how did y« 
do to get in with her %o I [To Hvp 

Res, Come, sir, lake heart, your joy won't be jI 
Wdys so Iroublenume, 

D. Man. You lie, hussy, I shall be plagued with i 
as long as I live. * 

Jiyf, You must not live above two hours then. 

D, Man. I warrant this raking rogue will get lie 
with child too — I shal 1 have a young squab Spanian 
upon my lap, that vdl so j^iandpapa mel~_Wdi 
whjt want you, gloomy face t 

Enttr c'Strvani. 



Strv, Sir, here's a gentleman desires to ^Cil^H 
yon ; he Says he comes from Seville. i 

O. Mon. I'Voni Seville! Hal pr'yihee. let tiim p 
thither again— lell him, I am a little busy about beiaj 

Hvp. My life on't, sir, this must be Mw'tdldfl 
my servant lo\d ^euu^i c'a\f\u-j«&'tilQ€t9.vto>^^| 
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Man, Very likely. 

Enter Trappamti. 

2p, Sir, sir — News, news! 

Man, Ay, this' fellow has a good merry face 
-I like him. Well, what dost thou say, lad }— > 
But hold, sirrah 1 has any body told thee how it 
h me ? 
2p, Sir. 

Man, Do you know, puppy, that I am ready 

ap. Cry, sir ! for what i 

Man, Joy I joy 1 you whelp ; my cares are over; 
im's to marry your master, sirrah, and 1 am as 
vith joy as if I had been thrown into a sea full of 
-luck.— —Why don't you cry, dog ? 

ap, Vh ! Well, sir, I do But now, if you 

e, let me tell you my business. 

. Man* Well, what's the matter, sirrah ? 

ap. Nay, no great matter, sir, only Slylooks 

me, that's all. 

. Man, Slylooks I what, the bamboozlerl ha, hal 

ap. He, sir, he. 

. Man, I'm glad of it, faith— now I shall have a 

diversion to moderate my joy — I'll wait on the 
leman myself Don't you be out of the way, 

I'll be with ye presently— Oh my jaws! this 
111 carry me off. Ye dear toad 1 good-by*e. [£x?f. 
p. Ha, ha, ha I the old gentleman's as merry as 
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a tViiile ; how he'll start when a string snaps ia tbe 
niii'llc of hi^ tunc ! 

J\.i, At least, wc shall make him change it, I be- 
lieve. 

Hyp, That wc shall : und here conies one that's to 
play upon hinit 

Enur Tlora hastily, 

rio. Dun Pliilip, where arc you } 1 must needs speak 
witli yc. lU'g^ing your ladysi)ip*s pardon, madam. 
[U'hiapcn Hyp.] Stand to your arms; the enemy's at 
the ^ate, faith : but I've just thought of a sure card 
to win the ludy into our party. 

Ros. Who can this youth be she is so familiar with! 
he must certainly know her business here^ and she is 
reduced to trustt him. What odd things we women 
arcl never to know our own minds. How very hum- 
ble now has her pride made her 1 

Hyp, \To Flo.] I like your advice so well, that to 
tell you the truth, I have made bold to take it before 
yon gave it nic. 

Flo. Is it possible ? 

Hyp, Conic, ril introduce ye. 

Flo. Then the business is done. 

JTyp, Madam, if your ladyship pleases, [To RoSt 

Res, Is this gentleman your friend, sir ? 

Hyp, This friend, iijadam, is my gentlewoman, at 
your service. 

Ri5. Gentlewoman I What, arc we all going ioto 
tj cctiics then ^ 
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Flo. That used to be my post, madam, when I wore 
a needle ; but now I have got a sword by my side, I 
shall be proud to be your ladyship's humble servant. 

Ros, Troth, I think it's a pity you should cither of 
you ever part with your swords : I never saw a pret- 
tier couple of adroit cavaliers in my life. 

Flo, Egad, I don't know how it is, madam, but 
methinks these breeches give me such a mettled air^ 
I cann*t help fancying but that I left my sex at home 
in my petticoats. 

Hyp, Why, faith, for ought I know, hadst thou 
been born to breeches instead of a Jille dt ckamhrt^ 
fortune might have made thee a beau gar con at the 

head of a regiment But hush 1 there's Don Phi- 

hp and the old gentleman : we must not be seen yet. 
If you please to retire, madam, I'll tell you how Wc 
intend to deal with them. 

Ros, With all my heart Come, ladies — Gentle- 
men, I beg your pardon. \Extunt, 



ACT IV. SCENE /. 

■ ■■ I — Mfc 111 ■■■! ■ —— ^^— ^fcW^i^^ 

Continues. Enter Don Manuel and Don Philip. 

Don Manuel. 
Well, sir; and so you were robbed of your port- 
manteau, you say, at Toledo, in which were all your 
letters and writings relating to your marriage with my 
daughter, and that's the reason you arc come without 
them. 

U 
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D. Man. Civil rascal 1 [Aside,"] No, no» as you say, 
I hope you wQn*t take it ill neither ; for how do I 
know, you know, but what you tell me (begging your 
pardon again, sir,) may be all a lie 1 

Z>. Pk, Another nnan, indeed, might say the same 
to you ; but I shall take it kindly, sir, if you suppose 
me a villain no oftener than you have occasion to 
suspect me. 

D. Man, Sir, you speak like a man of honour, it is 
confessed ; but (begging your pardon again^ sir,) so 
may a rasca4 too some tiroes. 

D. Fh* But a man txf honour, sir, can never speak 
like a rascal. 

Z>. Man^ Why, then, with your honour's leave, sir, 
i& there nobody here in Madrid that knows you \ 

D. Ph. Sir, I never saw Madrid till wkhin these 
two hours, though there is a gentleman in town that 
knew me intimately at Seville ; I net him by accident 
at the inn where 1 alighted ,* he*6 known here ; if it 
will give you any present satisfo6tion, I believe I 
could easily produce him # vtouch for me. 

D, Menu At the inn, say ye, did you meet this 
gentleman ? What's his name, pray \ 

D. PA. 06tavio Cruzado. 

£). Man, Ha, ray bully confessor! this agrees word 
for word with honest Trappanti's intelligence—— 
[_ Aside.] — Well, sir, and pray what docs he give you 
for this job ? 

V, Ph. Job, sir I 

Hij 
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D. Man. Ay, that is, do yoit undertake i 
good fcllows'iip, or are you to have a sort of fellol 
feeling in ihc matter t 

D. Ph. Sir, if you believe me to be ilie si 
Fernando, I niiisl lell ye, your majiner of 
me is what ynu ought ni)t to suppose can pka 

\ can thank you fur ; if you think mc an impostor. 

ease you of the troub ie of suspeding mc, and ' 

'eyourhoiisc till I can bring better proofs who I am. 

D. Man. Do so, friend ; and in ihc mean time, d'ye 

P aee, pray give my humble service to the poli'ician, 

and lell him, ihat to your certain knowledge (he old 

fellow, file old rogue, and the old put, d'ye sec, 

knows hoiv to bamboozle as well as himself. 

D.Ph. Politician I and biiinboozlcl Pray, sir, 1« 

tne understand you, iliat 1 ttiay know liow to answer 

D, Man. Come.come, don'tbe discouraged, friend 
«Tnetl[ncs, you know, the strangest wits must &il. 
You have an admirable head, it is confeised, with is 
able a lace to it as ever Wiick upon two shoiildrrs; 

I but wlio the devil can help ill luckf forit happens it 
this time, d'ye see, thdt il won't do. 
/). Pi. Won't do, sin 
jD. Men. N-iy, if )ou won't understand me ni>w, 
here comes an hbnest fellow that will speak you poini 
blank to (he niatier. 
L 
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I Come liillicr, fiiciidi tlosl thou know ihisgeiillcii 
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Trap. Bless me, sir ! is it you ? Sir, this is my old 
master 1 lived with at Seville. 

D. Ph. I remember thee j thy name's Trappanti j 
thou wertmy servant when I first went to travel. 

Trap, Ay, sir, and about twenty months After you 
came home loo. 

D. Ph. You see, sir, this fellow knows me. 

D. Man, Oh, I never questioned it in the least, 
sir I Pr'ythee, what's this worthy gentleman's namey 
friend \ 

Trap. Sir, your honour has heard me talk of him a 
thousand times; his name, sir, his name is Guzman : 
his father, sir, old Don Guzman, is the most eminent 
lawyer in Seville, was the very person that drew up 
the settlement and articles of my master's marriage 
with your honour's daughter : this gentleman knows 
all the particulars as well as if he had drawn them up 
himself: but, sir, I hope there's no mistake in them 
that may defer the marriage. 

D. Ph. Confusion! 

D. Man. Now, sir, what sort of answer d'ye think 
fit to make me ? 

D. Ph. Now, sir, that I'm obliged in hondur not to 
leave your house till I at least have seen the villain 
that calls himself Don Philip, that has robbed me of 
my portmanteau, and would you, sir, of your honour 

and your daughter As for this rascal 

Trap. Sir, 1 demand proteftion. 

[Runs behind Don Manuel. 
Hiij 
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I). A/<;;;. IIoUl, sir; since you are so brisk, and is 
inv ovMi Ikhiso loo, cill your master, friend: you'll 
l\:\\ uc- have >vvorils within can ni:itch you. 

T'.:/\ Ay, ^ir, I may chance to send you one will 
tukc f'.uvn your courage. [A'xiV Trappanti. 

/). Ph. I U)k your pardon, sir; I must confess the 
\ ;" v:u 1 Kiw dcsi^ncM against my father*s friend had 
ti.;:;: } iMiid u\c l)c\()n<i {iood manners; but be as- 
■.-i!i li, 'i;, UMr mc iicnccfoi ward as you please, I wiil 
t! t( 1 1 it (i.out^h I lose my life. Nothing shall affront 
ii.t- now lill 1 have pruvcd myscU your friend indeed, 
a.il Don l*\rrtan(l(/s son. 

J). Man. Nay, lo» k yc, sir, I will be very civil too 
' I \\()ii*( .say u wDni — ^ou siiall e'en squabble it out 
Iv \ourM'lves; not but at the same time thou art to ^ 
•:.:' ihc merriest Icllow iliat evtr I saw in my life. 

f';?!cr IIypolit.a, Fi.uua, aWTRAPPANTi. 

//i/j. Wh(?S this th:t dares usurp rcy name, and 
* .'!.-. iiimsclf Don I*ljilip de las Torres? 

V Pa, Hal this is a young competitor indeed I 

' ' . ^^ thii; the gentleman, sir ? 
/) Mill, Yes, yes, ihai's he : ha, hal 
I). Ph. Yes, sir, I'm the man who but this moro- 
irv. U>'t that name upon the road; I'm informed aa 
ill pu lent youn^ lascal lias picked it out of some 
v.iiiiii'.s in the p(;itmantcau he robbed me of, and 
l-.^s brought it hither before me. D*ye know any 
;■■■!' 1 1, bir? 
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Flo. The fiellow reallv does it very well, sir. 

D. Man. Oh, to a miracle I [Aside, 

' \jBrPA. Pr'ythee, friend, how long dost thou ex- 

pe6t thy impudence will keep thee out of gaol } Could 

not the coxcomb that put tnce upon this inform thee 

too that this gentleman was a magistrate \ 

D. Man. Well said, my little champion. 

Z>. Pk, Now, m my opinion, child, that might as 
well put thee in mind of thy own condition ; for sup- 
pose thy wit and iuipudence should so far succeed as 
to let thee ruin this gentleman's family, by really mar- 
rying his daughter, thou canst not but know 'tis im- 
possible thou shouldst enjoy her long ; a very few 
days must unavoidably discover thee : in the mean- 
time, if thou wilt spare me the trouble of exposing 
thee, and generously confess ihy roguery, thus far Til 
forgive thee; but if thou still proceedest upon his 
credulity to a marriage with the lady, don't flatter 
thyself that all her fortune shall buy off my evidence, 
for l*m bound in honour as well as law to hang thee 
for the rubbery. 
Hyp, Sir, you are extremely kind. 
Fb» Very civil, egad. 

Hyp, But may not I presume, my dear friend I this 
wheedle was offered as a trial of this gentleman's cre- 
, dulity ? Ha, ha ha 1 

..p. Man. Indeed, my friend, 'tis a very shallow one. 

Ca«st thou think Tm such a sot as to believe that if 

he knew 'twere in thy power to hang him, he would 

\iot have run away at the first sight of thee i 
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Trap. Ay, sir, hr must be a dull rogue indeedV 
would iiai run away from a hulier. Ha, ha, hal ■ 

D. Pi. Sir, T »sk your p.irdon ; I begin n 
n lillle leniibk of my Folly— I percrive this gentln 
has done liis bnsimsi wilh you cffeflually : however. 
t\r, ihc duty 1 owe my father obliges me no( to leave 
yoiir came, ihomgh I'll leave your house imniediaK- ' 
jy : when yon »ee nie next, you'll know Don Philip 

D. Man. All, 'twill be the same thing If T knew i 
rascal from Don Philip! Bui if you please, sir, neret 
give yoursclfanyfurlher trouble in this business! fi* 
what yoti liaTc done, d'ye see, is so far from xKitt- 
nipiiiig my daughter's marriage, that, with this gen* 
demiin's leave, I'm resolved to finish il this wtj 
hour; io that vthen you see your friend the politi- 
cian, you must leil him you had cursed luck; tlial't 
ail. Ha, ha, hal 

D. PA. Very well, sir, 1 may hiite better wlien I 
see you next. 

Ifyp. Look ye, sir, since your undertaking {ihoujh 
yon designed it otherwise) has promultd my happi- 
neii, thus far I pass it by ; though I question if n i 
that sloops to do such base injuries dares defend them 
with his sword : however, now at least you'r 
tii but be asMired, your next attempt! _ 

D. Pi. Will startle you, my spatk. I'lr 
you'll be a lillle humbler when yau arc han<IcuScd> 
TJiough you won't l»!te tivj «iKii i^unst himj lifj 
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perhaps another magistrate may my oath, which, be- 
cause I see his marriage is in haste, I am obliged to 
make immediately. If he can outface the lawr too, I 
shall be content to be the coxcomb then you think mei. 

[Exit D. Phil. 
D, Man. Ah, poor fellow I he's resolved to carry 
it off with a good face however. Ha, ha ! 
Trap, Ay, sir, that's all he has for't, indeed. 
Hyp, Trappanti, folloja^iXun, and do as 1 directed . 

f [ Aside to Trap, 

Trap. I warrant ye, sir. \_Exit Trap* 

D, Man, Ha ! my little champion, let me kiss thee; 
thou hast carried the day like a hero. Man nor wo- 
man, nothing can stand before tliee. I'll m^e thee 
monarch of my daughter immediately. 
Hyp, That's the Indies, sir. 

D, M^n. Well said, my lad— Ah, my heart's going 
to dance again I — Pr'yihee let's in before it gets the 
better of me, and give the bride an account of thy 
Vi6tory. 

Hyp, Sir, if you please to prepare the way, I'll 
xiiarch after you in form, and lay my laurels at her 
^eet like a conqueror. 

D, Man, Sayest thou so, my little soldier ? Why 
then, ril send for the priest, and thou shalt be mar- 
ried in triumph. \_Exii D, Man. 
Hyp, Now, Flora. 

Flo, Ay, now, madam, who says we are not poli- 
ticians ? I'd fain see any luro of state managed with 
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half Ihl^dciieriiy. But pray, wha( is Trappanti lici 
tached for i 

Hyp, Only tn iniernipt ilie moiions of the enemy, 
girl, [ill «e sre safe in our trrnches } for should Dot 
Philip diance lo rallynpon lis wilh an Alguazil audi 
warranl, bclbtr I am fast tied TO the lady, we may be 
routed for all thii. 

Flo. Trappan'i knows his business I hope. 

Hyp, Yoii'llseepresently— But hush 1 Irere conwi 
mybrorticr! pour gentleman I he's upon thorns to j 
ive made Rosara write him a most provoking 
letter. 

Flo, Naw. you have an admirable genius to mischief. 
But whst has piior Oflavio done to you, that he musl 
be plagued loo 1 

Hyp. Well, dear Flora, don't chide i indeed thil 
shall be the last day of my reign. Come, now let'i 

, keep lip the old Doii's hitnrour, and laugh at 
him. 

Flo. Ay, there, with all my heart. [Extunl. 

Inter OcTAVio aiili a Ulitr, and Viletta. 

Oa. Rosarafatsel disiraaionl 

Vil. Nay, duii'i he in such a passion. 

Us, Confess it too I so changed within an hour ! 

Vil. Ah, dear sir, if you had hot aecu how the 
young genllem.m laid about him, you'd ha" wondered 
how !ilic held uut so long, 

oa, Dcalhl 'lis impoistblel 
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l^iL Common^ sir, common. I have know a a 
prouder lady as nimble as she. — Wii^t will >ou lay, 
that before tlie moon changes slie is noc iaise to your 
rival? 

Oa. Don*t torture me, Viletta. 

Fil. Come, sir, take heart; my life on't youMl be 
the happy man at last. 

Oci. 1 hou art mad. Does slie not tell me bcre» in 
iier letter, she: has her&cU consented to marry another } 
nay, does not she insult me too with a — yet luves me 
bcner than the person she*s 10 marry. 

ViL liMult ) is that the best you can make on't } 
hh, you men have such heads I 

Qa. What dost thou mean } 

FiL Sir, to be free with you, my mistress is grown 
vise at last ; my advice, 1 perceive, begins to work 
irtth her^ and your business is done. 

06i, What was thy advice i 

Vii. Why, to give the post of husband to your rival, 
ind put you in for a deputy. You know the business 
)f the place, sir, if you mind it : by the help of a few 
;ood stars and a little moonshine, there's many a fair 
perquisite may fall in ydur way. 

Od, Thou ravesr, Viletta ; *tis impossible she can 
fall so low, 

VU, Ahy sir, you cann't think how love will humble 
sl)ody. 

00. I'll believe nothing ill of her, till her own 
nouth confesses it : she can never own this letter : 

^ cann't but know I should stab her with re- 
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proaclies ? therefore, dear Vilelul e 

menisi go this moment, and tell heri'm uponthi 

lill I speak wilh her. 

Fil, Sir, I dare noi for the wottdf the old 
man's with her; he'll knuck my brains 
Oa. I'll protea tliee with my life. 
m. Sir, I would not vemitrc to do it for— for- 
fyf — yes, 1 would for a pistole. 

OB. Confoiindher— There, chere'tis: dearVilt 
be my friend this time, and I'll be Ihi 

fil. Now, sir, you deserve a friend. [_£iit, 

Oa. Sure this letter must be but artifice, a hi 

to try how far my love can bear and yet 

she caiin't but know the impudence of my 
rival, and her father's iniportuniij', 

fuol away : and if she 
ot take a pride 
what ro think : theses 
fools that ciack 



10 allow hi 
really false, sh< 
it. Deaihl I I 
a riddle, and w> 
expound thetn. 
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Now, deiir Vilelta 1 

Pil. Sir, she begs your pardon } ihey have justJ 
for ihc priest ; biil ihey will be (jlad to ! 
an hour hence, as soon as the wedding's 

Oa. Vilclial 

fii. Sir, she says, in short, she cai 

nirli you now, for ^lie is jii^t going ta-4 
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Od. Death! daggers I blood I confusion 1 and ten 
thousand furies 1 
Vil, Heyday ! what's all this for ? 
0£i, My brains are turned, Viletta, 
l^iL Ay, by my troth, so one would think, if one 
could but believe you had any at all : if you have 
three grains, I'm sure you cann't but know her com- 
pliance with this match must give her a little liberty 5 
and can you suppose she'd desire to see you an hour 
hence, if she did not design to make use of it ? 
OB. Use of it 1 death ! when the wedding's over ? 
Pil. Dear sir, but the bedding won't be over, and I 
presume that's the ceremony you have a mind to be 
master of. 

OB. Don't flatter me, Viletta. 
Vil. Faith, sir, I'll be very plain : you are to me 
the dullest person I ever saw in my life; but if you 
liave a mind, I'll tell her you won't come. 
OB. No, don't say so, Viletta. 
Vil. Then, pray, sir, do as she bids you ; don't 
stay here to spoil your own sport ; you'll have the old 
gentleman come thundering down upon ye by and 
bye, and then we shall have ye at your ten thousand 
furies again. — Hist! here's company ; good-bye to ye. 

[Exit ViL 
<< 0£i. How now, what's the meaning of this ?'* 

JUnUr Don Philip, his Sword drawn, and Tkav?aijtu 
£>, PA. Come, sir, there's no retreating now; this 
you must justify. 
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Kill, and a great deal mare; bu[, pra^ 
sve lo recover my coiiragp — I prirtest 
ment liave tjiiile trigfited 
it away. Pray, p„t it ..p, ^r. 

D. Pi. Nay, to kt iliee see I liad railier he rhy 
frwnd than enemy, I'll bribe Iliee lo be honesi. Dis- 
charge thy conidence like a man, and I'll engage lo 
m-ke ihcsc five icn pieces. 
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Enur a Servant. 

Trap. Sir, your business will be done efTeclnaBl 

D. Pk- Here, friend, will >c lell yui 
sire to jpeiik niih liim i 

Oa. Don Philip I 

D. Ph. Oaaviol this is fortunate indeedl— *e 
only place in (he world I would have wished to have 
found you in. 

Oil. Whafsilie matter? 

D. PL You'll see presently. — But, pt'ythee, ho» 
sIstkIs your affair wirii your mistress } 

oa. The devil take me if I can tell ye— I don't 
know what to make of Iier; about an hour ago iht 
was for seating walij to come at me ; and this minute 
— whip, she's going ro marry the stranger I told you 
of; nay, confesses too it is with her own consent! 
and yet begs by all means to see mc as soon as fw 
wedding's over. — Is not it very pretty ( 

Rt-aiUr a Servant. 
-O. Ph. Something ^a^ mictd. 
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Serv. Sir, my master will wait on you presently. 

Od. But the plague on*t is, my love cannot bear 
this jesting. — Well, now, how stands your affair ^ 
l)ave you seen your mistress yet ? 

D. PA. No, I cann*t get admittance to her* 

Oa. How so ? 

Z>. Pk. When I carae to pay ray duty here to the 
©Id gentleman—- 

oa. Here I 

D, PA, Ay, I found an impudent young rascal here 
l>efore me, that had taken my name upon him, robbed 
me of my portmanteau, and by virtue of some papers 
there, knew all my concerns to a title : he has toid a 
plausible tale to her father, faced him down that Vm 
an impostor, and if I don't this minute prevent him, 
is going to marry the lady. 

oa. Death and JicU ! [^jk/c] What sort of fellow 
was this rascal i 

D Piu A little pert coxcomb: by his impudence 
and dress I guess him to be some French page. 

** 0U» A while wig, red coat' ■ ■ 

" D, Pk, Right ; the very pifturc of the little 
*« Englishman we knew at Paris.** 

Oa» Confusion I my friend at last my rival too— — 
Yet hold — my rival is my friend j he owns he has not 
lecn her yet— \_ Aside. 

D. Ph. You seem concerned. 

oa. Undone for ever, unless dear Philip's still my 
friend. 

D. Ph. What's the matter ? 
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^ " OQ. Be generous, and tell me, ha* 
" deserved your friendship I 

" D. PA. I hupe my aflions liavf 

03. Forjiive my fears, and s^ik 
you can feel ihe pain of loving her yoiifl 
lo marry, not having (as you own.) yei e 
let me conjure you, by all ihe tifs o 
ship, and pity, never to atlempl her 

n.PL You amaze mc I 

OS. 'Tis the same dear creature I s 
dote on. 

D. PA. Is it possible) Nay then, 
thoughts, Otlavioi and now I dare t 
of my own : I'm not sorry thou art 
In spile of all my weak philosophy, 
^ aectet wishes of my soul are still HypoliB 
not why, but " yet methinks the u 
*' pulses I have met with here, look IIU 
" some new though far distant hope 
cann't help thinking that my foiii 
spile of her cruelty, lo make me oi 

Oa. Qixic but Rosara, I'll engage i 

D. Pi. Not only that, but will as^sti 
life to gain her ; I shall easily t: 
father for not marrying ihe mi; 

oa. Dear Philip, let me emb 
shall ue manage the rascal of ac 
you run immediately and KwtM \\w v 
him I 



^iB iV. SHE WOV'O AND SHE WOO'O NOT. 9j| 

D, Ph, I was just going about U, but accidentai^y 
meeting with this fellow, has luckily prevented roe, 
vvho, you must know, has been chief en^neer in the 
cxHitrivanoe against me, but between threats, bribes, 
i^nd promises, has confessed tlie whole rogueryi and 
Is now ready to swear it against him : so becauae I 
iaoderstand the spark is very fiear his marriage, I 
thought this would be the best and soonest way to 
cietedl him. 

Od» That's right ; the least delay might have lost 
Bdl ; besides, I am here to strengthen his erideace, 
for I can swear that you are the true Don Phi4ip, 

/>. PL Riglit. 

*rrap. Sir, with humble submissiofi^ that will be 
^uite wrong. 

Oa. Why so ? 

Trap, Because, sfr, the old gentleman is substan- 
tially convinced, that 'tis you who have put Don Phi- 
lip upon laying this pretended claim to his daughter^ 
Ipureiy to defer the man iage, that in the mean time 
you might get an opportunity to run away with her ; 
for which reason, sir, youMl find your evidence will 
l)ut fly in your face, and hasten the match with your 
rival. 

X>. Ph, Ha I There's reason io that— All your en- 
deavours will but confirm his jealousy of me. 

Od. What would you have me do \ 

Trap. Don't appear at the trial, sir. 

D, Pk, By no means j ratiier wait a little in the 

» • • • 
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street : be within call, and leave the nunageiudl 

Ofl. Be careful, dear Philip. 

D- Pi- 1 always used to be mare fortunate in lerv- 
ing my friend than myself. 

Oit. But hark ye, here lives an Alguaiil at the next 
house i suppose 1 should ^ecd hiiu to you to sccuri 
llic spark tti (he mean lime I 

D, PA. Do so: we muti not lose a moment. 

OS. I won't slir from the door. 

D. PA. Ycii'llsoon hear of mc: away. [Exil Oft, 

Trap. So, now 1 have divided the enemy, there 
can he no great danger if it should come to a battle— 
Bastai here comes our party. 

D. Ph. Siaiid aMe till 1 cjll for you. [Trap. rOiM 

Enter Den Manuel. | 

D, Man. Well, sir, what service have you to com) 
n»nd me now, pray i 

D. Ph. Now, sir, I hope my credit will stand t 
little fairer with you : all 1 beg ii but your patient 
hearing. 

D. Man, Well, sir, you shall have it. " But 

" then 1 must beg one favour of joii too, «hicli \i, 
" to make the businesi as sliori as yoii can ; for lo 
" lell you tlie truth, 1 am not very willing to have 
•' any farther trouble about it. 

" /). Ph. Sir, I f I don't non convince you of yp"r 
"eitor, believe and use me like a villain; in if": 
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^* mean time, sir, I hope you'll think of a proper 
^* punishment for the merry gentleman that hath im- 
•* posed upon you. 

** D, Man, With all my heart; Til leave him to 
•< thy mercy.*' — Here he coraes; bring him to trial 
9S soon as you please. 

Enter Flora and Htpolita. 

Flo. Sol Trappanti has succeeded; he*s come with* 
out the officers. [To Hyp. 

Hyp, Hearing, sir, you were below, I did not care 
to disturb the family, by putting the officers to 
the trouble of a needless search : let me see your 
warrant ; l*m ready to obey it. 

D. Man. Ay, where's your officer ? 

Flo, I thought to have seen him march in state, 
with an Alguazil before him. 

D, Ph. I was afraid, sir, upon second thoughts, 
your business would not stay for a warrant, though 
'tis possible I may provide for you, fori think this 

gentleman's a magistrate: in the mean time 01 

here, I have prevailed with an Alguazil to wait upon 
ye. 

Enter Alguazil. 

Alg, Did you send for me, sir ? 

D. Ph. Ay, secure iliat gentleman. 

D. Man. Hold, hold, sir j all things in order : this 
gentleman is yet my guest ; let me be first acquainted 
with his crime, and then I shall better know how he 
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deserves to be treated ; and tlut we may have 
wei^s upon one aiiotlier, if you please, sir, let J 
first talk with yoii in private. [Thy s/Ai, 

Hyp. Undone! thil foul Trippantl, or that villj 
I know not which, has at least miilakcn or betrajrfl 
me I Ruined past redemption ! 

" Flo. Our affairs, melhinks, begin to look with a 

*< very indifferent face. Hal (he old Don aeemi 

•* airprised — 1 don't like that — What tlall we dot 

"Hyp. I am at my wit's end. [Aude. 

" Fk. Then we niuat either coiifeii or to gaol, 
" that's positive. 

" Hyp. I'll rather starve there than be discovered. 
<* Should he at last mairy with Rusara, the very 
" shame of this attempt would kill me." 

Flo. Death I what d'ye mean 1 that hanging look 
were enough to confirm a suspicion : bear up, for 

Hyp. Impossible! I um dash'd, confounded : if thou 
hast any courage left, shew it quickly. Go, speak 
before my fe»rs betray nie, [AiUt, 

D. Man. If you can make this appear by any wit- 
ness, sir, I confess 'twill surprise me indeed. 

Flot Ay, sir, if you have any witnesses, we desire 
you'd produce ttiem. 

D. Pi. Sir, I have a witness at your service, and ■ 
substantialone.— — Hcyl Trappantil 




JTwtrTRAPPANTl. 
I Ab»-, tir, what think, ye t 
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Hyp. Ha! the rogue winks then there's life 

igain. \^dsidt,'\ Is this your witness, sir \ 

D. Ph, Yes, sir; this poor fellow at last, itseenAS, 
lappens to be honest enough to confess himself a 
rogue, and your accomplice. 

Hyp. Ha, ha I 

D, PA, Ha, ha! you are very merry, sir. 

Z>» Man, Nay, there's a jest between ye, that's ctr- 
rain — But come, friend, what say you to the business ? 
r^ave ye any proof to offer upon oath that tliis gentle- 
man is the true Don Philip, and consequently this 
ii^ther an impostor ? 

D. PA, Speak boldly. 

^rap. Ay, sir ; but shall I come to no harm if I 
3o speak ? 

D, Man, Let it be the truth and I'll prote6l thee. 

Trap, Are you sure I shall be safe, sir ? 

X). Man, I'll give you my word of honour : speak 
ft)oldly to the question. 

Trap, Well, sir, since I must speak, then, in the 
^rst place, I desire your honour would be pleased to 
command the officer to secure that gentleman. 

/). Man. How, friend ! 

/). PA. Secure me, rascal ! 

Trap. Sir, if 1 cann't be protefled I shall never be 
able to speak. 

D, Man. I warrant thee — What is it you say, friend i 

Trap, Sir, as 1 was just now crossing the street, 
tliis gentleman, with a sneer in his face, takes me by 
the hands, cjj^ps five pistoles in my palm, (here they 
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■ re) sliitTE my list close upon 'em, my 

says he, you mii6t do mc a piece of service; upon 

which, sir, I bows me liim to the groiiud, azid desired 

him to open hii case, 

D. Pi. What meiins the rascaU 

D. Man. Sir, I am as much amazed as you; bui 
pray let's hear him, that we may kittiw liis meaning. 

Trap. Sn, sir, upon this he runs me over a Ion; 
Story of a sham and a flam he had jii't contrived, hi 
said, to defer my tnai^ier's marriage only for ivwday* 

D. Pi. ConfuiionI 

fla. Nay, pray, sir, let's hear the evidence. 

Trap, Upon the close of the matter, sir, 1 loiit^ a: 
last, by his eloquence, that the whole busineis de< 
pended upon my beating a little false witness agaiM 
my master. 

Hyp. Oh, ho I 

Trap. Upon this, sir, I began to demur : sir, nyt 
I, this business will never hold water; don't lem 
undertake it; I must bee your pardon; gavelum the 
negative rimig, and was for sneakingoff with the fed 
in my pocket. 

D, Man. Very well ! 

D. PA. Villain I 

Fh. and Hyp. Ha, ha, hal 

Trap. Upon this, sir, he catches mc fast liold by 
the collar, whips out his poker, claps it within half 
an inch of my guts; now, dog I says he, you shall dd 
it, or within two liowrs ilint u^on tlie dunghill you 
came from. 
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Z). Ph, Sir, if there be any faith in mortal man-— 
D. Mem, Nay, nay, nay, one at a time; you shall be 
L«ard presently. Go on, friend. 

l^rap. Having me at this advantage, sir, I began to 
Mnk my wit would do me more service than my 
lourage, so prudently pretended, out of fear, to com- 
»^1y with his threats, and swallow the perjury ; but 
howy sir, being under prote^ion, and at liberty of 
r^mscience, I have honesty enough, you see, to tell 
^ou the whole truth of the matter. 

D, Man, Ay this is evidence indeed I 

Omn. Ha, ha, ha I 

2>. Pk, Dog! ' villain t did not you confess to me 
:liat this gentleman picked you up not three hours ago 
^ the same inn where I alighted } that he had owned 
:^is stealing my portmanteau at Toledo ? that if he 
Succeeded to marry the lady you were to have a con- 
siderable sum for your pains, and these two were to 
Sfehare the rest of her fortune between them ? 
~ Trap, O ludl O ludl Sir, as ! hope to die in my 
Aed, these are the very words ; he threatened to stab 
Sne if I would not swear against my master— I told 
feiim at first, sir, I was not fit for his business ; I was 
^ever good at a lie in my life. 

Alg, Nay, sir, 1 saw this gentleman's sword at his 
'^meast oixt of my window. 

Trap, Look ye there, sir I 

D. Ph. Damnation I 

Omn, Ha, ha, ha 1 

J>^ Man, Re»llyi my friend, thou art almost turned 

2 



fool ill l!iU biiiiue^s: it lliuu Uaiit prevailed U 
tlii* wrcich lo perjure himself, coulilit thou ll 
shniilit nut have deteded him i But, poor n 
you were a litlle Hard put to it indeed; 
W14 better thun none it seems : you knew 't\ 
'he long tu the wedding. You may go, friend. 

[£j« Algasiil. 

Fie. Ha, ha I 

D. Pk. Sir, by my eternal hopes of peace and hap- 
piness, you're imposed on, " If you proceed thus 
" rashly, your daughter is ineviubly ruined. If what 
" I have said be not true in faf), as hell or he is false, 
" may Heaven brand me with the seveiest marks of 
*' perjury." Defer ilie marriage but an hour. 

D. Man. Ay, and in half that lime, 1 suppose, you 
are in hopes to defer il f^r altogellicr. 

H. Pk. Perdition seize me if I have any hope or 
thought but that of serving yuu. 

D. Man. Nay, no* thou art adownriglit diatraflcd 
man— Dost thou expert I should take ihy liarc word, 
when here were two honest fellows that have ju« 
proved thee in a He to thy face ) 

EntcT a SiTvmt. 
Sem. Sir, the priest is come, 

D.Man. Is he so? then, sir, if yon please, since yoi» 

see you can do me no farther service, 1 bclicveit itaf 

be time for yau togo.-^Come, son, now let's wdt 

upon the bride, and put an end to this gentleman's 

trouble altogether. \.^"l Osm'^trntV- 
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Hyp. Sir, Til wait on ye. 

/). Ph^ Confusion 1 Tve undone my friend. 

\Walki about. 

Flo, [j^side,'] Trappanti I rogue, this was a master- 
piece. 

Trap, [AsT€U.'\ Sir, I believe it won't be mended ia 
haste. \^Exeunt Flo. and Trap. 

Hjyp, Sir. 

D. Ph, Ha! alone 1 If 1 were not prevented now 
Well, sir. 

Hyp, 1 suppose you don't think the favours you 
have designed me are to be put up without satisfac- 
tion, therefore 1 shall expeft to see you early to- 
morrow near the Prado, with your sword in your 
hand ; in the mean time, sir, I'm a little more in 
haste to be the lady's humble servant than yours. 

\Going* 

D. Ph, Hold, sir! — you and I cann't part upon 
such easy terms. 

Hyp, Sir! 

D, PA. You arc not so near the lady, sir, perhaps 
as you imagine. [D. Phil. Iccks the door. 

Hyp, What d'ye mean ? 

D. Ph, Speak softly. 

Hyp. Ha! 

D. Ph, Come, sir — draw. 

Hyp. My ruin has now caught me: <* my plots are 
** yet unripe for execution ; I must not, dare not, let 
** him know me till 1 am sure at least he cannot be 
** another's"— This was the very spite of fortune 
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D. PA. Come, sir, mv time's hut short. 

Hyp. And mine's too prcdou5 to be lost on any 
thing but love ; besides, tliis is no proper place. 

D. PA. 1 we'll mske shift with it. 

Hyp. To-morrow, sir, I shall find a belter. 

D.Ph. Nft, now, sir, if yoii please — Draw, vilUinl 
orexpeft such usage as I'm sure Don Philip wonid 

Hyp. A lover, sir, may bear any thine; to make sure 
of his mistress — You know it is nol fear that 

D. H. No Bvasions, sir; either this moment con- 
fess your villany, your name and fortune, or expeft 
no mercy. 

Hyp. Nay, then— within there t r 

D. Ph. Move but a step, or dare toraise^y voice 
fceyond a whisper, this minute is thy last. 

\Sazes her, and holds kis sward la k» ir/ail. 
' Hyp. Sirl [t^emrnxg. 

D.Ph. Villain 1 be quick, confess, or 

Hyp. Hold, sir 1 own I dare not fight with you. 

D. PA. No, I see thou art too poor a viH ain 

therefore be speedy, as thou hopesl I'll spire thy hfc. 

" Hyp. Give mc but a moment's respite, sir. 

"D.PA. Dog, do you trifieC 

Hyp, Nay, then, sir Mercy, mercy I ^ 

[Vir/m! bcTsdfal hisftiU 
And ^nce I must confess, have pily on my youlli, 
Save pity on my lovel 
D.PA. Thy love! whMani.hoa,sparfct 
Jfyp. Unless youf gcnetoaa toHipsreniw s^evw* 



AB IV. SHE WOU'O JIKD SHE WOU*0 NOT. 10$ 

sure the most wretched youth that ever felt the pangs 
and torments of a successless passion. 

<* D. Ph. Art thou indeed a lover then ? — tell me 
•* thy condition. 

<* /?y/>. Sir, I confess my fortune's much inferior 
^Mo my pretences in this lady, though indeed I'm 
<' born a gentleman ; and, bating this attempt against 
<< you, which, even the last extremities of a mined 
<< love have forced me to, ne*€r yet was guilty of a 
<< deed or thought that could debase my birth : but 
<< if you knew the torments I have borne from her 
** disdainful pride, the anxious days, the long- watched 
<< winter nights I have endured, to gain of her per- 
<< haps at last a cold relentless look, indeed you'd pity 
**' me: my heart was so entirely subdued the more 
*« she alighted me the more I loved, and as my pains 
*< increased, grew fartlier from cure. Her beauty 
** struck me with that submissive awe, that when I 
<< dared to speak, my words and looks were softer 
<< than an infant's blushes; but all these pangs of my 
** persisting passion still were vain ; nor showers of 
<* tears, nor storms of s^ghs, could melt or move tht 
'< frozen hardness of her dead compassion I 

" D. Ph, How very near my condition! [Aside* 

" Hyp, But yet so subtle is the flame of love, spite 
^« of her cruelty, I nourished still a secret living hope, 
<< till hearing, sir, at last she was designed your bride, 
<< despair compelled me to this bold attempt of per* 
«< sonating you. Her father knew not me or my un- 
'' happy love; I knew too you ne'er had seen her 

Kij 
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" face, and tlieretbre hoped, when I should viftr to 
" repair with iwice ihe worth the value, sir, I robtietl 
" you of, begging ihus low fur your forgiveness ; I 
'* say, 1 liopcdat Icasi your gi-nerous heart, ifever it 
" was touclied like mine, wuuld |)ily my disEre», znd 
*' pardon ihe necesMla'ed wj-oiig. 

** D. PA. Is'l po»iblef bust lliou then loved to 
I *< this unForiun.iie degree; 

" ffyp. Unfbrlunaie indeed if you are still my ^ 
" val, sir; bol were you not, I'm sure you'd p 

D. Pi. Nav, then, I must forgive thee. [Ran^ 
k Ktr.] for I have known loo well the miiiery not to pi 
I •—any thing in love. 

" ffrp. Have you, sir, been unhappy there! 

"D.Pi. OhI, thou liast probed a wound that 

"Hyp. O joyful sound I — [Aii/(.] Cherish tliat ge- 
•' nerous thougltl, and hope Irom my success your 
" iiiisiress or your fate ni.iy make you blest like me." 

D.Ph. Yet, hold— nor flatier thy fond hopes too 
far; for though I pity and toigive ihee, yet I am bound 
in honour lo aasisi thy love iiu t^rlher than the jiiUice 
of thy cause pcrniils. 

Syp. What niean you, sir i 

D. Ph. Yun must deter your marriaEe with this 
[ lady. 

hp- Defer ill Sir, T hone it is not lieryou lo««l, _ 



"D.Pi. \ have a 



t friend tliat i 



bclot 



** and lovcsket with an t.i^\i\ ftivue \q ■iiaiu.\ \o.»« 
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«« my friendship will oblige me to be ju$t, and yet in 
<< pity of thy fortune thus far I'll be a friend to thee; 
<< give up thy title to the lady*s breath, and if her 
<< choice pronounces thee the raan^ I here assure thee 
<< on my honour to resign my claim, and not more 
^< partial to my friend than thee, promote thy happi- 
•« ncss. 

<< Hyp, Alas, sirl this is no relief| bUt certain ruin. 
*^ I am too well assured she loves your friend. 

<< D, PL Then you confess his claim the fairer s 
'* her loving him is a proof that he deserves her ; if 
*' so, you are bound in honour to resign her. 

** Hyp* Alas, sir I women luve fantattc tastes, that f 
** love they know not what, and hate they know not I 
** why; else, sir, why are you unfortunate ? 

'< D. Ph. I am unfortunate, but would rather die 
« so than owe my happiness to any help but an en* 
<* during love. 

<< Hyp. But, sir, I have endured, you see, in vain — 

<< D, Pk, If thou'dst not have me think thy story 
<< false, thy soft pretence of love a cheat to melt me 
<' into pity, and invade my justice, yield ; submit thy 
**- passion to its merit, and own I have proposed thee 
« like a friend." 

Hyp, Sir, on my knee s 

D, Ph. £xpe6t no more from me; either comply 
this moment, or my sword shall force thee. 

Hyp* Consider, si r ■ 

Z). Ph, Nay, then discover quick, tell me thy name 
and family. 

K iij 
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Hyp. Hold, sir. 

D. PA. Spcik, or Ihou dlest. 

H;,fi. Sir, I will— Hi 1 they ar 
moinetil's courage I Come on, 
[Sie brtekt frm him, and drat 

Manuel, Flora, and Trappanl 

la, andpari them. 

D. Man. Knock him down. 

" F/e. Part ilieni, 

"Hyp. Away, raicall [7i 

"Trap. Hold, sir, dear sir! h 
" liim cnoiiph. 

" Hyp. Dog! lei me go, or I". 

"D.Man, Nay, dcdrsuii 1 IkO 
" way (u punish him. 

" Hyp. Pray, sir, give me wiy. 
" me In (he very ni 






my— a villain, 
my happiness f 

[< 

" D. PA. By Heaven, sir, he tills momcnl 
•< fesscd his villany, and begged my pardon 

"Hyp. D'ye hear him, sir; [ beg you ts 

" ihii is beyond bearing!, 

" D. PA. Thuulifsi, villain I 'tis thy fur I 

"thee." 

Hyp. Ahl let mego, I say. i 

« Trap. Help, J.ol I'm nol able to hold D 
D. Man. Force hini out of the room there; 

officer; in ihe mean lime secure liim in lite CI 
D. Ph. Heat nie hut one word, eir. 
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Z). Man. Stop his mouth— Out with him. 

[They hurry him off". 
Come, dear son 1 be pacified. 

Hyp, A villain I [Walking in a heat. 

Flo. Why should he be concerned, now he's secure ? 
such a rascal would but contaminate the sword of a 
3nan of honour. 

** D, Man. Ay, son, leave him to me and the law." 

Hyp. I am sorry, sir, such a fellow should have it ^ 
an his power to disturb me But- 

Enter Rosara. 

D. Man, Look; here's my daughter in a fright to 
see for you. 

Hyp, Then l*m composed again — [Runs to Rosara. 

Ros. I heard fighting herej I hope you are not 
wounded, sir ? 

Hyp. I have no wound but what the priest can heal, 

D, Man, Ayl well said, my Uttle champion! 

Hyp, Oh, madam, 1 have such a terrible escape to 
tell you. 

Ros. Truly I began to be afraid I should lose my 
little husband. 

Hyp. Husband, quotha I Get me but once safe out 
of these breeches, if ever I wear them agajn-- 

D, Man, Come, come, children, the priest stays for 



us. 



Hyp. Sir, we wait on you. [Exeunt, 
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Ccntinues. Enter TkArfANTI. 

Trappantu 
What in the name of roguery can this new 
of mine be ? he's eitlier a fool or bewitched, 
positive. — First he gives me fifty pieces fo 
ing him to marry the lady, and as soon as tl 
ding is over, claps me twenty more ir 
other hand to help him to get rid of her-— N 
only that, but gives me a stri^ charge to obs 
directions in being evidence against him as an 
tor, to refund all the lies 1 have told in his i 
to sweep him clear out of mv conscience, and 
swear the robbery against him. What the 
of this can be, I must confess, does a little pu 

wit There's but one way in the world I c 

it He must certainly have some reason ' 

himself that he*s ashamed to own, and so was i 
first to be married, that his friends might not 
at the occasion. But here he comes, with h 
in his hand. 

Enter Hypolita and Rosara. 

Ifyp. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro j he has 
with you. 

Trap, Yes, sir. r£j5 

Ros. Who's Don Pedro/pray. 
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Hyp^ Flora, madam; he knows her yet by no other 
name. 

Ros^ Well, if Don Philip does not think you de- 
serve him, I am afraid he won*t find another woman 
that will have him in haste. — But this last escape of 
yours was such a masterpiece I 

Hyp, Nay, I confess, between fear and shame, I 
would have given my life for a ducat. 

^' Kau Though I wonder, when you perceived him 
*< so senubly touched with his old passion, how you 
*^ had patience to conceal yourself any longer. 

'* Hyp^ Indeed I could not easily have resisted it, 
" but that I knew, if I had been discovered befoic my 
" marriage with you, your father, to be sure, would 
*Miave insisted then upon his contrail with him, 
'* which 1 did not know how far Don Philip might 
« be carried in point of honour to keep ; 1 knew too 
''bis refusing it would but the more incense the old 
^ gentleman against my brother*s happiness with you ; 
"and I found myself obliged, in gratitude, not to^ 
"build my own upon the ruin of yours. 

•* Ro%. This is an obligation 1 never could deserve. 

'' Hyp, Your assistance, madam, in my ati'air has 
I •'overpaid it," 

/Jo5. What's become of Don Philip ? I hope you 
^vc not kept him pii&oner all this while ? 
; %. Oh, he'll be released presently j Flora has 

i^cr orders.— Where's your father, madam \ 
^'. 1 saw him ^q towards his closcl •, \ \>?:\\tN^ 
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iia (HI iTflu'B ADD uii wor 
hr'f g«ne t« fetch you part af ■ 
•«m«<l tn might)' gi 

/jTr^. Wr mint be tnre lo kcrp il 
wc can, that lie may be llw 
fall*. 

Ra,. Wiihallmy heart I 
with tlir very tpiril of i 
in the hiimouf I am in, conteM lo « 
would bui hcinil)' pla^r my oMgi 
" daring lo br bcller ih^i llii w«rd wl 

Il/p. And if Mc doii'l |ilaguc liiiu 
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EnltT Dan M*NtrEI 

D. Man. Ah, my liiilf cvnqurrorl If 

thee I That ner I ihould live to ^ 

thli mogt Iiliim|>liant d^y I thil dqr4 

my lile 1 j 



Wy^. Ay, and of ir 
O Man. Ay, my c. 



»>r. 



>e all n 
siild, and n 
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lire t( 

ink of the other « 
i gotu 

roitple to work iliai will do it better. 

Hsf. I warrant ye, sir, you'll K 
laui^liicr has married i man or n- 

D. Man. Ah, weil saidi and ihaljl 
le oiil of htntmitr wilh your bus 
Ireii, I have brought yoii st 
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you merry as long as y^u live ; twelve thou- 
•'^^d pistoles are the least value of them ; the rest of 
^Jr fortune shall be paid in the best Barbary gold 
"* Uiorrow morning. 

^yp. Ay, sir, this is speaking like a father ! this is 
'Ouragement indeed I 
— ^' -^* Man. Much good may do thy heart and soul 
^ 3r**h them— >and - Heaven bless you together!— I 
Ve had a great deal of care and trouble to bring it 
^^uty children, but thank my stars 'tis over — 'tis 
^r now — now I may sleep with my doors open, and 
ver have my slumbers broken with the fear of 
;ue8 and rivals. 

^es. Don't interrupt him, and see how far his lui- 

»Ur will carry him. [To Hyp. 

ic* J •£>• Man. But there is no joy lasting in tins v\ orid ; 

jf A*^ must all die, when we have done our best, sooner 

later ; old or young, prince or peasant, high or 

, kings, lords, and— common whores, must die t 

m I *^*thing certain ; we are forced to buy one comfort 

orfi^^^^b the loss of another. Now I have married my 

lyc'/^^ild, I have lost my companion — I have parted with 

iK^^y girl— her heart's gone another way now— She'll 

^^ir^et her old father — 1 shall never have her wake 

rhtf'**^' more, like a cheerful lark, with her pretty songs 

^^ ^ morning — I shall have nobody to chat at dinner 

I K^^^th mc now, or take up a godly book, and read n\e 

>k v^^^ sleep in an afternoon. Ahl these comforts are all 

ks :^^ tie now. [ l^eeps. 

Myp. How very near the extreme of one passion is 
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Now he it tired wiih Joy 

right niclaiu-'holy. I 

lias. Wliai'jihe inat«f,Blr? , 

D.Max. Ay, my child I now U cofnef 

niEthlnks I don't know how to part with' 

Jtos. Oil, air I we |»h»l! be belter frien^ 

D. Mai. U<i, uhl ah .11 we) wilt th« 

lee ilic old n»ii now and thenr Well, i 

thcel five me a ktsi— 1 must kits thee al 

a ^od fjirl, use thy husbanil well, make 

wife, and I shall die contented ■ 

Hyp. Die, sir 1 Come, come, you have ( 
to live — Hjiig these melanclioly thought 
the worn company in the world at a wed 
»ider, sir, we arc young; if you would o1 
us have a little lift and mirth, a jutnl« 
leoM! Klir yonr aervanlsj call in your t 
let nie iee your whole family tnad for joy, 
D. Man. Ha t (hall wel shall wc be mq 
Hyp. Merry, sir I ay, as beggar* at a Jig 
ahull a dull Spanish custom tell me, wh4 
happiest man in the kingdom, 1 sha'n't t] 
1 have a mind to [ Lei me sec tlie face o^ 
'day but revels, friends, feasts, and muEic, 
D. Man. Ahl Ihou &lia1t have thy buf 
shall have ihy hnmourl Hey, within thcj 
dog* I slaves! where arc my tascaUi ^ 
_flows attain 1 cann't bear it. 

Slier averal Sirvants. 
fi Did jcu taW, Wwl 



^6tV, SHE WOU'D AMD SHE WOu'D NOT. I13 

D, Man, Call, sir I ay, sir. What's the reason you 
3ire not all out of your wits, sir I don't you know that 
^our young mistress is married, scoundrels? 

ij/. ^eiv. Yes, sir; and we are all ready to be mad 
as soon as your lionour will please to give any distraft- 
ed orders. 

Hyp. You see, sir, they only want a little encou- 
ragement. 

D. Man, Ah, there shall be nothing wanting this 
day, if I were sure to beg for it all my life after 
Here, sirrah, cook I look into the Roman history, see 
what Mark Antony had for supper when Cleopatra 
first treated him cher entire : rogue, let me have a re- 
past that will be six times as expensive and provoking 
-^Go. 

2d. Serv. It shall be done, sir. 

D. Man. And, d*ye hear ? one of you step to Mon- 
sieur Vendevin, the king's butler, for the same wine 
that his majesty reserves for his own drinking; tell 
him he shall have his price for it. 

1st. Serv, How much will you please to have, sir ? 

D. Man. Too much, sir ; 1*11 have every thing on 
the outside of enough to day. Go you, sirrah, run 
to the theatre, and detach me a regiment of fiddlers, 
and singers, and dancers ; and you, sir, to my nephew, 
Don Louis, give my service, and bring all his family 
along with him* 

ffyp' Ay, sir, this is as it should be j now it begins 
to look like a wedding. 

I. 



I 



£>. Afitii. Ah, we'll make all the hair in ihe vioild 
Stand an fnd al our Joy. 

li^'p. Here com«i Flot*^— Now, madam, obicw 
your die. 

f»ffr Flora. 

fh. Your servant gcnilemcn — I need not wiih ywi 
Joy— Yoii have it I (ce— Don Philip, I 
(peak with you. 

Ifyp, Psiiat Pr'yihce don't phgue Aw wfth 
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fla. My bu*in«» won't be deferred, sir. 

}fyp. Sirl 

Pit. I iuppow you fiieM i(. lir ; and I 
you, I take it ill ii wai not done before. 

/iyp. Whai d'vcmeanf 

Bb. Your ear, sir. ITiey o-hi'^r. 

D. Man. Whal's the mattei' now, trow i 

Ret. The gentleman seems very free, methinlu. 
■/). Man. Troth, I don'i like it. 

Res. Don't disuiib them, sir— Wc shall knowall 
presently. 

Hyp. But wh:it have you done with Don Philip I 

fla. i drew ihe servants out of the way while be 
made liis escape ; I saw him veiy busy in the stiecl 
With Oftavio and anuiher genrleman ; Trappaoli 
do^ed them, and brings me word Ihey just nO' 
went into the Corrigidore's in the next Street — there- 
fcre what we do, we mtist do quickly. Come, come, 
put on your fightiiig face, and I'll be with them pre- 

>ily. lAiiii. 
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Hyp, [Moud.] Sir, I have offered you very fair; if 
you doii*t think so, I have married the lady, and take 
your course. 

Fio, Sir, our contrail was a full third ; a third 
part's my right, and 1*11 have it, sir. 

D, Man. Hey I 

Ifyp. Then I must tell you, sir, since you arc 
pleased to call it your right, you shall not have it. 

F/o, Not, sir! 

J^yp* No, sir!— Look ye, don*t put on your pert 
airs to me — *gad I shall use you very scurvily. 

F/o. Use me ! — You little son of a whore, draw. 

Nyp. Oh, sir, 1 am for you. 

[Thty fight ^ and Z>. Man. inter poses* 
' Ros. Ah, help! murder! \^Runs out^ 

D. Man. Within there ! help ! murder I— Why, 
gentlemen, are ye mad ? pray, put up. 

Hyp, A rascal I 

D. Man. Friends and quarrel ? for shame I 

Flo. Friends ! I scorn his friendship ; and since he 
does not know how to use a gentleman, I'll do a pub- 
lic piece of justice, and use him like a villain. 

Hyp, Let me go. 

D. Man, Better words, sir. [To Flo. 

Flo. Why, sir, do ye take this fellow for Don 
Piiilip ? 

D. Man. What do ye mean, sir? 

Flo. That he has cheated me as well as you — but 
1*11 have my revenge immediately. [Exit Flo. 

[Hyp. walks aborU^ andD, Man, sfartu 
Lij 
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D. Man. Pray, »tiat Is it ! 

Hyp. I'il leli yon anuilier lime, sir, 

D. Mas. Another lime, sir I prjy, satisfy me 

Ifyp. Lord, sir t when you see a man out oF liu- 

D, Man. Sir, i( may be I'm as much out of humour 
as you ; and 1 must tell ye I don't like your beha- 
viour, and I'm resolved lo be satisHed. 

Hyp. Sir, what is il you'd have J IPaviMy. 

D. Maa. Look ye, sir in short — I — I liave re- 
ceived 3 leiier, 

Hyp. Well, sir. 

D. Man, I wish it maybe well, sir. 

Hyp. Bless me, sir I what's the matter with you i 

D. Man. Matter, sir I— in lra\h, I'm almost afiaid 
and ashamed to tell ye — but if you must needs know 
— tllcrc's the matter, sir. {Gw/i C&c Inter. 

Enter Don Louis. 
D, Lou. Uncle, t am your h^^ble servanf. 
Z). Man. I am gUd to see you, nephew. 
D. Lou. 1 received your inviiaiion, and am comeio 
pay my duty: but here I met with the most surjirii' 
ing news, 

D. Man. Pray, what is it i 

D. Leu. Why, first your servant told me my young 
eouiin was lo be married to-day, to Don Philip lic 
las Torres; and jv\5t a,s I -bis enVtiTOt *iQnr doori 
Kho should I Ttieet but Hon T\\v\\'?t-«'vCtv\\^ C^wsiv 
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clore and several witnesses, to prove, it seems, that 
the person whom you were just going to marry my 
cousin to, has usurped his name, betrayed you, robbed 
him, and is in short a rank impostor I 

Hyp. So, now it's come home to him. 

Z>. Man, Dear nephew! don't torture me. Are 
ye sure you know Don Philip when you see him ? 

D. Lou. Know him, sir! were we not school-fellows, 
fellow-collegians, and fellow-travellers ? 

jD. Man, But are you sure you may not have forgot 
him, neither ? 

D. Lou. You might as well ask me if I had not for- 
got you, sir. 

Z>. Man, But one question more, and I am dumb 
for ever is that he i 

D. Lou. That, sir! no, nor in the least like him— • 
But, pray, why this concern ? I hope we are not come 
too late to prevent the marriage ? 

Z). Man. Oh, oh, oh, oh I my poor child ! 

Ros, Oh ! ISeems iojatnt. 

Enter ViLETT A, ' 

I^il, What's the matter, sir ? 

D. Man, Ah ! look to my child. 

D. Lou, Is this the villain, then, that has imposed 

€n you ? 

Hyp, Sir, I'm this lady's husband, and while I'm 
sure that name cann't be taken from me, I shall be 
contented with laughing at any other you or your 
party dare give me. 



B. Man. Oli I 

D, Leu. Nay then, within there! — such i 
oughl to be made an example. 



EiUtr CarrigiJere and OJicci 



, tviik Don PtMLiF.Oi.-. 
»</ Tkappanti. 



Oh genikinen, we're uiidonci all comes loo Uie I ^ 

poor couNu'i niiirrk'd tlic iiiifiosiorl 
D. Pi. How I I 

on. Confiiibii I ! 

D. Man. Oh, oh I i 

D. PA. Tlial'i [lie person, sir, and I demand yW 

Oa. And I. I 

Fla. And all of lis. 

D. Man. Will my care) never be over i 

Cut. Well, gcnilcmcn, let me rightly undenting 
what 'tis you charge him with, and i'U commit I* 
inimedimcly — Firs', sir, you My these gentlcmco 'lU 
know you to be the true Don Philip; 

D. Leu. Tlial, lir, I presume, ray oath will prove. 

Oci. Or mine. J 

Fta. And mine. 

Trap. Ay, and mine too, sir. 

D. Mas. Where shall I hide this shameful h 

Fts. And fur i!ic robbery, that I can prove upon 
him; he coTiksiCd to me at Toledo he stole llii> 
gentleman's porimaiKeau there to carry on jiis deiigo 
upon this lady, and agreed to give me a third psn 
«f her fortune fur my iuiiitaiice, whicli he telaswt 
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o pay as soon as the marriage was over, I thought 
nyself obliged in honour to discover him. 

Hyp» Well, gentlemen, you may insult mc if you 
)lease; but I presume you*U hardly be able to prove 
hat I'm not married to the lady, or have not the best 
)art of her fortune in my pocket ; so do your worst j 
[ own my ingenuity, and am proud on*t. 

Z). Man* Ingenuity, abandoned villain l---But, sir, 
}efore you send him to gaol I desire he may return 
he jewels I gave him as part of my daughter's por- 
ion. 

Cor, That cann't be, sir — since he has married the 
ady her fortune's lawfully his. All we can do is to 
prosecute him for robbing this gentleman. 

JD. Man, Oh that ever I was born I 

Hyp. Return the jewels, sir I If you don't pay me 
he rest of her fortune to-morrow morning you may 
:hance to go to gaol before me. 

D. Man, Oh that I were buried ! will ray cares 
lever be over \ 

Hyp, They are pretty near, it, sir ; you cann't 
lave much more to trouble vou. 

Cor, Come, sir, if you please, I must desire to take 
^our affidavit in writing. [Goes to the table with Flora, 

D, Ph, Now, sir, you see what your own rashness 
las brought ye to, " How shall I be stared at when 

* I give an account of this to my father, or your 

* friends in Seville; you'll be the public jest; your 
< understanding or your folly will be the mirth of 
:< every table," 
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i). Mua. pray forbear, sir. 
Hyp. Keep it U)i, nudam. [^ 

Am. Uh, ixt I liow wrciched have you 
Ib ihU the caur you liuvc uken of me Hi 
obedience to your commiinds t this niy' 
filial duly i 
D, Mait, Ah, my poor child 1 < 

ftoi. Boi I deserve it all for ever listen 
barbaruiii pri>)>i>s3l, when my conscience 
told me my vowj and jicrion, in jiislwe d 
were Ilic wronged Odiuvio's. 
D. Man. Oh, oh I 

Oa. Can she rc|ient her faltehood til 
Is't possible ? then I'm wounded tool Ol 
undone Rosaral [Catt to Acr.] Ungratef 
perjured man I " how cansi thou bear to t 
" after this heap of ruin thou hast raisedi 
" thus asunder the most solemn vows i 

D. Man. Oh, don't insult me ; I desen 
you can say — I'm a niiieruble wretch, ■ 



" oa. Repent I canst thou believe whd 
sorrow will atone Ihy crime i no; gra( 
and weep away ihy life to come, and wh* 
and horrors of ihy conscience have laid I 
body in the grave— llieii, then— as tho 
when it is too lale, I'll pity thee." 
Vil. So I here's the lady in tears, the Id 
the old gentleman out of his senses, must \ 
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pany distrafted, and the bridegroom in a fair way to 
be hanged — the merriest wedding that ever I saw in 
my life. \To Hyp. 

Cor, Well, sir, have you any thing to say before I 
make your warrant \ 

Hyp, A word or two, and I obey ye, sir.— -Gentle- 
men, I have relieved on the folly of my adlion, and 
foresee the disquiets I am like to undergo in being 
this lady's husband ; therefore, as I own myself the 
author of all this seeming ruin and confusion, so I 
;^ni willing (desiring first the officers may withdraw) 
%o offer something to the general quiet. 
OB. What can this mean \ 

D.Ph, Psha! some new contrivance — Let's begone. 
. D, Lou. Stay a moment ; it can be no harm to hear 
^>im— Sjr, will you oblige us ? 

Cor. Wait without— \^Exeunt Officers* 

ViL. What's to be done now, trow \ 
Trap, Some smart thing I warrant ye: the little 
gentleman hath a notable head, faith I 

IHo. Nay, gentlemen, thus much I knew of him, 
that if you can but persuade him to be honest, 'tis still 
in his power to make you all amends, and in my opi- 
nion 'tis high time he should propose it. 

D, Man, Ay, 'tis time he were hanged, indeed, for 
I know no other amends he can make us. 

Hyp, Then I must tell you, sir, I owe you no re- 
paration ; the injuries which you complain of, your 
iKordid avarice and breach of promise here have justly 
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brought iipoa irou— " llad you, as you werel 
•< in cunscietKC and in nature, firsi ^ivenrout 
" tcr wiili your heart, she hail now been hMi 
" liitppy» and, if »ny, I the only tniicnbls 
" liere. 

" D. fjnii. He talk* reawn. 

<■ D. PA. I Aan't think liim In ihe wroq 

Hyp. Therrfbre, sir, if you »re injured ]f 
Itiaiik yoiir»elf for it. 

D, Man. Nav, deaf tlr— 1 do confess my U 
anil could heartily wish yourcyesor ininehadi 
out of our heads before ewer we saw otie anat 

ffyp. Well, sir, (however little you have d 
h)yeti for your daughier'saake, if you'll oblta 
self by sifning this paper to keep yoitr6rst| 
and giva her with her full fortune to thii get 
I'm still content, on that condition, to diin) 
ewn pretences, and resign her. 

" fta. Ha I what says he > 

" D. Lou. This is strange I" 

D. Man. Sir, t don't know liow to ans^ivr) 
I can never believe you'll Iiawe good nature 
to hang yourself out of Ihe way (o make i 

ffyp. Then, sir, to let yovi see I have not I 
honest meaning but an immediate power to rati 
my word, I first renounce all title to her £ 
iheae jewels which I received from you I gj 
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"^ec possefl:ion of; and now^ sir, the rest of her for- 
tune you owe him with her person. 
** Od, I am all amazement! 
** D. Lou, What can this end in ? 
" D, Ph. I am surprised, indeed I ** 
jD. Man» This is unaccountable, I must confess— —« 
--BBnt still, sir, it you disannul your pretences, how 
you'll persuade that gentleman, to whom I am obliged 

to contra(5t, to part with his— . 

/). Ph, That, sir, shall be no let; I am too well ac- 
3 painted with the virtue of my friend's title to enter- 
.-lain a thought that can disturb it. 

Hyp, ** Then my fears are over." \^Aside*'\ Now, 
sir, it only stops at you, 

D, Man, Well, sir, I see the paper is only condi- 

. tional, and since the general welfare is concerned I 

. won't refuse to lend you my helping hand to it; but 

if you should not make your words good, sir, I hope 

you won't take it ill if a man sliould poison you ? 

D. Ph, And, sir, let me too warn you how you 
execute this promise ; your flattery and dissembled 
penitence has deceived me once already, which makes 
me, I confess, a little slow in my belief; therefore, 
take heed, expert no second mercy ; for, be assured 
of this, i never can forgive a villain. 

Hyp, If I am proved one spare me not — I ask but 
this — Use me as you find me« 
D, PA, That you may depend on. 
D, Man. There, sir. [Gives Hyp. tie writing signed 
Bos, Now I tremble for her. [^Aside* 

M 
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leir prison through my eyes, and surfeit on for 

idden hopes again : or if my tears are false, if 

our relenting heart is touched at last in pity of my 

mduring love, be kind at once, speak on, and 

awake me to the joy, while I have sense to hear 

you. 

Hyp, *< Nay, then I am subdued indeed 1 Is it 

possible, 'spite of my follies, still your generous 

' heart can love } 'Tis so I your eyes confess it, and 

< my fears are dead. — Why then should I blush, to 

' let at once the honest fullness of my heart gush 

" forth ?" 

Oh, Philip! Hypolitais — yours for ever, 

[They advance slowly^ and at last rusk into one 
another s armsJ] 
B. Ph. ** Oh, ecstasy I distra£ling joy I — Do I then 
** live to call you mine ? Is there an end at last ot 
<< my repeated pangs, my sighs, my torments, and 
•* my rejedled vows? is it possible — is it she? — Oh, 
*< let me view thee thus with aching eyes, and feed 
** my eagar sense upon the transport of thy love 
<* confessed I What, kind I and yet," it «, it is 
Hypolital and yet 'tis she 1 I know her by the busy 
pulses at my heart, which only love like mine can 
feel, and she alone can give. [Eagerly embracing her, 
** Hyp. Now, Philip, you may insult our sex's 
** pride, for I confess you have subdued it all in me ; 
•• I plead no merit but my knowing yours : I own the ^ 
** weakness of my boasted power, and now am only 
** proud of my humility. 

Mij 
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her heart ; and as soon as the priest has said grace, 
he shall toss you the rest of her body into the bar. 
gain. — And now my cares are over again. 

Od, We*ll study to deserve your love, sir. — Oh, 
- Rosara ! 

Ros, Now, Of^avio, do you believe I loved you 
better than the person 1 was to marry \ 

Od, Kind creature I you were in her secret then \ 

Ros. I was, and she in mine. 

Od. Sister! what words can thank you ? 

Hyp. Any that tell me of 06lavio's happiness. 

D. Ph. My friend successful too ! then my joys 
are double. — But how this generous attempt was 
started first; how it has been pursued, and carried 
with this kind surprise at last, gives me wonder equal 
to my joy. 

Hyp. Here is one that at more leisure shall inform 
you all : she was ever a friend to your love, has had 
a hearty share in the fatigue, and now I am bound 
in honour to give her part of the garland too. 

D. Ph. How ! she I 

Flo. Trusty Flora, sir, at your service. I have had 
many a battle with my lady upon your account \ but 
1 always told her we should do her business at last. 

D. Man. Another metamorphosis ! Brave girls, 
Caith! 'Odzooksl we shall have them make cam- 
paigns shortly I 

D. Ph. " Take this as earnest of my thanks j'* in 
Seville 1*11 provide for thee. 

H^p, Nay, here*s another accomplice too, confc- 

M iij 
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cr.ilc I cann'i ay, for hwiMt Trappami did 
.iinw l)ut tliiit- I v.it at great u rugiie :is himwlf. 

Trnp. Ii's a f<it|y 10 lit; I Jid not indeed, 
-But ilif wo.tJ ciTiDOT i»T 1 have Iwen a roguei 
■our ladyihip— jiiJ jf you had not parted with yc 

/lyp, Tlioii h^iiUt noi parted niih thy honetty, 

Trap. Riglii, [i^^duiiii but haw *f loitl d it poor Dtlut ^ ' 
clluw resist I'.li^ii lie had ho many piiiolo kltl ^y 
ig.lns. liim. [$fewj««^l W 

IX Ma«. Av, nv, well >airt, lad. I 

Fil. Lai a Kjuipiing bile indeed I Let hitnoiierul *" 
Harry tne aptu\ iThe dare>. [^nA;l 

D.PA. Well, TriippRnli.lliuu hast iMcnMrvkxiblt 
lowever, and I'll iliiiilc of thee. 

Oa. Nay, 1 ..III Ills debtor too. 

Trap. All, liinc's a very easy way, genilemerit to 
-eivard me ; uiid iince you partly owe your liappincit 
o my ro|,'[i<;ry, I shuuld be very proud to owe mlM 
jnlv ta your ^ciicroilly. 

Oil. As haw, pray t 

Trap. Why, sir, I find by my conititiilion that it Is 
is natural lo bf in love as an hungry, and that I ha'p"! 
i Jot leas sioin^cli than the best of my betters ; sol 
[jioii^li [ liavf [iticn thought a wife but dining cvecy 
riav upon ibe sjiiit dish, yei melhinks it's better lh»o 
[ID dinner iit all ; and, for my part, I hud rather ha« 
nil stomach to my meat than no meat to my siomuhi 
upon which consideration, gentlemen and ladiet, f 
^N»you'll iii^e your interest with Madona hen 
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D. Man, A pleasant rogue, faith I 'Odzooks ! the 

_jade shall have him. Come, hussy, he's an ingenious 
_ .person. 

~r ViL Sir, I don't understand his stuff; when he 
- ^speaks plain, I know what to say to him. 

Trap, Why then, in plain terms, let me a lease of 
your tenement — marry me. 

Vil. Ay, now you say something 1 was afraid, 

by what you said in the garden, you had only a mind 
to be a wicked tenant at will. 

Trap. No, no, child, I have no mind to be turned 
out at a quarter's warning. 

Vil, Well, there's my hand — and now meet me as 
^ soon as you will with a canonical lawyer, and I'll give 
you possession of the rest of the premises. 

D, Man. 'Odzooks ! and well thought of ; I'll send 

for one presently. Hear you, sirrah, run to Father 

_^ Benedict again, tell him his work don't hold here, his 

* last marriage is dropped to pieces, but now we have 

got better tackle, he must come and stitch two or 

three fresh couple together as fast as he can. 

*^ " Enter Servant. 

<* Serv, Sir, the music's come. 
\ •• D, Man, Ah, they could never take us in a bet- 
•* ter time — let them enter— Ladies, and sons and 
•* daughters, for I think you are all akin to me now, 

r 

*< will you be pleased to sit ? [j4fter the Entertainment, 
** D, Man, Come, gentlemen, now our collation 
<* waits. 
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EPILOGUE. 



^MoNGSTaU the rules the Ancients had in vogue^ 

We find no mention of an Epilogue^ 

Which plainly shows they^re innovations^ Brought 

Since rules, design^ and nature^ werejbrgot; 

The custom therefore our next Play shall breaks 

But now a joyful motive bids us speak ; 

for while our arms return with conquest kome^ 

While children prattle Vigo and the boom, 

h'tfit the mouth of all mankind, the Stage, be dumb? 

While the proud Spaniards read old annals o'er, 

yind on the leaves in lazy safety pore, 

Essex and Raleigh thunder on their shore ; 

Again their Donships start and mend their speedy 

With the same fear -of their forefathers dead* 

While Amadis de Gaul Uments in vain. 

And wishes his young Quixote out of Spain : 

While foreign forts are but beheld and seized. 

While English hearts tmnuUuously are pleai* d^ 

Shall pe, whose sole subsistence purely fiows 

From minds in joy or undisturb'd repose. 

Shall we behold each face with pleasure glow^ 

Unthankful to the arms that made them sof 

Shall we not say' 



Old English honour now revives again 
Mem* r ably fatal to the pride of Spain, 



134 IPItOOQg. I 

But hol d I 

WkiU dnne repeats the vtwgitmee tfEHimU mgul 
For to the giofwus conduS sure tkai im» 
A Senate* s gratefiU ZHfte our adoraiiom*s dm | | 

From that alone all other tkamks art poor^ ' 

Tito old triumphing Romano ath'd m utan^ 
And Rome indeed gave all woithim itspomtr* ■, 
But your superior stars, that hnom too well 
You English heroes should old Rom^s cxcc^ { 

To crownyour arms beyond the hrihee tfspoU • 
Raised English beauty to reward your tml: \ 

no* seized ofaUthe npd worldhadioti 
So/air a circle [To the Boxes] Borne coMmt0 

boast. 
Proceed f auspicious Chiefs I inJUmie the mfOTp 
Pursue your conquest ^ and possess the fair ^ 
That ages may record of them and you 
Thty only could inspire what you alone could do* 

THS SM»« 
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THE DISCOVERY 



^As the work of Mrs. Frances Sheridan, an 
thor of very exquisite talents, from which^ no doubt, 
some measure, are derived the abilities, yet more 
traordtnary, of her son* Indeed this family has 
en remarkable for very great genius in most of its 
anches. 

The Discovery is rather a novel than a comedy 
it has no incident that can surprise, and the dia- 
7ue is languid, and the sentences loose — they have 
ne of the terse manner so necessary for the stage* 

Yet talents like those of the author, applied even to 
pursuit unfavourable for their exertion, leave some 
imp of their value. The design of that " maiden 
man at arms," Sir Anthony Branville, who 
rats a woman like a divinity, is excellent : — 

Lingering he ioves, Jrcm listless day to day^ 
jind pvffs his Jlame of sentifiunt awdy. 

The Flutters are also well imagined, and worked 
» with more comic efie6l than the rest of the comedy. 



AU 
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■^ Ftmait culprit at yovT bar appiaTS, 
N,!t destuule ofhopt, nor frtt from fttxTs. 
Btr vlmcit crime iAe's ready to canfiii, 

A simple trespass ntilker mere nor lest [ 

Far, tTvant'/ike, she raabUd ovt ofhmnii, 
And dar'd to venture en poetic gToutds. 

ThefauU is item'dhigk treason by tie men. 
Those hrdiy tyraxti who vsvrp lie pen A 
Tien try the die mOBCpvly to hidt 
With flittering arts,—" Kim, ladies, have btM 
" So laasy ffow to conquer— mre, 'tiijii 
" Tvu leave la m (iat dangerous wenpaitt fitl'' 
for uiamev. Hie sift: crtimaols, Ihey tkivA, 
Siciild lie dciarr'd the H>t a/ pen aid ini. 

Our author, oi^n disclaims inch partial taais, 
Te ktr etta SIX appeals to judge her cauia. 
She pleads old aagna tkarlet eat hrr tide, ^ 

Thai British subjelds by their peers be try'd. 

Ladies, tayeu the dsdicata btr leyi, 
Asiertyour right to cemure or to praisei 
Nor doubt a sentence by iucA lips decreed, 
Fam as tie lams of Persian er cJMede : 
Baldly yovr viill in of fit court dicUrt, 
^ndltt tie Tnen dispJUt H if ihtj daul 



Our ImmUf ittna »» ckarmi ifart <ait ioail, 
Bti tiKflt maiu'i, mnii fkia uKtt «t moit; 
Perkapi lamt ckaraatr — a moral toe — 
Aid, tekat h itrangrT itill — ttr ttory'i neai ; 
No borteto'd liougili liretgAtUI lit firit art litan. 
Bat what «ar auihar turiUs it ail ier mvi. 

By ne tly hitt, or incidnti, the trkt 
To hid DO vwdcst thttki lit btuh arm; 
Thi laoKit tiougiCf cur dnnl unei titgfat, 

firlue htrulfttighl karbeuT in ktr ireatt j 
And Biirrt our iamxlea iMire vnli ill Iplirit, 
Tit saterti! pTudt may laugh aiitieul a urttn. 
Bui net It aiitih alene wt claim your tar. 
Some tender scenis demand ike nulling tear; 
The comie damr, her different poweri lu prove. 
Civet yeu Ike dear variely you tevt ; 
asitmei kcr grav 
■It her farm, and nits to loiiek ike kearl. 
Bui fancy' I piSvrn Jlital upm the brain. 
And tkcfl-tiv'd o'er tie heart is passion's reign ; 
Tilt jndgrmtnt ilamp her saaHioA on ike wkolt. 
Awl linlt th' impression deep into the soul. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Library. Lord M e d w a T reading at a Table, Enter 

Lady Mboway. 

Lord Medzoay. 
ow's this, madam? pursue me into my study} 
J sanduary ? \ thought this place, at least, was to 
considered by your ladyship as inviolable. 
Lady Med, 1 hope I don't interrupt you, my dear. 
Lord Med, I should be glad, Lady Medway, that 
: rememberM our respective bounds; I never in- 
ide at your tea-table, or toilet; and I desire my 
urs of retirement may be held as sacred by you. 
Lady Med. I beg your pardon, jpiy lord, but indeed 
u have made me so exceedingly unhappy, by this 
dden resolution you have taken, in regard to mar- 
ing your daughter, that 1 can find rest no where. 
** Lord Med' And so you are come, like the evil 
spirit^ to take possession of me, in order lo ycv^Va 



F: 



THE DI9C0TI&Y. 

ii restless a!i yourself. J am really 



obliged to yoiir ladyship 

ma'am, I am orsoMrangc a disposition, ihat 1 lui! 

an absolute dislike to the being nude luii 

and therefore shall tike it as a favour, if m 
•' eilher at once cheerfully acquiesce in what 1 hw 
•' deiermined, or el*c go, and display your pli 
" eloquence to some one belter diaposcd to sympi- 
•' thise with you than 1 am. 

•* lady Mtd. My lord, you know your will liaseW 
*' been a law to me | but I beg of you to cor.sidetlt* 
" cruelty of forcing young people to marry agiins 
*' their inclinar ions." 

Lard Mtd. Madam, I did not expcA this idle oppt- 
(ition from you, especially when you know my bH- 
lives to this marriage. 

Lady Mid. My lord, yen have not yet cxpliic^ 
them to mcj 1 can only guess at large. 

Lard Mtd. You know I am liatrassed with deblii 
and I now lell )0U, I don't know where to raisr G'< 
hundred pounds more, if it would save me from per- 
ditiot) i and pray, let mc ask your ladyship, doj'OH 
know any one besides Sir Anthony Branville, «^° 
will take your daughter without -x fortune \ for Itici' 
ther am, nor probably ever shall be, able to give li" 

Lady Med. Bnl Louisa 'n very young, my lorJl 

why need we be so precipitaie ( Besides, if this itiaidi 

t between Mrs. Knightly and your (on should tit- 
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r, it will then be in your power to provide for 
daughter. 

rd Med, Right woman I — a hint is but just 
:dy and you pursue, run it down, and seize if at 
I have not yet proposed the thing to my son. 
aps he may not like the lady when I do; and I 
ime you will think his inclinations as proper to be 
ilted as those of the young lady his sister. 
dy Med, Certainly, my lord. 
rd Med, Oh, no doubt on*t ; lore- matches against 
world 1 *< All you ladies, in this particular, are 
ry ready to adhere to that Christian precept, of 
ing as you would be done by :" and so I suppose, 
out of your maternal fondness, would recom* 
1 it to me to let miss please herself in the choice 
husband, as her mama did before her. 
dy Med, That reproach from you, my lord, is not 
— but I do not desire you to let her please her- 
n choosing one she likes, only do not force her to 
one she hates. 
rd Med, Has she told you that she hates Sir An* 

dy Med, Not in express words ; but the repugn 
e she shews 

rd Med, Perhaps she loves some one else. 
dy Med, To tell you the truth, my lord, I believe 
loes. 

Lord Med* And she has made you the confidant 
her tender passion. 

Lady Med, I extorted something like a confession 
this tort from hex.*' 
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^M Lord Mtd. And prayi who isay be the happy man! 

^B Lady Med. Youn^ Branville, Sir Anlliony's nc- 

^V phew, who is now on hii travels, and isexpeflcdevery 
H day home. 

H fjurd Med. A forward liltlegipsey^—" ThiJ ii the 

H " ctir^ of marrying early, to have our children tug- 
W " gingat our purse-siringi, ai a tinie when we have 
*' as quick a relish for the joys of life as they have, 
" and ten timcE a hetter capacity for pursuing ihem" 
— Look'ye, madam, ! cannot give her* shilling; Sir 
Anthony is ready to take her as she la ; and if ihey 
should have a fajnily, is able to provide hberally for 
them all. On the conirary, if siic follows her o*fi 
loft Inclinations, m marrying Mr. Branville, I supposci 
n three or four years, I should have the pleasure of 
seeing myself a graiid papa lo two or three pretty lit- 
tle bcf gars, who, between their mother's vanityj anil 
their father's povcity, may happen to continue so ail 
their lives. 

Lady Med. But, my lord, as Sir Anrhony has sent 

his nephew abroad at his own expcnce, it looks as il 

L he meant to do something handsome for him; be- 

I tides, he ii his uncle's heir, in case he should die willi- 

' oul children by marriage. 

Lord Med. And so you think you can keep him in 
a state of celibacy, by refusing him your daughter 

Oh fye, Lady Medway, I never heard you argiie 

so weakly. Sir Anthony is not yet past the prime of 

life- 1 besides, he has owned lo me that it was his be- 

ing discarded by Mrs. Ktii^ViV-j, ■w\\\t\\TOi.it^i\'nnt- 

solvct at once iu a sort of p\<\ut, Xo n«tvj v^A^aiRj 
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I in his way ; birth and reputation being all 

Line he desired with her. A man thus circum* 

is very little likely to continue a batchelor— 

; I'll take him in the humour, and secure him 

may. 

Med. Before it be too late, my lord, let me 

)re beseech you to refledl on the misery of a 

life, where on either side love or esteem is 
. Have we not a glaring instance of this in 
se with us, in Sir Harry Flutter and his wife } 

not as wretched a pair as ever met in wedlock, 
ally quarrelling 1 I own, I almost repent my 
m to them, and wish them fairly back again 
ountry. 

Med' That Qiust not be. [Aside,^ You have 
very unlucky choice in your example, ma'am; 
1 boy, and a giddy girl, that know not either 

what they would be at. He married the wife 

ler chose for him, to get rid of his tutor; and 

k the husband her wise father provided for 

escape from a boarding- schooU What can 

6led from two such simpletons ? He, proud 

authority of a husband, exercises it from the 

inciple, and with pretty much the same capa* 

lat children shew with regard to poor little 

that are in their power, in teasing and con* 

them I and this he thinks makes liim look 

Mtd. So I imagine, for I have heard him say^ 
no more than other husbands* 




" lo jxmr ilmgWrj it *iU becoiae ycui 
" aad BD doubt will be cxtictBdr mgnti 

- pnttj nrnaatk notiona.- Bw, |«Y 

hare dose Ktth the MtVa at mcc Oncd 
^ ho« ever, 1 ifaall xquaiol TDM wttb t 
e beiKFcn Mfdmf am) thii bdy ib 
piahn), i tiaie l rhcr pulpotet n apfii 
iliuibujin^a luubudloryM 
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— But this is only in speculation — the thiiig may 
er happen— for nothing but the last extremity 
uld compel me to urge my son against his inclina- 
I. In regard to Louisa, in two words, I will be 
ycd : do me the favour to tell her as much. I shall 

her presently, and expeft such an answer from 
> as her duty shall didate. 

-ady Med, My lord, it is an uhpleasing task you 
e assign'd me, but I will obey you. [ExiU 

-ord Med, [Looking after k&,'\ That you have aU 
^s done, so much praise I will alloW you but I 

out of humour with every things If this boy 
uld dislike th^ match, I am undone at once; and 
ar, from some hints 1 have lately received, I shall 
L an obstacle in the way which will not easily be 

loved *• 'Sdeath ! what a thing it is to have po* 

erty staring a man in the face, and no way to keep 
^e horrid spe£tre from laying hold on you 1 — No 
^ay but one; it all depends on Med way's filial 
i4ty'*— A thousand vexations crowd upon me to* 
l\er — *Tis a pretty time for a man to think of in- 
duing 1 and yet the blooming beauty of that little 
^cap, with all her childishness about her, has 
^ht such hold on me, that I must have her — Oh, 
h what alacrity now could I pursue the chace, if 

thoughts were a little more disengaged I She 

' been complaining to my wife ot her husband's ill 
ge of her; and he, I suppose, will come to me 
^ntly, to take a lesson, as he calls it, to enable 
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■ ffiVff. F/Bt. Oh, my liearlord, 

J^rdMid. Why yo.i sfemoot of brralh,Sir Harry 1 
what i5 the matter J 

Sir H. Flut. Upon my sotil, my lord, I have b«n 
80 stiiiin'd this morning, with the din of cQUJMgal in- 
rerrop;atories, ihst 1 am quite baled— ^do iel me 
Imingc a little on iliis couch of yours. 

Ijtrd Mid. What, I euiipose you were playing tlie 
rogue last night. 

Sir H. Flat'. No,- faith, only at the tavern. I wal 
at home before three o'elotk, noil yet tny wife iius 
Biich an iinreasonablE little devil, as to a^k mc toiij 
' questitms about my staying out so late, 

torii Mcdi It's the way of Ihein all but I liope 

you are loo well acquainted with your own piero^'j- 
lisc, to give her any satisfaflion on those acLOunts. 

Sir H. Flat. Satisfaction I oh, catch tne at that, anJ 

saerificf me — no, no- But pray now, my lori), Ikiw 

ivould you behave on such an occasion } for I ilioiiU 
e very glad to find that my condn^ squared witli 

Lard Med. Why — not TOw^X-j— ■^om know thai '^ 
IPt my way — it is «ot mwSV'j-, befits, ■■a ■«Q\i4.* 
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:e provoke, and justify your wife in her resent- 

at. But there is a sort of sneering, ironical 

itnient, that I never knew fail of nettling a woman 
he quick ; and the best of it is, the thing won't 
r repetition ; for let them deliver your very words^ 
lout the tone and air accompanying them, and 
•e shall not appear the least harm in them. 
E>.//. Flut, Ay, tliat, that's the secret I want to 
le at; that's the true art of tormenting, and whiit 

II the talents your lordship possesses, 1 envy you 
the most— -Heavens, how 1 have seen my lady 
ll, and tears start into her eyes, when, devil take 

if I thought you were not in perfect good hu- 
xr all the while — Now I am rather petulant, flash, 
b, flash, as quick as lightning, till i put myself into 
:^nfounded passion, when I only meant to vex her 
Though I think I was rather temperate too, this 
rning. 

-crd Med, How was it ; let's hear } 
*ir //. Flut. Why, I came home at three o'clock, 
( told you, a little tipsey too, by the bye; but 
^t was that to her, you know ; for I am always 
>d -humoured in my cups. To bed 1 crept, as 
tly as a mouse, for 1 had no more thoughts of 
irrelling with her then, than I have now with your 
dship— La, says she, with a great heavy sigh, it 
L sad thing that one must be disturbed in this man- 
r; and on she went, mutter, mutter, mutter, for a 
arter of an hour ; I all the while lying as quiet as 
ftmb, without making her a word of an answer ; at 

Bij 
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laiT, quite tired of lier perpetual buzzing In \ 
pr'yitiee be quiet, Mri. Wasp, Sdys I, anrl 
»l**p (I wai nor iborwigtily awake when I 
Do so, Mr. Drone, (grumbled slie, ind gave 
flounce. I tuid no more, for in two rainutei 1 
fast At a top. Just now, wlicn I came dawn lo 
fa'i), slie was sealed at ihe (ea- table 
looked so neut, and )o cool, and to pretty, iHal 
not thinking of what had pasted, I was going 
her a ktii i l> hen up >he tau'd lier demure lilt 
yon were a pretty tcllow bst ni^hl. Sir Harr 
ahe. So I am every niglit, I hope, tna'ami 
making her a very lew bow, Waa not I 
in your manner, my lord ) 

Lard Mid. Oil, very well, very well- 

Sir H. Fkl. Pray where weie you till thtt 
KLonable huur l «)ys ihe. At the lavoni, <l| 
saysI.viTy civilly. And who was wuJi y 
thought I, I'll (ua'chyon for yourcnqiti. 
jour lordihip. nrid half a duzen more wild 4 
(whom, by the wuy, I had not so mitch at sMfl 
two or three girls of the tnwn, added I, fftf 
and looking another way^^— | 

l,-idM,d. That was rather a little, though 
little, tuo much. f 

Sir H. Flat. Down she slapp'd her pip ^nd ■ 
if this be the case. Sir Hiiry (half n>blMOg],i 
desire a wpuiate bed. That's as 1 please, 
btlcking my liand in my side, ;ind looking 
ihc (ace. NO)ti&Yia,\V^S'i,a I ^leax. 
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-nadam; it shall, sir j and it sha'nt and it shall, and 
t shall and it sha*n't, was bandied backwards and 
forwards, till we were both out of breath with pas* 
lion. At last she said something to provoke me ; I 
ion't know what it was, but I answer'd her a little 
rartly. You would not have said it, I believe— I'd 
5ive the world for your command of temper — but it 
►lipp'd out, faith ' ■ 

Lord Med, What was it } 

Sir H. Fluu Why, I said (for she vexed me cursed- 
7), 1 said — faith, 1 think 1 — as good as told her she 
J'd. 

Lord Med, Oh, fye I 

Sir H, Flut, She burst out a crying, I kick*d down 
lie tea-table, and away I scampered up to you lord- 
^ip, to receive advice and consolation. 

Z^ord Med, Why, really, Sir Harry, I pity you ; to 
c ty'd to such a little termagant is the devil; but 
>s the fortune of wedlock. One thing I have always 
>servedi the more a husband submits, tJie more a 
ife tyrannizes. *Twas my own' case at first; but I 
*s soon obliged to alter my course, and by exerting 
y self a little, I brought Lady Medway to be as well- 
•liaved, 1 think, as any woman of quality in town. 
•S^r //. Flut. So ^le is, upon my word, my lord ; 
i change with you with all my heart, if my lady 
-i-e a little younger. Duce tak€ me, but I wish we 
^re like the Spartans; I assure you, if their laws 
-re in force here, my wife should be at your service, 
^ I dare say 1 should be as welcome to yours* 

B iij 
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Latd^atd Oh, undmibiedly. Sir Harry 1 
&irH. Flut. The women would like tt vastly- 
jrour wilr and mititf I mean. 
UirdfAti. How da you know (hat t 
Sit II. Flut. WKy I know mine dots nol cal 
p«nce for me, ind I (iijipine it may be prelty 
lh< Miiie in\\\\ youri, and wiih all of. them fur ihil 

Utd Xttd. That doesn'l follow — But how do yo" 
inieiid 111 att with regard to L^dy Flultcrl I tupiw^ 
lliii liiilc- hrciK-h will be in.ide up like all ihi^ rc«I. 

Sir N. Flu!. Not by me, I assure yuu, my lord; I 
don't iiaciiil (u ))<e3k ti> her la-dny ; and when I dii| 
site ih.ill Ilk my pnrdon before 1 forgi»e htr. 

LordSUd. Poll, Ibal'i children's |ilay, fall on", anJ 
then pray, pray, kissand be triend*. No, SirHir/y, 
if you would ihew yoiirjelf a man, and a husband, ^ 
her Me ihit you dc«|<ite her little girliih prtiibnH. 
by IBking no farther noiiec of it. Now, were 1 1" 
your c-ise, I'd briuivc ju&t as if nothing at all l»^ 
happened. If she pouta, smile ; and ask her how ihc 
^kei yuiir new iword-kiiol, or the point in your mi- 
#ei, or uiiy Diher idle queiiion. Vou know she miiit 
^ ve yoii an aiiiwer. II it be a peevish one, laugh i( 
hw t«ce, take up your hw, and wish her a t'OnJ 
TBorning; if, on the contrary, she speaks wiih g<M 
humour, seem not to hear her, but walk about t 
room, rrpeitiiig vcrsea. Iheii, as if you had nu'O 
Krved \->rr bcfute. Did you sprik to me, Lady Fli 
(tri t^l wvl^out, 'Wia'Qxi^ tai hcc reply, slide O'fi'^ 
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the room, humming a time Now all this, you see, 

%v]^ere she to relate it, will ncA hive the appearance 
©f ill treatment; and yet, my lite for yours, ir hum- 
bles her more than all the blustering airs you could 
put on. 

Sir H. Flut, I am sure you are right, my lord. The 
case is plain ; but the difficulty is in executing the 
thing properly, i am so warm in my temper. Oh, 
what would 1 give for your glorious cool sneer of 

contempt! 1*11 try for it positively; and, 'egad, 

1*11 now go to her and make the experiment ; and so, 
my lord, adieu for the present, juid thanks for this 
lesson. 

Lord Med, Sir Harry I do you dine at home to-day ? 

Sir //. Flut, I don't know how that may be till I 
have reconnoitred ; your lordship, I know, docs not 
and 1 hate to dine alone v\^ith the women. 

Lord Med. Oh, 1 shall aertainly be at home soon af- 
ter dinner, for I shall long to know on what terms 
you and my lady may be by that time. 

Sir H. Flut, Oh, Heaven knows—: — we may be at 
Cufifs by that time, perhaps ; but I shall be in the way. 

[£*j/ Sir Harry. 

Lord Med, If he follows my advice, I think she must 
hate him heartily — and then 1 step in as her comforter 
r— But I have other business jto mind at present — so 
many projects on foot without a certainty of accom- 
plishing one of them Zounds, if I had not the 

^mness of a Stoic, I should beat my own brains out. 
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SCENE III. 

C/iangci le a ClmiaUr. EnUr Lady Mudwai 
LoUI>A. 

Lady Mtd. My de^r, it afWttt me as much i: 
dii.',. ytiuj bm you know your (i;ipa U absolute; I ' 
ivisli, therefore, you wi>uld endeavour lo reconcilt 
yuuruelf to Sir Aiillioiiy. 

Luu. Indeed, raadnm, it 1 ipoMible ! Ifmyk^ 
tvcie ever Bo much at liberty, t never could endure 
llkui lorbiddcn mu. 

UJy Mid. Bui, I'hild, you i..'e too much governtd 
by Inncy (— — Uiough he U not quite in tlie bloom ci 
yijinli, yet he ii hr from bein,; dis:igree<ible. Wiiil 
b ii you >o inuch dislike in hiiii t 

Lou. DeartiiadamI tureliie pompand slrangelu: 
of Ins phraser, and the tiuieninity u! his manner, iss 

Lidy Med. He is rather furmal, I allow you. 

Ijiu. And then liin notions uf love so extravagar 
hi^ address io rotuanik, notliing but flames ani) rjji- 
lures in his mouth, and, iiccurJing lo niy broihcA 
acttiiint of him, he ha.i no moie real wnrmih ih^i i 

Lady Med. You find he loved Mrs. Knightly. 

Li^u. His pEciiliarllies diverted her, maddiii, anJ 

ihe iiidulged him ih them 1 am told he used W 

sij^li jt her reel Tor half a day, m 
the aiualleat fnult, the would im. 
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lim, which Sir Anthony always received as a mark of 
vour. 

- Lady Med. I am sorry, my dear, it is not more 
agreeable to you ; for I am commissioned to tell you;^ 
positively, you must accept of him for a husband. 

Lou, But, madam, he has never spoken a word to 
Xie on the subject — I have seen him but a few timeS;i 
■and — in short, I cann't bear him, 

Ladji Med, Shall 1 tell your papa what you say ? he, 
lio duubt, will be perfc^tiy satisfied with this detcr- 
xnination. 

Lou. Dear madam t sure you will not. Save me 
from my papa's anger; you know I dare not open my 
heart to him. You (except in your maternal tender- 
ness) are more like a companion to me than a parent. 
The auihority of the mother is melted down in the 
fcindness of the friend ; my papa's severity had else 
- been insupportable. 

Lady Med, Louisa, you are not to give so harsh a 

name to your father's solicitude for your happiness, 

:^- He is not to be shaken in his resolution. 1 have al- 

^. ready exerted my utmost influence over him, and 

-r- that I am sorry to say is less, much less, than it 

" - ought to be. Hist! — I hear your father's voice 

below ; he is coming up to you. I beg, my dear, you 

:'• Kill let him see by your obedience, that my interpo- 

-- - sition has had its proper effedt. I'll give you the op- 

- portunity to talk to him alone. 

ri Lou, Dear madam, don't leave me — my papa is so 



,^^Tn. 



Lady Mid. 1 go to avniil ungrateful 
him, Ciiiiscni Willi a guod grace, LohIm, for'lisctr- 
lain you have no choice left. [Exit Laiy Mfdiviy. 

£«u. Heavens, what will bccutue of me I 

{Sht Uandi RHiiij* 



SCENE If. 

Lord MbDwjiY inttrs, ilops at thideer, and kciiat ' 
her, tti Bu( eiitrving Aim, 
Lord Med. [Repiaiing /•£iafdly.'\ 
On tvcry kill, in eutry grmtt 
Along lAt margin vftath ttTcam, 
Dfar coniciBus itinis of/ormeT loot- • 
I mourn, ond Damon u By tirme. 
What is your preity lender heart rumiiiatingupm' 
your Damon, I suppose — were not you tliicikJng of 
Mr. BrativiUei 
Leu. No, my lord. 
fjird Med. I believe yon don't tell tmili, my lady— 

louk up, girl Ah, Louisa, Louisa, that conscim' 

blush 1 but 'tis well yoti have the grace to bcasli^T^'i^'' 
Leu. My lord, if I do bluih, I am not vonscioi^^ "' 
any cause, unless the fear of oiTrndirif; you. 

LordMcd. Prelty innocent l~jll obedience loo,' 
warrant, 1 haie hypocrisy from my very souli y" 
know that you are a rebel in lite bottom of ^' 
jleatc. Speak, honestly now, would not yoii 
ith BranviWe v\\« nw^ "ight, if it were ta| 
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lou. My lord, I — I — 

Lord Mfd. My lord, I — I — , speak out, mistress, 

Lou. It I had your permission, my lord, I own I 
should be — inclined to prefer him to — any other. 

Lord Med. Tliou prevaricating monkey — dissemblers 
too from the very egg. And without my permission, 
miss ; what answer does your modesty and filial pieiy 
suggest to that ? 

Leu. 1 hat without it, I will never marry any one. 

L.ordMfd, I don't believe one syllable of that; but 
I take you at your word ; and now I tell you that you 
never shall have it to marry him — How does your 
love- sick heart relish that ? 

Lou, My lord, I am resigned to your ple.isure. 
[She curtsies and offers to go, he bows and lets her 
walh to the door. 

Lord Med, Now, ma*am — walk back if you please 
—for I have not done with you yet. [She comes back,'\ 
•' — Whither were you swimming with that sweet 
** languishing air, like an Arcadian princess ? 
• ** Lou, 1 was going to my chamber, my lord, if 
** you had not forbid it. 

** Lord Med. Forbid ! fie, what an ungenteel word to 
** use towards a heroine in romance I There are some 
** surly fathers, indeed, who take those liberties with 
*< their children i^ but I, who know breeding better, 
** only intreat ; and therefore, ma'am, beg the favour 
♦* of your company a little longer; if a mind digni~ 
<• fied by the noble passion of love, can condescend to 
f* the admonitions of a parent. — '*What docs the fool 
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hang tftr head fori Sit down llicre— What, yo 
■QiHg to faint, I hopr — Oh, I d — i — 1 1 I ex-f 
Branville, lake my lust adieu — Here, Betty, 
hartshorn for the dMpui ring nymph, quicklj'— 
lady ii dying for love.-— So, m, so, the sluice 

out a I la«. 

So lillits look surtiarf'd mttk memixg deoi I 
Vou really look very preiiy when yoii cry, Louisa, t 
had a mind to sec how it would become you. 
Lou. Indeed, my lord, you aiy loo hard ujjoti me. 
lord Mid. How now, misirestl how dare you spcik 
thui ! Whnt do you call a hardship i Love niaket 
aonie timoroiis animals bold, lliey say ; it niukes wo- 
men so with a vengrance. 

Lou. My lord, I bee your permission to withdraw. 
Lord Med. Stay where you are, madam. — When I 
condescend to talk with you, meihinks you ought to 
know, 'lis your duty to attend lo what I have lo say. 
You know my mind already in regard to young 
Branviile. — " Ay^^igh on — fie, fie, do those glowing 
'■ aspirations became a young lady educated as you 
•' have been ? Your mother, I am sure, has always 
, « set you a good esauiple. I was no pattern for you 

•* to follow." But observe what I say; I forbid 

yo.. to think, but even to rhink. of Btanville. That 
is the first, and perhaps the hardest part of my com- 
mand. The next ii, that you resolve immediately (o 
accept of Sir Atiihony for your hvisband. And nowi 
, yon may, if ^ou ^iVca.^, retire to your cham- 
f and, in pUinlWesiraTOi, e>v\\'xi to ■<«».>« ^^-iw. 



'«. TitB DISCOVBRY. «^ 

^«in your hard fate; and be sure you complfin to 

^waiting. woman what a tyrant you have to your 

*". — Go, get you gone. [Exit Louisa.] This is 

blague of having daughters ; no sooner out oi 

leading-strings than in love, forsooth. 

SCENE r. 

■ 

Enter Colonel Mbdwat. 

George, I am glad you are come ; that foolish 
lias ruffled me so, I want relief from my own 
ights. 

/. Med. I met my sister in tears— J^hope, my 
, she has done nothing to disoblige you. 
ordMed. Oh, a mere trifle — only confessed a pas-* 

for a fellow not worth sixpence, but what de- 
ds on the caprice of a relation, and, like a pru* 
t as well as dutiful child, has shewn a thorough 
ke of her father's choice. 

?/. Med, My lord, she will consider better of it | 
[1 sure my sister will willingly obey you in every 

or d Med, To what purpose is a father's solicitude 
the welfare of his children, if a perverse silly girl 
countcra6l all his projcds ?— You, Medway, havtf 
• shewn yourself an affectionate, as well as anobe- 
t son, to a parent who confesses himself, with 
ird to you, not one of the most provident— I wish 
uld make you amends* 

C 



lendi but'toMJI 
iimsiances. 4i 
lid I bat I dl 
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CA Mtd. My lord, llw rcitdcrnesi yM^ 
ways iliewn me, dcietvctj every return I ij^j 
you. — 1 with for no wlicr amendi but>to MJ| 
in your mind und in yotiri;irciin]siances. 

t^rd Med, Tliat'c well Mid I 
much from yon. Suppose, i 
potvcr to make me easy in both, i 
tffeCtiwIly lo wrvc youficlf. 

Cei. Mid. i with it were, my lord, yoaljj 
my rr>iiiiic8i tu etnbrnce tlic opportunity-ijl 
kfraid there it noUiing now in my power. Jl 

Lord Mid. Oh, you;irc iniitaken, tb^ 
and mean! lo rclricrc all; «nd it wis 
1 wanted 10 talk wiili yoii—There is a 
foi'Iime, son— Wlull droop at the very^4| 
her' lliai'ian ill oi 

Cut. Med. My ti>rd, 4 doubt my /ortuim J 
be mended by those nicar 

lord Mid. Nol Suppose the widow Knl^ 
a real estate of three ihoiiiand a year, and 
Dtieofttfty liioii&and pounds, should faM 
funcy to you, wmild not that be a i 
blush i perhaps you are already acquaiaie4 
lady') passion. 

Col. Med. My lord, I am glad to see yflj 
taut. 

Lard Med. 1 am serious, I assure you— W^ 
any thing so extraordinary in a woman' 
love with a liaiidsome young fellow t 
Cel. Mti. M^ Widt if <.l\e lady lias rei 
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honour, 'tis more than 1 deserve ; for I never 

e the least advances. 

rd Med, Well ; but how do you like her ? 

{. Med. She is genteel, I think— rl really never 

lined her features. 

rd Med, That's strange I Why, you visit her 

Jtiines, I find. 

L Med. I go to her house, my lord ; but *tis her 

iger sister whom I visit. 

rd Med. Humph— What sort of a damsel is she? 

(. Med, A most angelic creature. 

rd Med, Ay I then it seems you have examined 

eatures ? 

i. Med, My lord, I have known her long. Miss 

ly, who, as well as her sister, was born abroad, 

sent hither some years since for her education, 

I became acquainted with her in the house of a 

d of mine, with whom she lived. Mrs. Knightly, 

liad married an English merchant, was then set- 

at Lisbon, and knew but little of her sister till 

y J when, having lost her husband, she came to 

land, and took the young lady under her own 

>rd Med. So ! I perceive you know their history. 
/. Med. I do, my lord. Poor Miss Richly*s part 
is a melancholy one ; for her father was so par- 
:o his eldest daughter, that he left her by much 
greatest portion of his estate ; and what the 
igest had to her share, she had the misfortune to 

Cij 
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iote, bf the bmlLiJ g ol • mcicham, j 
iter nuincy lay. , 

lord Mid. You ^r( bniar infomed rbnl 
tuvk, Wdl, tiut Mhui do )ou ituak <l 

Col. Mid. Think, my lord I 
wliiic 111 iliink, 1 he Udy it very deier«uig,t 
LirdMcd. Bull Oti thvKdjmticd butt! 

be biiiicii liy yuu ull, ujic alier ilie other) 
jour rnoinvr Knt, lo be sure slic a very it*4 
quicM:!: in every thing that 1 approve, but A 
h hwrd ■ yuung creitiure ^huuld iiAve any I 
en her inclinaiiuiis, ihuugti a be fur her a 
Then, Mm Louisa — >lie ii alt ubedience u 
Hon— but, aliMl the hut given uway ber{ 
ready— Anil you, you too are perfe^lly dii 
tlti\\f,e nie ; but you ivlll cliuoie tor yourad 
lume, not w it hit and mg. 

Coi. Mid. My lord, you reatly dislreu iM| 
Mr(;iining the lent, duubl of thut revereue 
have borne towards you, and ever will bei 
N CMC like ihis (pardon me, my lord,) 1 ( 
(ince [^ive up all ihai 1 have now left, or CI 
light in the disposal of, my honour and tUf 
own I love Win Richly, liave loved her lod 
virtue, beauty, and unatfeilled inndceneCt I 
heari, my lord, alie hat a claim to milieu 
contess, entire mistress of it; yet 1 whl 

4nce it i^ one) had slopped there— bot-v 
'wd Med- ft\iv*Wv^ 
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^gI. Med. My lord, she loves me too. 

^crd Med. I am sorry for it Oh, son, son, a 

tty tdce will not redeem our acres. 
^cL Med. I never till now lamented her want of 
tune, which I knew indeed from the beginning; 
: still hoped that I might one day be in a condition 

support her as her own merit and my rank re- 
Lred. I even flattered myself that I should obtain 
ar consent. 

t^rd Med, What 1 to marry a beggar, Medway ? 
CoL Med. I beg, my lord, you will not use so harsh 
vord. She is worthy of higher, much higher dig- 
y, than ever I could raise her to. — What is a title, 
/ lord, stripped as I am of every thing besides ? 
Lord Med, That reproach is ungenerous, Medway 5 
t I have deserved it. 

Col. Med. Forgive me, my lord, I meant it not as 
ch. 

Lord Med, If you had, I CQuld forgive it — but we 
11 say no more on the subject. I will not urge you 

so tender a point. 
Col, Med. My lord, I thank you. 
Lord Med. Answer me but one question : are you 
ider a promise to marry Miss Richly ? 
Col Med, No, my lord, her generosity would not 
fter lier to let me bind myself by any other tie than 
at of inclination, as 1 insisted on her being free. 
Lord Med. That's well — Then I do not see how 
ur honour is so much coqcerned ; as for your love, 
len I was of your age, Medway, I had so many 

C iij 
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lovd, <!>■•< it wiB liard to tell which of ihcm hadi 
be«f cLii'Ti. 

Col- Mrd. My terd, you were to fcind u lo 
you wmilii iniiit no farther on the subjefl. 

UrdUtd. Well, well, t have done— I'll acninwd 
no looyer. Soiw biisifi'M ciiUi me out at pwscdi 
I shall set- you in the evening. 

Cel. Mtil. My lord, I'll attend you. [Smut, atdiiii. 

Lard Mid. The firnuieis of Ihii yoiiog mail's vutu! | 
awes me. I know In poinr of iniereit with regatd" 
Mrnuiral least, It will be imjioHiblc to ptrvail on 
him 10 think of this marriage— iind the obligations ht 
his already laid me itnder, will not buffer me to in'il:c> 
on my own Bccoimi, m Kvere b trial of the lender. 
nntaiid ^enerutityef hiihean-^Let itgo J I'lliliint 
no more uf it. [EaL 



ACT II. SCE/^E /. 

4 Dreui»g-Rom. Sir Harry FLurriK, « jut 
ifitud, a Servtnt atUndirig, 

Sir H. Fluttrr. 
Is your lady come in, Ci<n you tell! 
SfTv, My lady d.d not go out at all, sir. 
SirH.Fhl. Not al all! Why, I undcrjlood she 
dined abroad. 

Sirv. No, sir; I believe the only ordered Mn. 
lieity to say so tot *n fKtMic,\ittaMSft she had no niinii 
to come dowi\ lo ^nnn. _ 
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Sir H. Fiut, Was that all ? — Then do you step to 

her, and tell her I desire to speak with her — On very 

* particular business, tell her. [Exit Servant.'] Now to 

} put my lesson in praflice It* I can but hit on the 

f manner — I'll pretend not to see her at first — But if 
7 she should not conne now — 'egad, that would discon- 
cert the whole plan— Yes, faith, here she is ; her 
curiosity, nothing else I am sure, has brought her. 

Enter Lady Flutter, witk Knettingin her Hand, 

: Lady FiiU, [Sullenly,'] What do you want with me. 
Sir Harry } 

Sir H. Flut. I want with you, Lady Flutter! I 
Aever wanted any thing with you in my life, that I 
know of. 

Lady FluL Why, didn't you send for me this mi. 
nute, and say you had particular business ? I should 
not have been so ready to come else, I assure you. 

Sir H, Flat, [/Iside,] *Egad, I believe I am wrong 
at setting out; it should have all been done as if by 

chance. What shall I say to her now ! How do 

you like this suit of clothes, my dear i Don't you 
think it very elegant ? 

Lady Flut, Was that all the business you had with 
me? [Sheofa-stogo, 

Sir H. Flat. Ma'am, I insist on your not going till 
you answer my question, just how you please now, 
civilly or uncivilly; I am prepared for either, 1 can 
tell you. 
/:ai^ i%/. And so, Sir Harry, I sui^^o^^ >jovxS>^vs^'v 
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with those airs, to carry oft" your behaviour to me this 
morning, do you ? 
Sir H. Flut. Ye gods , ye gave to me a wife^ 
Out of your grace and favour ^ 

[He walks about. 
Lady Flut. But I can tell you, sir, I won't bear such 
treatment^ to be drawn offhand on like your glove. 
Sir H. Flut. Are you speaking to me, ma*am ? 
Lady Flut. To whom else should I speak ? 
Sir H. Flut. I protest 1 did not know you were in 
the room, child. 

Lady Flut. Oh ridiculous affeaation Child ! Pll 

assure you. 

Sir H. Flut, [^Mide."] Oh now it begins to work, if I 
can but keep cooL 

But if your providence divine 

For greater bliss design her^ 
To obey your will^ at any time^ 
I am ready to resign her* 
Lady Flut. Absurd! 

Sir H. Flut, [Going up close to herJ] To resign her, 
to resign her. 

Lady Flut. [Pushing him from herJ\ Stupid I 
Sir H. Flut. Ay, madam I 
Lady Flut. Ay, indeed, sir. 

Sir H. Flut, Retire to your chamber, madam, di- 
re^lly, instantly j and let me inform you, once for all, 
that you are not to take the liberty of coming into 

my dressing-room -A \wa.tv's serious hours are not 

' to be broke in upon by fcm^\^\xK^^x>M\Kw»% 
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Lady Flut, A man's ? Ha, ha, ha I— 

Sir //. Flut, Those flippant airs don't become you 
in the least, ma*am ; but 1 don't think a silly girl 
worth my serious resentment — Retire with yolir trurn* 
pery work 1 choose to be alone. 

Lady Flut. Then 1*11 stay to vex you. 

Sir H. Flut. Then, ma'am, I must teath you the 
obedience that is due to the commands of a husband. 

Lady Flut. A husband I Oh gracious, defend me 
from such a husband — A battledore and shittlecock 
would be fitter for you than a wife, i fancy. 

Sir H, Flut. And let me tell your pertness, a doll 
would be properer for you than a husband— there's 
for you, miss. 

Lady Flut. You'll be a boy all your life, Sir Harry. 

Sir //. Flut. And you'll ^be a fool all your life, 
Lady Snap. 

Lady Flut. I shall be the fitter company for you, 
then. 

Sir H. Flut. Tchou, tchou, tchou. [fi^^'ffg ker* 

Lady Flut. You are vastly polite, sir — Did you ever 
see Lord Mcdway behave thus to his lady ? 

Sir H. Flut, And did you ever see Lady Medway 
behave thus to her lord, if you go to that ? Rat me 
but a man had better be a galley-slave, than married 
to a simpleton that ought to be sewing her sampler. 

Lady Flut. And 1*11 s^^ear a woman had better be 
a ballad- singer, than joined to a Jack-a-dandy, that 
pught to have a satciiel at his back. 

^r H. Flu$n Deyil take me, l>ut I have a good min4 



34 THE DISCOVEKT. ^i^"'\/ia 

lu break every bit uf llie china you boiiglit 

Ladj I'iiiC. Do, do, do, and make taws of them It 

Sir H Flai, r\ pruvokiiig. impeiiincnt lilile- 
Lai/y Flui. How darf yoii (uill me name<, 
won'i be Ciillcd iianics, I'll tell my papa of thii, 
will. 
_^ Sir //. Flut. Preliy biby, laugh and cry— ~- 



For shame, wipe yuiireycs, doiriki him see yonllius- I 
[ 'Jside la Lady FluU 1 

Lady Flul. T do.i'i carr who lees me j 111 bcir il 
no longer. I'll wriic to my p»pa to send for me — 1 
I'll gi) lo my Kiiclr Uranvillc's this very night. 

LbtJ Med. Lady Tbiller I 1 am surry to see ynu in 
lean, madam, I did* nut know yoti had been ui home j 
— Sir Harry, 1 :i9k your pardon, perhaps t inttude— 
no affli6t)i](; news, I hope. 

Sir ti. F'Ul. News I no, no, there is nothing new in 
the case, I assure yoii, my lord. 

Ijird Mrd, Then, Sir iUrry, i am afraid you are in 
fault here. 

Lady Fiut, [SflWin^.] Indeed, my lord, he is olwap I 
in fail It. 

Sir H. Flu. If your lordship will take her woid 
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you, but T really don't know how, unless I were i;i- 
formed of your cause of quarrel. 

SirH. Flut, I'll tell \ou, my lord 

Lady Flut. No, Til tell him, sir 

^ir H. Flut. Look'e there now. 

Lady Flut. He sent for me, my lord 

Sir H. Flut, Not I, indeed, my U)rd. 

Lady Flut. I say you did. Sir Harry, on purpose to 
tease me, and talk nonsense to me 

Lord Med. Oh, fye, Sir Harry, could you find no 
belter entertainment for your lady, than talking non- 
sense ? — This is a sad account. [4side to him* 

Sir H. Flut. Faith, my lord, a man must unbend 
sometimes, and indulge in a little foolery — Life would 
be tedious else. 

Lady Flut. And there he went on, repeating silly 
verses, to shew he wanted to get rid of me. 

Sir H. Flut, Mere raillery, my lord j but she does 
not understand it. 

Lady Flut. I should not have minded that so much 
neither, for I could be even with him in his gibing 
airs, if he had not at last called me names, downright 
abusive names, my lord : But I'll put an end to it at 
once. [She goes to the glass drying her eyes. 

Ijord Med. All wrong — all wrong — was this the ad- 
vice I gave you ? \^Aside to Sir Harry. 

Sir H, Flut, My lord, you cann't imagine how pro- 
voking she was. 

Lady Flut, J dare say, my papa wiU be vet'^ tt^^^ 
to take me home again. 



i 
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lUtd. This must noi be i yet don't you coiide* 
■cenS to desire her itay, I'll iry to peniiade her. 

[_4iiiic U Sir Harrf. 
Sir H. Flue. Ough slic's a vi^en I 

ILaJ^ Fltit!er rirgj a kit. 

LordMtd. I'll eMiblisli your empire, HI engage, 

(f you will give mc the oppurliinity of talking with 

her- ( /iiide i» Sir Harry . 

Sir H. Flm. Failh I wiili you would, for I am aU 

(Dost tired of the struggle. [<4ih& to Lord Med. 

EntfT a ServBTit. 
Lady Flat. Are my chairmen in the way I 
SiTB. l"i! see, madam. 
Lady Flat. If tliey are, order them to get ready. 

[_Exil Serf,. 
Lord Med. Going a visiting so scon Lady Flutter t 
Lady Flat, Only to my uncle Branvilie's, my lord ; 
i! is proper to acquaint Ilim nilh my design. 

Lard Mtd. Make some e.tcuie quickly to leave ii^i 

or all will be over. [.liidt to Sir Harry, 

Sir H. Flut.l will— yoiislialliee— Oleasmel Well, 

I am siirc-{y the most Ihouglillesa letloiv breathing- 

[Sir Harry laies cut its fietiet-imii, aid i arm avir lie 

L Itcves.'] My lord, c;in yoit forgive my ruileness now, 

H if [ run away from yoti > T must shew you the nsttire 

m of ray engagement though, and that, I hope, will be 

H lome apology Wednesday, half an hour after 

■ f-j'ol; jce — it's almost thaVikcaA^' 
^^■J^rJSfed. Humph 1 
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Perhaps I mayn't stay long— —I am 
leave your lordship alone though ; but 
me. 

Vr H. Flut. xvithout looking at Lady Flut* 
Leave me alone I 'Twere well if you 
half as good company as that in which 

[Halfaside» 
Turning about, '\ What does your lord* 

Nothing, ma*am^ but that I can excuse 
ing, as he leaves me in such good com« 

)h, my lord, I am nobody in Sir Harry 'f 
indeed, at present, I should be but a 
panion to any one; so I am sure your 
xcuse me if I take my leave. 
^ quarter of an hour, I hope» ma*am^ 
in too much upon your time. 

Enter a Servant, 

aster is gone out in your chair, madam| 
ght take the chariot ; will your lady^ 
have it ordered ? 

jone out in my chair I See there my 

ever know the like ? I won't have the 

ne a hackney chair. {^Exit Serv.^ ^ray^ 

e is he gone ? I saw he shewed you hit 

^one I on busiqess^ I think, of sopie 

D 
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^ut a little while married, what must people think of 
^ iieparation i Your good understanding is unquesti- 
oned, your personal accomplishments admired by all 
^ho know you ; the blame then must all fall on poor 
Sir Harry. 

Lady Fiut, And so let it for me. 

Lord Med. He deserves it, I confess ; but, ma'am, 
give me leave to reason with you a little now ; for I 
know you are a woman of sense, and capable of rea- 
soning. Doh't you think a ieetie stroke of censure 
may possibly glance on you, for not endeavouring to 
bear, for si while longer at least, with his indiscretion; 
for every-body knows that your prudence is much 
mperior to his, and therefore more will be expelled 
from you. 

Lady Fiut. My lord, you compliment now. 

Lord Med. Upon my life I don't. I am sure I 
bave said it a thousand times, that I don't know a 
ifvoman of fashion iti town (a handsome one 1 mean, 
y^ou are to take that into the account too) with half 
^our talents. 

Lady Fiut. Oh, my lord. 

Lord Med. Upon my word lam serious; and be- 
tween ourselves, Sir Harry is thought to be but of 
irery moderate parts, and that it was almost a sacrifice 

to marry you to him But I would not say this for 

ihe world to any one but you. 

Lady. Fiut, That is very good of you, my lord. 

Lord Med. Your discretion, I am sure, will make a 
proper use of the hint. There are great allowances 
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tc be made for a rsw young fellow, who, like jomt 

Yaiii and /griorsnt vinuoio, is pujseswd ufsra 

which lie iieiiher unrtersuiids the natuic, iiur 

tht value. Oh, Lady FluITcr, » bcaurifiil and accom- 

plitlicd »omai) is a ^em lit only for the Cdbi[i< 

nun of scnK und taAe. 

EbUt a Servani. 

StTv- Madam, the dmir ii ready. 

lady Flut. Let it wait awhile. 

lerdAftd. Anothtr sip of thai sweet cordial flil- 
tery, and all the tougher )<as£ioiis will subside. 

[Aiiii. 

Lattj F!ut. What were you saying, my lord t 

Lo'd Mid. I believe I was wjing, or at least I « 
thinking, that you are 

Lady Fhi. What now! 

Lerd Mid. A charming Woman— talcing you all lo- 

r"'" 

Lady Flui. Poh I fiddle faddle- 

Lord Mid. Indeed yuu arcl 

Lady I'ml. Well, ih.it 
What would you adviM 
fcoyi for I would nut 
ijacsiion, neither) I an- 
te talk to me as you hLivc done, he mi^hidu jiut hIiu 
Jjc pleased wiiji me. 

Lord Mid. Amiable creaturel Well, whatcvn 

you do, don't think of parting from him, for rl..' 
#mild onlj be maiiiv& Kivti-tv tor all the sjiireiul oiJ 
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maids in town; who have already prophesied, that 
miss and master would quarrel before a month was 
at an end, and each run home crying to their several 
mama's. 

Lady Flut, Do the malicious creatures say so 1 

Well, ril disappoint them in that But wliat can 

I do, my lord, he is so intolerably conceited and 
pert. 

Lord Med* Oh, don't mind him, and it will wear off 
by degrees I But, my dear Lady Flutter, are there 
not other pleasures with which a fine woman could 
make herself amends, for the ill>humour of her lius- 
band? 

Lady FluU Not that I know of, my lord \Sighsm 

Lord Med, I could name you some, if you would 
give me leave 

Lady Flut. You have [my leave, indeed, my lord— 
My stars, wh^t a charming thing good sense and good 
nature is I Your conversation has, 1 don't know how, 
soothed me so, that, though I am not happy, yet I 
don't find myself so much out of temper as I was a 
while ago. 

Lord Med, Oh that Sir Harry and I could change 
situations, then would the loveliest woman in England 
be the happiest. [He kisses her hand. 

Lady FluU Lard I my lord, what's that for \ 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir Anthony Branville, madam, comes to wail 

on your ladyship, 

D nj 
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lAJy Flat. Oh, 1 am ^lad of that— shew him up. 

Ijtrd AfeJ. Sn am nut I, l^im 

Jjtdy Flat. You know, my lord, it wifl save lus t 

troulile of Kiiiiig (o his lioiise litis cvciiing- 

Lord MrJ Lcl me beg of yon, my dear Lady Fliil. 

ttr, run 10 nirniion to )onr uncle any thing thai his 

pasted between you and Sir Harry. I'll give you 

many guod reusons fur it another time, Have I » 

much influence over you I 

LadyFlut. Well, my lord, to oblige you, I won't. 

T^erd Mid. Sweet condeicending crearurc I 

l^dy Flui. But you miitl IcU me what you pro- 

Lord Mid. Not now, my dear mu'am — some oihtt 
Opportunity I will tell yau cuch ihings^^ 

Snltr Sir AttTHOMr Bnakvillk, Ac iotat vtiy lauU 
ielA, wilieut speakiag. 
l-ady Flu. Uncle, your servant. 
Lord Med. Sir Anihuny, your must obedient. 
Sir A. Bran. My lord (wiihaiit a complimenl) I 
esteem in>self exireincly happy, in the agreeable hope, 
that I now sec your loi'dship in perfc£l healih. 

Lord Med. 1 thank you, good Sir Anthony, prelly 

welL Kc;iven5! what a circumlocution, to usk a 

how he does I [jladt. 

Sir A. liran. And you, niece, I assure yoii, \\^ie 3 

very pio^ er proporlion (js undoubtedly your merit 

n.i) of Miy unfeigned esteem and good wishesi a 

ehattvra^ 'No'[Vt\>lttG^'vji-»,%\i Rirry; wliom 
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t should have been proud to have found in this good 
company, and deem both myself and him unfortunate 
[n his being absent from it. 

Lady Flut, Sir Harry does not think so, I believe. 

[Half aside. 

tordMed. Hush hush. [/istde to Acr* 

Sir A, Bran. What does my niece Flutter say i 

Lady Flut. Nothing, uncle. 

Sir A. Bran. Pardon me; I apprehend you liad ut* 
rred something. Well, my lord, I am next to inquire 
though, to say the truth, I ought, in point of good 
reeding, to have done it first) ; I am next, I s^^y, to 
iquire how your excellent lady does^ and the fair 
oung lady, your daughter. 

Lord Med, Both at your service. Sir Anthony* 

Sir A. Bran. May I presume to ask. the Christian 
ame of the young lady. 

Lord Med. I would not have Lady Medway hear 
unmake so emphatical a distinction, Sir Anthony; 

.dies yoii know, are always young 

Sir*A. Bran. 'Tis a privilege i know they claim, 
ly lord, and I hope you don't think me capable of 
ich barbarism as (o dispute it with them; but at tho 
me time 1 imagine *tis nut possible in nature, but 
lat the mother must be rather older than her daugh* 

r You'll excuse my pleasantry. 

Lord Med. Oh, surely, as the ladies are not by— But 
by do you inquire my daughter's name, Sir An- 
tony i 
Sir A. Bran. Why^ my lord, Iheup it a pretty fa« 
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Biliir tentUruesi in tomrtiincs using tlie chris 
Mme, dial is truly delightful loaluvcr: fcirsucli.iD) 
lord, with all JiK dtkreii« lo Hw Udy's high deMTDi 
I w»h myiL-lIio be ci)ntii<J««d. 

Ladt flm. Oil lofil, gh Joril, my uncle Miss 
Way't lover I 1 tlmll bur«t if 1 slay- [^^lu!!. 

Ijsrd Mid- Loui»!i. Sir Aiillioriy, is her clitisiian'! 
nniiic, wliith you arc iit liberty lo use wiih ai much I 
familiar leiidcni«s as you pleaic. [ 

Sir A. Bran- My lord, I have a most lively kuk 
of the very ^rc^t hcnuiir you lord&liip does me ; md 
1 cADRSsiire yuu my hearty [<^^'] 'f ■ can with C^c- 
ttifiiy venture to pronounce about any thing which ii 






LadyFtttt. Oh, now he has got into hi» parenthesii- 

Sir yi. Bran, My heart, I say, Is endeavouring I 
reaasume that liberty, of v^liich It has so long b«n 
deprived, for no oihrr piiipose, than that or ofieriiig 
itself a billing captive agJin to the fair Louiii'i 
charms, 

Lady Flat. Very well, uncle; I see this visi 
not all inlendcd lor mc; I find you have Komelliing 
lo say to my lord, so I won't interrupt you. 
- SirA.liran. No. no, no, niece Fliiller; upon 
reputation, this visit was meant wholly for you, i'.- ' 
could not possibly divine that 1 should liave found I' 
lordship with you ; to whom I intended lo have ^i^A 
my respefts separately and apart. 

Lord Mtd. l^iy FUitter 1 1 aik a tliousaud prdani 
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—We turn you out of your apartment— Sir Anthony 
will you do me the favour to sre() into my study ? 

Lady Flut. Noj no, indeed you sha'n't stir! Til go 
and see what the ladies are doing ; I fancy they think 
I am lost. [Exit Lady Flutter, 

Lord Med* Sir Anthony; I assure you I should think 
myself very happy in an alliance with a gentleman of 
your worth. 

Sir A. Bran* My lord, you do me honour. 

Lcrd Med* 1 have mentioned you to my daughter— 

Sir A, Bran, Mentioned me« my lord I 

Lord Med. Wouldn't you have had it so, Sir An« 
thony } 

Sir A. Bran, My lord, the profound respect I have 
for your lordship, makes me unwilling to animadvert 
on such proceedings, as you in your wisdom (which I 
take to be very great) have thought expedient; but ( 
cm a man, my lord, who love method. 

Lord Med. Sir Anthony, I imagined it would have 
been agreeable to you, or it should have been very 
far— — 

Sir A, Bran, Conceive me right, Lord Medway ; 
*tis perfeftly agreeable to me, and consonant to my 
wishes, to be looked on with a favourable eye by the 
virtuous young lady your daughter; but, my lord, to 
tell you sincerely (and sincerity, my lord, 1 hold to 
be a virtue), my heart is at present in a fluctuating 
state. 

Lord Med, I am sorry then, sir; that the thing has 
been mentioned at all. I understood you were deter* 
mined. What can the blockhc^y^ tfts^3\\ \.<^%\^*. 
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Sir 4. linn. Good, my lord, your piti 
delcrmincil I ihiii 11 to uy, my will it dei«i 
bui ilie nill and (he liean, your loidship kncH., 
arc two rery dlfff-rrnt rbiitgt. 

, Urd Mtd. Sir Anilioiiy, 1 should be gUd we mdn- 
•tood eiidi uilier at once; I apprehended Miv 
Knigiitly'iill UBiigCof yuu, had made you fpvt iip^iU 
ihuiighii i>r tier; and as yoii seemed delcnnined it 
marry.anddecbred yourself an admirer ufmydiiigbttfi 
Kha, I nuitl >ay, (iIk artittc of [orlunc excepted) ii| 
Iihink, ;isiinohjc£li<jnable a wife ai you could chooK. 
, Sir ji. Brati. Undoubtwllyt tny lord 

Ijird Mid. 1 was willing to give my consent, Jiid 
tbuu^hi you uppcared at ready lu embiucc it. 

Sir 4. Bran. True, my lord; and m> 1 do V'<\\> 
mosl cordially. 

lard Mid. Why llicn, alv, what is your determiiii- 
lioiil fur a yaimg woman of lamily and lepuUticn 
rausi nol be IiilU'd with. 

Sir A. Bran. My lord, I believe trifling is a fai'll 
WliKh was iieviT yci aliribiiled to Sir Antlioiiy [Iran- 

villc My iurd, I am above ihc inipuiation— and 

your lordship would do ncl! to remember, tliitt I haft 
the misfariimc 10 be of a warm, not to say of an im- 
peliioiis dispoiiiion. 

Ijird Mtd. Sir, I don'l tncao to provoke your wuUi- 

Sir 4. Bran. You are llie fallier of my iiiislici), 
my lord — tiiat thought lesiraina my fury — But dm 
WDtnan (Mr). Knightly I loean, for a woman 1 linil 
she is, lUougU \ onte vhoM^Kl her an an|;el ;) she, I 
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done, I think myself bound in honour, not to make a 
tender of mf heart or hand to any lady whatsoever. 

Lord Med. Oh, Sir Anthony, I find you have still a 
hankering after the widow, and only want an oppor- 
tunity to endeavour at getting into her good graces 
again — You would fain see her. 

Sir A. Bran. By no means my lord ; not for the 
world 1 — for, as I told your lordship, I would not trust 
my heart with such an interview. — No, no, I know 
the witchcraft of her beauty too well. 

Lord Med. How do you mean to disengage yourself 
then i 

Sir A. Bran. My design is to indite an epistle to 
her, and to request that she will, under her hand, in 
full and explicit terms, give me an absolute and final 
release from all the vows I have made her. 

Lord Med. I think you are perfectly right. Sir An- 
thony, and a6l agreeably to the didlatesof true honour. 
— I wont lose the fool if I can help it. [ /iside. 

Sir A. Bran. I would fain do so, my lord. 

Lord Med. I dare say you will get a full and free 
discharge from your sovereign lady and mistress. 

Sir A. Bran. *Tis to be so presum-^^:^, my lord — but 
as for seeing her, 'twere safer, my lord, to encounter a 
basilisk, I assure you. 

» 

Mrs. Knightly rushes in, a Servant attending her to 
the door. Sir Anthony starts and draws back. * 

Mrs. Knight, My lord, I beg your pardon ; your 
servant told me Lady Flutter was here. 
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tard Med. I am glad he made thenustake, madanii 
u ii lia» given me ihc honour of seeing you. GoiiU 

yotir Udy — She was here'but this minute Thii >> 

unUick)'. [A* 

Mn. Knigkt. I im qiiiie ashamed of tliis, my lonii 
I just came to prjttle half an hour with Lady FlulIM, 
audio try in could tempt her lo the opera, and hen 

I huve broke in upon you to unawares DlesE cut, 

SirAnihonyl iiityoul I declare I did not see you. 
Why, you barbarian, where have you been fortW 
tnonih pan I My lord, do you know that Sir A' 
thony is a lover of mine? [A> Anthony advatiers, iai' 

Sir it. Bran. That Sir Anthony wai a lover o( 
yours, miidiini, he lias but loo fatiilly experienced. 

Mn. Knigii. And u'n't you so Mill, you intonslafil 
toadr 

IjiraMed. Take my advice— and make your ntxtA 
as f«it »s you can, [ Atidt to Sir Anit. 

Sir ,i. liran. Impossible, my lord; the magic i>i 
her eyes renders me immoveable — but l"l| try. 

[Aiidc to Uri MeJ. 

Mrt. Knigkt. What, I suppose my lord is yourco"' 
idant; yon see I have made him uiine too. 

EsUr a Servant, 

Strv. The ladies are all gone out together, m) 
lord. 

Lard Mid, Did your lady leave word what linietli' 
irould be \X home t 
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Serv. No, my lord. 

Lord Med. Oh once they are on the wing, there is 
o knowing when they will return — I wish she would 
o. [j^sidt."] Will you allow me the honour of gal* 
mting you to the opera, ma'am ? I dare say Sir An* 
lony, on such an occasion, will excuse my leaving 
im — ^"Tis almost the time, I believe. 

Mrs. Knight, Oh dear, my lord I too soon by an 
re. \_Looking at her watch, l^ ^ I am such an impa- 
ent creature, I cannot endure to wait a minute for 
ly thing, and therefore never go to any public en» 
rrtainment till after it begins. Is not that the right 
ay, Sir^Anthony ? but I should not ask you, who are 
> phlegmatic, you could wait till dooms-day for any 
»ing. 

Lord Med, Come, ma'am, you are too severe on my 
iend Sir Anthohy. 

Sir A, Bran, My lord, this is but an inconsi* 
arable specimen, a trifle, to what I could produce, 
r the severity I have received from this ungrateful 
lir-one. 

Enter a Servant' 

Serv* There is a gentleman below desires to speak 
ith your lordship on business. 

Z.ord Med, 1 'II come to him.—-— For Heaven's sake, 
la^am, don't keep this poor lover any longer in ex- 
relation, but dismiss ^him fairly at once, for your 
ffii honour as well as in pity to him. Idsidc to Mru 

£ 
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Knightly.} Sir Anthony, you'll excuse me for « 

piiiiutes. lExit. 

Sir A. Bran. My lord, I shall beg leave (o wish 

your krdship a good evening 1 was just going 

away. 

Mrs. Knight. Why, sure yoii would not be such 4 
clown as to kaie me by myself, Sir Anthony !^— I 
(:annat go; for thinking that l^idy Flutter nat u! 

home, 1 sent my chair to pay two or three visits. 

', pr'ylljee sit down, and say some sprightly tiling' 
tome. 

Sir A. Braa. Ah, madam, my sprightly sallies were 

ipr happier days 

ffiif s Flavia Usleaed Co my sighs, 

jindjann'd lAc afnornus l/lam, 

ITiat lovr oihith ttutt'd ia my ryts 

CrtK ceanlcn ia hir praise 

iVfrf. Knight, i protest 1 did not V 
good a poet. 

""■ d. Bran. The Muses, madam, are not sii 
nigfiards of "heir fawours. I have been ini'ulged w 
taLilurous intercourses with those lad irs. It 
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Mri. Unight. Oh fie, Sir Anthony. What— 
3les( 

Sir A. Bran. No aApersions, madam — 'lis ver 
Itiiown they arc all virgins, 

Mrs. Knigkt. Well, biitnow let's hcarivhat you 
»y to Jiie m ptose. 
Ar^. Sran, TruW, Maiam, to* Mws.T,^t&sSi. '^ 
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' say unhoped for) encounter, has so disconcerted 
that though I have much to say, I am utterly at 

ss where to begin. 

frs. Knight. Why then don't begin at all, Sir An- 

ly; for I think you arc generally more at a loss 

r to make an end. 
Sir A. Bran. Madam, I must beg the favour of 

»eing allowed a hearing ; a patient one, madam ; 

or such the nature of my case requires, 

' Mrs. Knight. Is it a physical one, or a case of 

onscience, Sir Anthony ? 

' Sir A. Bran. Neither, madam. I did propose 

unfold my mind to you in a letter — 

' Mrs. Knight. But then if 1 should not unfold 

our letter, Sir Anthony, which is a thing might 

lappen, in that case I should never know your 

iiind, you know." 

iz'r A. Bran. If you won't hear me, madam— 

Ars. Knight. Well, well, I will hear you ; but 

leeze whut you have to say into as small a com- 

is as you can, my dear Sir Anthony. 

nr A. Bran. The occasion, madam, of my giving 

1 this trouble (if as such you are pleased to consi- 
- it) is as follows. I have courted you^ madam, 
t is, made honourable addresses to you, for the 
ce of six months, during which time you gave me 
the encouragement— — 

\Irs. Knight. Encouragement ! Iscreams."] Oh, all you 
wers of chastity defend the l-^Encouragement, Sir 
ithonyl Of what nature, pray) 
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^^JL Bran. Your pardon, inadani"-Coii5istenl1f 

willi mD^csiy I mean i or such as became a virluoui 

lady lo bestow on 3 passionate admirer ; for audi I 

pronounce mjself to have been. 

Mn.Knigkt. Oh, I undersuiid )ou now— Well.Biri 

Sir A. Bran. For a time 1 was favoured with your 
•tnil», and hod reason to believe that my faithful |)a;- 
qion wwild have been crowned with siiccesa. When 
all of a sudden, (o my unuilerable aslonisliment, th« 
mil-siiine of my hopes vaniihed. 

Mrs- Knight. 1 only siepp'd behltid a floud, Sir 
Anthony) to play at bo-peep with you> 

Sir A. Braa. Oh, madam, a total eclipse, I do as- 
■ute yoii,— My visits were repulsed, my letters uiiin- 
iwered, attd liiially yuur doors shut aga.ii)sE me. 

Afri. KeigAl. Did 1 ilo all this lo poor Sir Anthony! 

Sir A. Bran. You did, madam — Tyrant, yon know 
yim did. And now, madam, 1 would fain learn your 
(reasons fnr such usa;;e. 

Mn. Knight. Reasons — I n^ver gave a reason for 
any ihiiig I did since I was born. 

Sir A, Bras. That is rather extraordinary, ma- 
dam i but if yqu will not condescend to give me any 
reasons for your cruelty, all 1 have Left to desire, ot 
rather to demand, (pardon me the expression, madam) 
is now from your own lips, to receive my tinal doom. 

Mrs. Knight, Why, I shan't marry these ten years, 
5ir Anthony. 
Sir A. Bran. That, Ti\iiaTO,«atv\n4e'w:iTOL;nateant 
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Mrs. Knight. Why, what are you in such a hurry 

r ? I protest, Sir Anthony, 1 begin to grow jealous* 

Sir A. Bran. A final answer, madam. 

Mrs. Knight. V\\ be hanged if 1 have not got a ri- 

1 1 Oh, faithless man ! that have sworn I don^tknow* 

>w many times over, to be true to me till death— 

d I, like the rest of my easy sex, to believe you? 

Sir A, Bran. Madam, let me most humbly beseech 

u — 

Mrs. Knight* Begone, dissembler — but what could 

»xpe6l from such levity as yours — 

Sir A, Bran. Levity, madam 1 levity 1 I absolutely 

•avow the charge — pray, madam — let me implore 

u, for the last time (pray observe that, madam, for 

e last time) to grant me the favour. — \Ht advances^ 

'juing loWf she Jlirts from him, and he catches held of htr 

eve.'] 

Mrs. Knight. Bless me 1 Why sure, Sir Anthony, 

u would not offer to kiss me 1 

Sir A. Bran. Oh, heavens, nudam, kiss you! Ma- 

rn, let me take the liberty to inform you, that since 

:ould distinguish between virtue and vice, I never 

3k so unwarrantable a freedom with any lady upon 

e face of the earth* 

Enter Lady Flutter. 

Lady Flut, My goodnessl what's all this about ? 
rs. Knightly, my dear, what's the matter i 

E iij 
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Mri, Kmi(lil. I protest, niy tlcjr, your uncle ii 
very amoiou;^, iba) it it not »af« to stay alone iri<1i 
hm. 

Sir A. Brati. Madam, madam, I blush for you! 
humbly asking your pardon for being to free 
•ay ao. 

Mrj. Knifiii. Blush for yourself, Sir Anthony, yw 

Lady Flat. What, in the name of wonder, 
this abutit i 

Mri. Knigkt. Oh, Lady Fhittcr, I am ashamed W 
tell yoii his bchavioiirt 

lady flul. My iitick'a behaviour, madam I 

Sir ji. Braa- Madam, 1 hope my niece Fhitter Ins 
100 good an o|>imon of the jiropnety of my cond"ft, 
upon ull ocraiiuna, to be {ircjiidicrd by yuur unclia- 
rilable iniinualioiis, And now, madam, 1 demand, 
in the presence of tny nirce aforeiaid, that yoj Hill 
give me a fidl and formal acquittal of all my vows anJ 
]>romi5ei to you. 

" Mri. Knigki. I must take lime to consider of 
f that, Sir Anthony; vows arc leriotis ihines; 1 sup- 
^* posi; all yours are regisiered in Cupid's books. 

'* Sir A. Braa. 1 insist on my release, madam. 

" Mis. Kaight. 1 don't know whether it be safe M 
*' give you one, Sir Anthqny i I must (U)nftult a Uw- 
!' yer first. 

•' Siryi. Bran. Madam, I am sori^ (osay, thaijol 
" depart exlreuiely from that punflilious honour, a 
•* VeU a* genetQW^ ti^ V-p>'^''^'-^'-v'«\wIv is. hicIiM 
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^* ornament to the fair part of the creation — I only 
<< ask for the favour of being discharged— a favour I 
<« was never refused by any lady before, I assure you^ 
*< niece. 

" Lady Flut, That I dare say.'» [Aside,'] Well, Jl 
cannot fur my life understand all this. 

Mrs, Knight. Oh, he's a rebel in his heart, that's 
plain, and only wants a pretence to forfeit his alle- 
giance ; but I won't give him that satisfaction. 

Sir A, Bran, Then, madam, since you urge me to 
Jt, in one word, I here cancel all my vows— 

Mrs. Knight. It is not in your power. 

Sir j4. Bran, Renounce your empire, madam m 

Mrs. Knight, 1 defy you. 

Sir A, Bran, And utterly disclaim your favour. 

Mrs, Knight, Stubborn traitor! 

Sir 4. Bran. And now, madam, I will withdraw 
iny person and my heart 

Mrs, Knight. Not your heart, Sir Anthony! 

Sir A. Bran, Both, both, madam, I do aver it to 
youi and will make an offering of them where they 
ivill be more honourably, and more gratefully entcr- 
tjained. And so, madam, 1 am, with proper respect, 
your most obedient (though rejedled) humble ser- 
vant* Niece Flutter, I have the pleasure of wishing 
you a very good evening. 

[£x2< Sir Anthony, bowings both ladies burst out 
a laughing,] 

Mts* Knight, llmitating his manner^ looking after 
i^ipff ^^ curtsying yery low,] And I retvxtn "^qnx xqi?) 



I 
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very unfrigned acknowledgments for ridding i 
your iiii>*l insipid lolcninily, my dear Sir Anil 
Ha, ha, hs, i>oi)r ioiill lo whom is he going to 
bi» HIjiomic iiiiorations, do you linow, my dear i 

Lady FUt, Why, by what I gathered just now from 
tlic (onvL-rsilion beliveen my lord and him [for it wH 
t secret to nie before) 1 find Mits Mcdway is lilcely 
»siii'pliintynii. 

Mn. Knight. Supplant me, my dear creaturel "hf, 
#nre yon cannot suppose I had ever any seriwii 
lliouglits of the pour m^ii ; humbly begging your 
pdrdon, us lie says, for tailing such a liberty wjlh 
your uncle. 

Ijidy Fliii. I shotild wonder if you had, I own; 
I am sure nothing but his fortune could have mjtic 
my lord think of him for a son-in-law. 

Mrs, Kjiight. Does Miss Medway approve of the 
tiling f file is a sober sort of a girl, 1 think. 

Lady Flul. Oh, intolerably so; I hardly ei 
verse with her, though under the same roof. 

for ever poring over a hook or a iierdle. Yelli 

don't suppose she likes liim either j I have heard 
whispered Chat she loves my cousin Btanvitlr, who, > 
hear, is txpeiled home every hour. 

Mrs. Knight, if I thought so, 1 would keep Sir An- 
thony dangling this Iwclvemonlh, out of mere com- 
passion to the poor girl. For, notwiihatanding Ms 
threals, I know he is siiil dcvoied to me. 

Lady Flat, But how would that sijiiare with so\i' 
views in regard to Ct)\otvc\ W.tiwui t 
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Mrs* Knight. Oh, my sweet friend^ that question 
as made me serious all at once. I can laugh at Sir 
LHthony no more ; indeed 1 have not lately had spi. 
ts enough to be diverted with him, and, for that 
;ason, tried to shake him off, I don't know what 
> think of the colonel. I came here this evening on 
urpose to consult you. My lord, who, I perceive, 

a man of the world, and full of design, dropped 
>nie hints to me about his son, by which I find the 
ling would at least be very agreeable to him; yet 
\c colonel has not been near me since.' I wish I 
new his sentiments. 

Lady Flut. 1 am sure I cannot inform you. There 
none of the family very communicative, but my 
)rd ; he is the best of them, that is certain. 

Enter Sir Harry Flutter. 

Sir H. Flut, Ha, Mrs. Knightly! my adorable! I 
iss your hands. 

Mrs. Knight. Oh, Sir Harry^ you have missed such 
ti entertainment ! Here has been Sir Anthony 

Sir H. Flut» Well, and what did uncle parenthesis 
\y to you ? 

Mrs. Knight, Oh, he has abandoned rae*— •! am 
oomed to wear the willow garland* 

Sir H. Flut. Oh, you cruel devil, you — 'tis you who 
ave abandoned him, I dare say.— ^What, Lady 
lutter! I am amazed to find you here; I thought 
ou had abandoned me, as Mrs. Knightly says, and 
lat by this time you h^d taken post for Oxfordshire, 
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to tell pap», that Sir Harry was such i 
naiighljr boy, he would not give it ill way in every 
(hilig. — Mfa, Kiiigliliy, when I wentoiitlhis eveniwj;, 
jhc U35 t;''iiig I" dope, absolutely beni upon running 
aw.-iy from her husband. 

Lajy Flul. Aiidyoii5cc,ina'ani,lhc return he makes 
m^ (oc my good nature in not doing so. I ihink Sir 
Harry, after the provocation I received from you, if 
I changeJ my iiiiiid, you ought to be very much ob- 
liged lo me. 

Sir H. Flat, My deari if ilie chansing your mind be 
»u ob ligation, I o"u my obligaiioiis to yon on iliat 

Laify Slut, I suppose you think that willy, now. 

Alrj. Knight. Pray, pray, good people, am I to be 
left out of the conversation i 

Sir H. Flat, Oh, ma'am, my Lady Plutter is so ei- 
Iremely quick in her repartees, that you will fiiidit 
very hard to put in a word, I assure you. 

Ledy FluL. And Sir Harry is so immoderately fonil 
of hearing himself talk, that he doe. not desire 
either of us to give him any interruption, 1 assure 
you. 

Sir ft. Flat. Not your ladyship, I acknowledge. 

Mrs. Knight. Well, I vow, Sir Hurry, if you were 
my husband, I should hate you, for all you are sucTi a 
handsome toad. 

SirH.'Flut. Indeed yoii would n 

Mrs. Knight. Indcedl s\iqm\4. 
■ SirH. fiut. Go, vouVvaUV-j-iiotuyi- 
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Mrs. Knight, Get you gone, you rattlepate, I don*t 

ind what you say. Come, Ladw/plutter, will you 

3 with me to the opera, my dear ?/ 
Lady Flut. With all my heart. Any where, rather 
lan stay at home. 

Sir H. Flut. You see, ma'am, what a happy man I 
XI in domesiic felicity! But here, Lady Flutter, you 
list give me leave to interpose a little of my lawful 
ithority ; and therefore I desire, if it be not too great 
I honour, that you will oblige me with your com- 
my at home this evening. 
Lady Flut, Indeed I sha'n't. Sir Harry. 
Sir H. Flut. Then, ma'am, I say, indeed you shall. 
Mrs, Knight. Bless me. Sir Harry, you a'n't serious, 
ire ! I am vastly sorry I proposed the thing at all. 
vyon*t go to the opera, for my part — IMl stay and 
lat with you, if you will give me leave-^-or— suppose 
s had a pool at piquet. 

Sir H, Flut, By no means, ma'am. Why should 
>u deprive yourself of your entertainment for her 
lildishness ? — 1*11 attend you to the opera myself* 
Mrs* Knight, Indeed you sha'n't, for I won't go. 
Sir H, Flut. Indeed you shall, and Pll go with you. 
Mr, Knight, I yow you shall neither of you go, and 
. good-bye to you. [^Runs out. 

Lady Flut. So, Sir Harry, you have exposed your- 
If prettily I 

Sir H. Flut. Not in the least, my dear ; I have onl/ 
lewn you to advantage. 



{ 
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Lady Fiul. It is well one of ui lias a little diicrr- 
tion. 

SirH. Fliil. Meaning your yi'ar self, I presiunfl 
but, to ihew you thai I Imvc a small share (oo, I wi! 
enier ijitu no farther diiputei with you ( but, learinf 
yow to your agreenblc canlftnip)>lion», fullow nf 
eliarmlng Mrs, Ktijghily to the npera, who, I fancy, 
will profrrrny company to your Udyship's. [£tii. 
LaJy Flut. Very » _lf | am not ivtn 

Willi you for Ilii* t^— • 

EtiitT tori I sTiethtT Door. 

Lord Mtd. Alo I have been deismfi 

lonjjcrihiin I e^i; it n become of Mr!. 

Knij^hlly and Sir An ^ r 

Lady Flut. Both gone, my lord My uncte broiii 

awiy i[i rcteiilnient, never, I Fhink, lo sec her iiiort. 

Lord Mid. So, so I -What have you done *'A 

Lady Mrdway and niy daui;litcr( 

Lady Flut. They art nt their evening meditalions, I 
siipjiusc, my lord. They both catne in with me, after 
we had made a short visit, b according (o cusluni, 
retired lo my lady's dressing-, ,-om. 

Lord Mtd. Oh, they read together every eveningl— 
But yoLisccm ruMed, my dear Lady Flutter j whal ii 
llicmjtterf 

Lady Fiul, Sir Harry i 

lord Mid. What of him ( 

ledy Fiul, He has bten hen 
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rably rude and provokinji:, positively there's no en- 
during him any longer. I should be sorry to leave 
your lordship's house so soon, where 1 have been so 
kindly received ; but I am determined not to continue 
under the same roof with Sir Harry, 

LordMcd, If your departure were to be a punishment 
only to Sir Harry, I should not oppose it ; for I must 
allow, that he deserves all your resentment. But, my 
dear Lady Flutter, 1 could name another, whom you 
would make infinitely more unhappy by your ab* 
sence. 

Lady Flut. Who can that be, my lord } 

Lard Med. Suppose I were to name myself? 

Lady FluU You are very obliging, my lord j I have 
not the least doubt of your friendship. 

Lord Med, Friendship, my dear ma'am, sometimes 

assumes a tenderer name When a man entertains 

it for a woman, young and charming as you are, what 
ought it then to be called ? 

Lady Flut* Why, friendship, to be sure— what 
should it be else \ 

Lord Med. Shall I tell you? 

Lady Flut, No, I won't be told. 

Lord Med. Then you guess— ^ 

Lady Flut. Not I, indeed, my lord. 

Lord Medm 'Tis love I love I — is not that a sweeter 
sound ? 

Lady Flut. 'Tis a sound with which I am very little 
acquainted. ^£i^^^« 




fore 1 mtt prtrrkd, «^ bdof* }au »<re nurikd- 
Bur M w UN IMC ■»■ 

LerdiM Yoitnm 1M twfto. V! hat art tmix'iff 

. 6tt, if the brttUMnaMi^ncd I *TU ilui alooc «lucll 

^Mkn the luiKM nctvd. 

KXi/r flf- Thu 11 the chkf thing, t grant. 

^tf Mtd. Ofi, il ii all in alll— Wiih regard U U»t 
Mcdoiy nuw ; ihc i* s good womin, il ii irue, and I 
m(«in her as (iich } but >hrre i» no love in 
ulhil I conildermyKlf abtoluiely as a single tmtii 
'Til jiiit the nine with youj rhcre has a t 
imlrrd pa>wd between you and Sir Harry; bullK 
•lialilii yon, »nd ywi very jiisily despise iiim: t 

. lo nil imeiits und piirpote* you are a single wor 

»Zai/)' /'('w. I with I were, I'm sure, my lord. 
tariHid. Wliy so you are. my drar rna'am, ifyoll 
^ would coniiiirr the ihinu righlly — If t thought oliw- 
wite, ihuiiKh I confess I love you lo adoration, I wouU 
tooncr >tab niystlf to the heart, than endeavour lo 
your affeiH ions. 

laiiy Fiut. Indeed, my lord, I believe you. 
Lord Mid. Then, since wc are equally unhappy!! 
wrdlnck, what crime ran there be in our mutual 
deavoiim to romole each other i 
Bb^ Jtn. I am sure I don'l intend any hai m. 
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Lord Med. Then why wili you talk of leaving me ? 

ou know Sir Harry is too indifferent to be concerned 
^t a separation ; the grief, the disappointment, will all 
^)C mine. 

Lady Fiut, Indeed, my lord, I should be very un- 
>fk'illing to make you uneasy, to whom I owe so many 
^>bligations. 

- Lord Med. Then speak no more of parting. [He takes 
Jut hand.'\ 1 have a thousand things to tell you. The 
^eli^htful Subject we are upon is inexhaustible, but I 
<:an never get you for half an hour to myself. 

Lady Flut. Why, no j Sir Harry is so perpetually 
ivhiffling backwards and forwards, one cannot be alone 
a minitte for him. 

[Lady Medway comes to the door^ and steps back on 
seeing Lord Medway and Lady Flutter in such 
famUia r conference. ] 
Liord Med. I have thought of an expedient, which, 
if you will agree to, will secure us against all inter- 
ruptions for the future. 

- Lady Flut. What is it ? 

Lord Med, You know Lady Lovegrove, who sat in 
the box with us at the play the other night (a very 
worthy woman.) I am sure she would be glad of 
your acquaintance. V\\ introduce you to her, and 
there, you know, when you go on an evening to drink 
tea, 1 can meet you, and we can enjoy an hour's con- 
versation without being interrupted. 

Lady Flut, I protest that will do very well. But 
wc must not let Sir Harry know a word of my ac- 
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9 fiue woman, as my sister really is — the temptation 
3S so great ! that were it any one but yon— - 

CoL Med. Indeed, my dear Clara, these fears of 
yours reproach, at the same time that they flatter me. 
Is it necessary that I should tell you, over and over 
again, for the thousandth time, that I never can love 
any woman but yourself? 

Miss Rich. I do not want to be convinced — and yet 
i own I am pleased to hear you repeat even what you 
have said a thousand times ; but your father's autho- 
rity 1 dread that. 

CoL Med, Believe me, you have no reason ; for, 
though no son was ever more observant of a father's 
will than I have always been of his, yet, in the par- 
ticular concerns of my heart, I must be my own di- 
re6lor. This my father knows, and I hope he will 
never urge me more upon the subject. 

Miss Rich. But if he should ? 

Col. Med. Would you have me swear to you } 

Miss Rich, Oh, not for the world 1 — I am ashamed 
of doubting, and yet I don't know how it is, 1 am full 
of apprehensions ; the truth is, I am not very happy 
at home; my sister is, of late, grown cold and 
peevish to me — I never suspected the cause bctore, 
but it is now too plain. 

CoL Med. Did she ever mention me to you ? 

Miss Rich. Never but in a careless way — and yet I 
think since your father's last visit to her, she has been 
in better spirits than before, though 1 am not used 
une bit the kinder. 
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Ot. MtJ Ymi *iiall mil tang be tnhjrf) to li 
fanny. My fwher »l(«dy Icnuws (he seem of my 
lovei and I rhink (lu(, noii«ii)i Handing ilia iriiclrnf 
ferlimc wcighi much with him, his i«gard lo my bf- 
piwst will even oul-baUnce ihai. 

Milt Uiik. I with II miy-^— Blesi nicl hcie't 
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Afr«. Knigil. I thoutibl yon had been aloiie. Mill 
Richly, and caine lo chat wirh you; bai 1 iecwa 
•rern((3ged. [C»//r. 

O/. JM(^. I hope my being here, ma'ani, Hill not 
depiive Miss Richly of ihe ple<i!iure of your CMU 

Mhi Rich. I believe, siswr. wc shall both ihiiiknfl 
CO n veriuM'on very much imp ra veil by your malting i 
thinl in it. 

Mti. Hsifiht. I don'i know thai — A iSic-a-iirtii 
10 the full as often AlmgiceihXy itiierru|>lcd, asini' 
proved by another person. 

Co!, Med. That, iiadjim, I am sure, can never hsp- 
prn, where you make the addition. 

Afri. Knighl. I ihoiild be sorry it were thecW 
now, I own, colonel i fur, toiell you the truth, I h«»e 
nnliy enough to be mnrnfied at the ilioughit of b«RO£ 
^niidercit IS in intnxler. 

B|G*/. Mid. Bleu me, midim t I kno-w of but o<k 
Vjtniiixnccin thev(oild,'KhUhcuuld pouibtypl*c< 



a Ilh THE DISCOVERT. 67 

Mrs. Knight. What is that, pray, sir ? 
CoL Med. Where an inferior beauty was meditating 
conquest, and you stept in to snatch it from her. 
Mrs. Knight, An inferior beauty — 1 protest, co- 

nel, I don't well understand that There is an 

jpearance of gallantry in the compliment, and yet 
ere is something a little mystical in it too. Clara, 
e you good at solving riddles ? 
Miss Rich. No, indeed, sister; you know I have a 
Ty literal understanding ; besides, I think what the 
ilonel says requires no explanation. 
Mrs, Knight, Then, my dear, I won't affront you 
' making any application. 

Miss Rich, If you should, sister, 1 am very ready 
acknowledge my part in it ; but you should con- 
ler that, by the remainder, you would draw on 
urself that imputation, which, but now, you wished 
avoid. 

Mrs. Knight, You see, colonel, the mysterious 

eech you have made has the fate of all oracles, to 

interpreted different ways, and, perhaps, none of 

em right. Nay, I am inclined to think it bears a 

11 nearer resemblance to them, and that you, like 

e priests of old, delivered what you said without 

y inspiration of a god. 

Col. Med. There, madam, your comparison fails, 

r I assure you, I am at this instant under the influ- 

ce of a ver)' powerful one. 

Mrs. Knight, I vow I don't believe you ; do you, 

ara) 
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U ^s Rich. 1 never had any reason to doubt thccfr 

Un-l's veracity, sister. 

A/' i. Knig/a. What, then, you think he b reaUy it|« 

lov i 

M'.i Rick, Don't you hear him acknowledge it} 

(' /. Med. Nay, madam, if you won't take my mod |I 

foi ir, I cannot see what reason you have to belieie 

am one's else. 

Mfs.Knij^kt. Why, no, that's true— But wbeiei 
nn'tcr of faith doesn't concern one*s self, infidelit|f, 
>(.ii l;i\ovv, can be of no great consequence one waf 
or .iM-.ther* 

i'ol. Med. That's pretty home. [AOu 

Miss Hick. Ve:y true, sisiter; but scepticism ii i 
i'.an<.<croiis, as well as an uneasy state, in some cases. 

A// (. Kniji^bt. And a state of security. Miss CUrii 
tl.r c^l:>ui^»ts in love, as well as religion, are agreed, is 
not always (he safest. But I don*t know how wefett 
li- on this odd topic. 

/r/.35 lUch. Nor I, I am sure. 

Col. Med I don*t know how we came to talk of it; 
l)ui I am convinced the man must be very insensibk 
who could avoid thinking of it in this company. 

Mrs. Knight, Clara, you are a monopolist ; bat! 
>m1I have my share in that compliment^— -I don^ 
i^iio.v, colonel, though, what your mistress would saf 
ii jlic were to hear you say so ? ' 

iM-^s Rich, 6he'd forgive him, I dare say. 

'.. Med. Come, come, ladies^ I see by your pur* 
his subje<tt| that you liave a design of gettiit 
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my secret out of me ; and, as I am sure I could not 
witlistand your united force, I think my safest way is 
to make my retreat before I betray myself. 

[BawstoSotAf andexiU 

Mrs. Knight. How long was the colonel here before 
I came in, Clara } 

Miss Rich, Not above a quarter of an hour* ■ 
Pray, sister, why do you ask ? 

Mrs. Knight. Because it is quite astonishing to me, 
how a man of liis vivacity can be entertained by such 
a piece of stilUlife as you are J 

Misi Rick, Why, sister, it is not an infallible 
maxim that we most admire those who are exadiy 
of our own disposition. I, now, for example, who 
am naturally grave, do, notwithstanding, admire 
spiightliness in ether people. 

Mrs, Knight. Umph, so it seems 

Miss Rich. And the colonel, though extremely 
lively himself, may, however, not disrelish the con* 
versation of a serious woman. 

Mrs, Knight, Indeed, Clara, you are a very con- 
ceited girl. I dare swear, if the colonel says fine 
things to you, you believe every word of them. 

Miss Rich, Indeed, sister, I have as humble an 
opinion of myself as you, or any one else, can possU 
bly have of me. 

Mrs, Knight. I am very glad to hear it, child ; fo^ 
I own I think vanity would not be a very desirable 
companion in your situation* 
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Miss Rich. What have I done, sitter, to i 
these severe taunts from you \ 

Mis. Knight, Oh, Clara, if you accuse me 
verityt T must tell you that you are an ungrafcf 
and I fjncy we shall not continue much 
lrgcth<T. 

«* Mtss Rich. I am not quite so destitute, n 
** but tliat I can still be received by that frier 
** had the rai f i.f me from my childhood. 

*« Mrs. Kn\n/u, Very well, madam, I shal 
" sider ot it ; but, perhaps, I may find ou' 
«• moie eliijihle phce for you." 

Mils Hick. I see, sister, you are resolved to 
prove uf cvtriy thing I say or do ; my company 
come itksonie ro you, and, for the present ai 
IMI rid voti of it 

Mrs. Knifrkt.' I was very unlucky in ever taki 
into mv tioiise ; had it not been for that, I 
never, perhaps, have seen the only man wli 
bably cm id h.ivc givco mc a minute's uneasin* 
ain puzzled a; his coadu(:t^*and yet 1 suspe^ 
more than ever that they love each otlier.— • 
be so, 1 sh.dl know it too soon, for I am sure 
Medway is thoroughly in my interests, i ■\ 
suspense is insupportable. Who's there ? 

Enter a Maid, 

Maid. Madam, your chair is ready. 

Mis. Kniofit. Come hither-— I desire yo 
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give orders to the servants, that any letters directed 
to my sister should be bro«»ght lo me— 1 suspert 
that girl has got into a silly intrigue. 

Maid, I believe, madam, miss receives letters very 
often ; but I shall take care, for the future, that you 
shall have them first. 

Mrs. Knight. Be sure you do, [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

(Ganges to Lord Wl ED WAY ^s. Lady Vlvttek at htr 
ToiUt. Enter to her Lady M e D w a Y . 

Lady Flut, Good morning to your ladyship. 

[Looks coolly at her. 

Lady Med. I was afraid you were not well, Lady 
Flutter, as yon lay a-bed so long this morning. 
■ Laady Flut. \ rested ill last nigh% nothing more. 

Lady Med, I hope 1 don*t interrupt you, madam. 

Lady Flut. Not in the least; but I vow you are so 
ceremonious, Lady Medway, that you will not allow 
me to think myself at home. 

l^dy Med. I should be sorry for that, madam ; but 
you know there are times when one would not choose 
to be broke in upon by any one; yet, to shew you 
how free I make with you, I have brought my vvoik 
iv\xh me, if you will let me pore a little at it. 

Lady Flut. I wish she and her work were far 
Enough. [Aside.'\ Your ladyship is excessively ob- 
liging* You and Miss Medway are such housewives^ 
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you quite )!iame me— This is prodigiously pi 
who are thcK riifllct frjrf 

Lady Mii. My lord, ID be iiire Wh«r^ 

Harry iliiB morning f 1 have not seen him yet. J 

Lady Fiui. Dear Lady Medwaj-, don't 
aboiii him, for 1 know nothing of l)im> 

Lady Mrd. What, nolof your husband) 
Well, well, Ladji I'hilter, when your youngs? 
are a linle more inured lo the marriage yoke, 1 lii? 

it will i>it caller 01) you both. This noik bliol 

me, I'll lay it by. 

Lady Flui. Oh, imposiiblel he grows worst j 
worse every day. There never wai such an ni ' 
rigiblc, ill-natured thing in the universe. 

lady Med. Now, really, there I must difToi i: 
yout 1 never took Sir Harry to be ill-natured i I- 
and petulant, 1 grant you, he is. 

Lady FIvl, Madam, 1 hope you will alloiviu;< 
be the best judge. 

Lady Mid. You have reason to be so, 1 own ; bMi 
■lander-by may form an opinion. 

Lady Fiut, I don't know what your. lady ship'! op 
nion may be ; but I am sure it ii the opiniivil 
others, and some that I could name of itndoutn' 
good judgement, that there never was, since the 0* 
alion, a woman so unforiuiialein a husband as Id 

Lady Med. Oh, Lord Medway, what have vdu* 
answer lor I [Asidc-I 1 must say, Lady Flutter, iM 
if it even were so (which, Heaven knows, is fat M 
being the caw), \,lvc^ -iXK. not your friends, no M 
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ir Harry's, who would endeavour to persuade 
such a belief. 

idy Flut. Bless me, ma'am I Why, isn't it vi- 
: to all the world I Doesn't all the town ring of 
ridiculous behaviour, and wonder at my pa- 
:e in bearing it } 

idy Med* Indeed, Lady Flutter, I believe you 
nisiaken. The town have something else to 
1 beside little domestic quarrels that no way 
ern them; and I dare say, nobody but your 
icular friends trouble their heads about it. 
ugh, I must observe, that had both you and 
rlurry been a little less communicative, even to 
e of your friends, on the subjeft of your dis- 
ement, it might have been happier for you," 
^ Flut, Oh, dear ma*am! I know there are 
tame wives in the world, who can submit iii 
to any usage; but I am not one of those, I 
you. I have not been used to control!, nor I 
be controlled, that's more. 
/ Med, Softly, dear Lady Flutter, I don*t mean 
lid you ; I would argue with you as a friend, 
peak lower ; I would not have any of our ser- 
:iear on what subje6\ we are discoursing. 
Y Flut, Gracious I why, every servant in the 
knows how we live. 

K Med. But, madam, don't *you think your un- 
:d complaints without doors, and perhaps your 
ised choice of confidants within, may lead you 
»me incoBvenience ? 



( 
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Ijidy Flat. I don'l well iinilcrstand your i|iic!li 
I I^ily Mrdw.iy ; my clmlce of confidunis within 

Ijiily SUd Yes— male onn, I mean ; for ex»ii;|'lt 
I Vfiw, if a young miirrled hdy ihoiild moke i'h"iceui 
] a |E;enilei<iiin, to wlioin slic should opf n 'licr lic^ii, 
\ mid l«t liini so far iniu licr cuiifidcnce as ii^ icll liim 
I the >lcB|>i«r3 Krr hti»bund, what du you thiiiL musl be 

Laif Fial. What I "liy. I suppose he'd think— hcJ 
ifniginC'— I don'l know what he'd ihink 

l^ijMid. I'll lell you; he'd think, perhapj, ihil 
allkint; lo him had as grem a share in Ihe lady's ton- 
lenipt for her huibind, as ajiy real fault of the hn^ 
baiHl's. 

Uiytlui. !f he Ihoitglil so, I could not hHp it; 
lliit 1 ani Mire there it no one to whom 1 compljia 
will dra* any such inference. 

LadjSUd. There is nothing but what is very m- 
lUral 111 ail ihis, Lady Flultei ; auil ihe gentkiiian. 'W 
ihii iiipptiii'x'n, will Ihink hiniieli bound lo ninl'C 
kl) uHcr of his love tu die la^y ; six, peiliiips, i(- 

Laily I'lul. Lord, ma'am! these src strange con- 
clusions '•-^ What can she mean i 

iMdy tied. If this should be the case, what mu^ 
ensuel Oh, Udy Flutier, an innocent young cm- 
lure, like you, should start at the thought. 

Lady Flul. Upon my word. Lady Medway, 1 don'i 
VuUerslar.d tuch insinuations. If Sir Harry insuiu 
■le, I am not obliged lo bear it froia every one. 
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Lady Med, I am sorry, madam, that you construe a 
Viendly caution into an insuit. I am your friend, pcr- 
laps the only one who has the power of saving you 
rem destru«^tion. 

Lady FltU. Destru6lion 1 Madam, I could not have 
xpe^ted this from you, in your own house. I be- 
ieve my lord would not thank you for treating me 
hus — but if you are tired of me, madam 

Lady Med. Oh, my dear madam I you are in a very 
;reat error, my lord is the greatest enemy you have 
[1 I he world. 

Lady Flut, Vou may happen to be mistaken in that, 

-ady Medway, as well as in other things. Poor 

/onian, slie little knows- — \^Aside, 

Lady Mtd. Come, not to play at cross-purpobes 
^ith you any longer, I must tell you that I am no 
tranger to my lord's designs on you— — 

Lady Flut. His designs on me I 

Lady Med, Yes, madam, his cruel, his (I grieve to 
ay) infamous designs o\\ you. Oh, Lady Flutter, 
ou stand on a dreadful precipice I do not reject the 
:ind hand that would snatch you from certain ruin. 

Lady Flut, This is such extraordinary language, 

L«idy iMedway, that really -1 don't know what to 

ay to it — 1 Htile imagined I should have created any 
ealousy when I came into your family. 

Lady Med, Indeed, my dear, you intirely mistake 
ny motive. I own there was a time when I might 
lave been influenced by jealousy, but! have outlived 
[ I and am not now actuated by so seltisli a passion* 
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V Piiy to ywir inexperienced youth, friendship id yo«t 
■ wpTthy (ijrcnis, regard in the honour of your liui. 
I band, juiiieil Ig llie iciidernci* aitd duty I ouc mj 
H lord, are rLe sole niolivM wliicli urge me ro sawc yuu 
H all, if |io)Mble from ruin. I know itiy lord mako 
H love (o yuii i and tlul you have, unwarily, been 
H diawn In lo make an assigndlion with hi 
H tadjt Fiut. If he bm been su ircacheroui ai to tell 

I I 

B laJy M,d. He hii» not, I aisiire yoti ; yet I am cer- 

' tainofiliefaaslknowioowcll the nature of hiscon. 

neftioiia wiih L^ady Love);rove — Acid now, my d»ri 

if you Koiild escape the inuie which ii laid fur )<\\n 

undoing, be advised by me, who am your true friend 

L Lady Flat. 1 don'i ililnk 1 have a friend 



Lady Mid. You are mistaken; I stti sincerely » 
My lord i) a man of pleasure, and is perhnpt In 
■crupuluus in alTairs oF gallantry, than in any othci 
vice. Yonr youih and agreealjle person were alom 
iiiffifieni toallroithini; but when superadded tolhii 
he found you despised your husband, and made R' 
difficulty i)f owing it to him, it almost amounted t 

Ijidy Flvt. An invitation, Lady Mcdnay 1 

lady Med. To n man of hit cast, madam,' ! 
tainly docs. Your unicqiiaintednes 
triguc makes you blind lo your own danger; bucii 
deed, Lady E\utteT, iUeic\iW\ om Mcp between j( 
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Citable shame and misery. What do yoii 
ist be the consequence, if Sir Harry shonM 

that yon have appointed a private place of 
with my lord ? What must he think of the 
f a correspondence thus meanly carried on by 

Ask your own heart if you can justify this to 
ihand and to your friends } 
^lut. Lord bless me, Lady Med way I — you 
le — I am amazed how you came to the know- 

this. 

\Ud. *Tis a happiness to you, madam, that I 

by it 1 can be the means of saving you. 

Flut. I own I was a fool for consenting ; but 

idani, you won*t be so barbarous as to tell Sir 

it would give him such an advantage over me, 

: bear the thoughts of it. 

Med, Why really, my dear, I should be sorry 

ider the necessity of taking so disagreeable a 

id if I thought I could rely on your honour 

cretion in your future conduct, I certainly 

;eep your secret. 

Fiut. Madam, Til quit your house dirc6Hy, 

.ill satisfy you. 

Med, By no means, madam; how would you 

that to your friends, if they should inquire the 

Here you came to town to stay the winter 
:, and before a month's elapsed you quit my 

Flut, Why I can tell them that Sir Harry is 
ferable, 1 cannot live with him. 

G i\j 
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T.aJy Med. If you will be nilcd by mc, Iidy Fii 
frr, for one week, nay but for three days, IMI en| 
tl\.tt Sir Harry and you ihall be as happy a couple 
any in England. 

Lady Fiut, Oh, gracious t you could as soon con' 
us into angels. 

lady Med, But will you promise to be guided 
mc, but for a little while 9 

Udy Flut. Oh, dear Lady Medway, I know 
would recommend patience and submission, and 
tint ; but 1 never can, nor never will submit to hil 
biimunr. 

Lady Med. Why then, madam, f shall think it *f 
duty tu write to your father immediately, and let him 
kuow the danger of your situation; « for though I 
'^ am sure the parting you from your husband would 
<< 'M\t\ him, yet 'tis better he should receive yoa 
** while you are innocent." 

Lady Flut. What is it you would have me dO| 
madarn? 

Lady Mid. Your task is not hard, if you are dispO' 
scd to set about it. You are married to a very youn| 
man, Lady Flutter ; who, thoug>i he is warm and va 
latile, does not want sense, and aiti sure is good»ofr 
tured in the main. 

Lady Flut. Dear Lady Medway— you are enough k 
turn one's brain. 

Lady Med. Hear me out, madam. You,' on tb 
other hand, who have as much sense, knd as mud 
^ood-uuiure aAYvt^ ax^ '^v vV.^ «uaA time a little tii 
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k and impatient of contradidtion. He, I will al- 
ls too ready to give offence; but you in your turn 

r grant, that you are as sudden in taking it. Now, 

iear, *tis in your power, and give me leave to tell 
•tis your duty also to correct yours. And 1*11 

^er for it that Sir Harry will follow your lead j 

'. am sure that he loves you a great deal better 
my lord does, let him tell you what he pleases, 

idy Flut, I wish I could see any proofs of it, 

idy Med, Will you make the experiment \ 

\dy Flut, What, and give up to him \ 

idy Med. Only for once, just for a trial : if he does 
eceive it as he ought, I \>ill never desire you to 

at it — I think I hear his rap at the door. 

idy Flut. Well, madam,\to shew you that it is not 

fault that we live so uneasily, I will do as you 

Id have me; you yourself shall be the judge; 

then remember you are not to write to my papa. 

'dy Med. I will not, and remember you are not to 
any private conferences with my^lord. 

'.dy Flut, Agreed. • 

Enter Sir Harry Flutter. 

r H. Flut. How does your ladyship do this morn* 

\_To Lady Medway.] I am tired to death, I have 

at my banker's, and jolting all over the detest* 

city. Defend me! Why your head is dressed 

irbarously, Lady Flutter, you look like ten furies; 

ly life, an absolute Medusa ; pr'ythee who garc 
that formidable appearance, child \ 
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Lady Flui. I am sorry jruu dun'l like it, Sir HarryjC 
I'll not emptuy ilitit I'rciichnuin any more. 

Sir 11. Fiut. Then I amtiiieygu don't llkeit y0UT*4l|w 
self 1 fur Sir Hurry'tjiKlginenl l'u» nut the liapgnitcil i ' 
of haviii); any ^real wci(;hi wiili yuii. 
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lady Mci. Tlicn it nuist Le to wblige you, ^ 

fir//. Flat. Undoubtedly, tna'am, that's hersiudf. 

Lady Flht. U^n my word, Sir Harry, 1 «iMldk(i 
lake it so, if yuii vvouitl ' 

SirH.Flut. Myilearl say lliat over again pray; it 
lound) vastly pretty, it it were but iriic. 

lady Flat. Wily tlien seriously I would ratlierdnil 
la pleuse you than atiy body. 

Sir //. Flat, Uaik'e, lady Flutter, irony n I 
lighty licklisli weapon, and you handle it very aulc- 
w&rdlyi upon my soulj lay it by, or you'll cut ystit 
fingers. 

Lady Flat. 1 declare and vow I am in eamat. 

Sir //. Flut. Oh, dear ma'ami your mosl obedicnl- 
but you're a bungler, take my word for it. 

Lady Med. But, Sir Harry, why bhoiild you doubt 
Ihal Lady Flutter is serious f 

Sir H. Flut. Why leally, ma'am, because T nevtt 
^Tiew Lady Flutter serious in any thing, but her to- 
deavours to make heiself disagreeable to me. 

lady Med. In which 1 fiincy howvvcr she hus aVi 
iucceeded, Sir Harry. 
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dy FluU If that be the case, then T am resolved 
<.e another course, and try what my endeavours 
?ase him will do. 

dy Med, What do you say to that Sir Harry ? 
- H, FluU Say I *gad, I don't well know what to 

it. There is something devilish pleasant in 
ng her talk so, if the humour would but last. 
dy Med, Take my word for it, Sir Harry, it will 
)ur own fault if it does not. 

r H, Flut. Faith, ma'am, I should be glad to keep 

le ball as long as I could.' 

idy Flut, Indeed, indeed, Sir Harry, I will never 

rel with you again. 

r //. Flut, Upon your honour, 

idy Flut, Upon my honour. 

r H, Flut, Nor I with you, upon my soul — And 

1 we grow fond of one another. 
idy Flut, Immensely. 

r H, Flut, Agreed — I'll never find fault with any 

g you do. 

ady Flut. Nor I with any thing you say. 

ir H. Flut, 1*11 never contradift you. 

ady Flut. Nor I you. 

ir H. Flut. Sweet rogue 1 

ady Flut. My dear Sir Harry. 

[He takes her hand and Aisses it. 
,ady Med. Well, now is not this charming ? I con- 
tulate you both on your happiness, and leave you 
he enjoyment of it. \F.xit Lady Med way. 

Mr H, Flut. Duce take me but I should think you 



prodigioui agreeable, if you were always i 
Iiumuiir. 

Lady Fht- And, upon my lire, I should 
Mine of you. 

Sir H. Flul, How came we not to disc 
sooner f 

Lady Flat. Because we never iried la fn 
Lady Medway was the ftm that lold mc we 
iMppy if we pleuscil. 

Sir H. flul. Faiili (hen she has more sag* 
my loid ; for lie was of a tonrrary opiniai)| ' 
to pity me of all thinj^s. 

Lady Flut. For wliiit t 

Sir H. Flut, For being murried lo yoil. 

Lady FUt. Really 1 

Sir H. Flut. Truth, upon my word. 

Lady I'lut. I see hi) treachery. [AsOt.'] "% 
Harry, I will convince him of his error, bj 
the best wife in the world, in epile of him. 

Sir H. F/kl. CharmiiiK creature I [ shall 
fond of yoii — [ won't let you be so engaging^ 

Ledy rtiii. You shall tho' 

Eater Lord Mti)Wkie, tuho itoptenntagSir; 

Sir H. Flut. Pray, my lord, come in— 1 ht 
conipJainE (o make to you, This ii certainty 
perverse girl 

LotdMfd. Oh, Sir Karry, this is the old, 
won't liear wh;if you have lo say. 

Sir H. Flul iJttt, nvi lutd, this is ^ Qf;w; 
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pick and span new affair. She has taken such a ic- 
olution 1 

Lord Med. Not to part I hope I 

iSir H, Flut, Noy no, my lord, a much stranger 
hing. 

Lord Med, Ay I what can that be? 

Sir H, Flut, \ ou will be amazed when I tell you— 
We were disputing about it when you came in— 

Lord Med, I am sorry, Sir Harry, to find you al- 
ways in disputes with your lady. I wish from my 
l)eart I could compose your differences 

Sir H. Flut, Oh, she is the very spirit of contra- 
diction, my lord. 

Lady Flut, Depend upon it, Sir Harry, I'll have my 
own way in this. 

Lord Med. And in every thing else, I'll be sworn. 

I Aside to Sir Harry. 

Sir H. Flut, You must not. 

Lady Flut, I will. 

Lord Med, Thai's right. [Aside to Lady Flutter.] 
WThat's the matter in debate \ 

SirH, Flut, Why, my lord, 'tis the oddest thing 
n the world ; sl^ is resolved right or wrong, in spite 
)f all I can say — to be very good — and make me love 
ler whether I will or not— Don't you think that is 
monstrously provoking } 

Lady Flut And he, my lord, has taken up as unac- 
countable a design— of never contradicting me in any 
hing Is not that as provoking \ 

Sir/f, F/ut, A" n't irc a couple oi f ooVs^ isrj \ftt^\ 
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LerdMid. Why rcdlly, Sir Harry— if 

not say — I am sure I wnceiely w 

good terms — and if you hawe fo' 

iihall niy hearl. 

[Si'rH. Flui. and lady ^?\uK. both bura 

terd M'd. I a-ii glad to see yoii ao mei 

gentry — I wi»li ii may last, iliat'satl,— 

I liavc a word lu say to yoii— Why, yo 

man, if once yuit kt her (uro mulieri ic 

Sir H. Flut. Oh, my lord, you are q 

all this it serious. {4aA 

Lady Fiul. Come, I'll have no plottir 

Lord !4ed. Poh, pohl th« will get the 

I see— [yiiit to Sir H. Fhii.] Lci me sp. 

Lady Fliiilerl [Advam 

tdidy Fkt. The table* are liirned, i 
. nhisper Willi nobody but Sir Harry, 
^ Lord Med. But two words Whcp I 

P Lady Flut. Ncver-[ AWr M LwrfMe. 
BOW lliat yoii intend to be very fond o 
that you will grow a lilile jealoMS, and 
that he must not come into my dressl 
morning. 

Sir H. Flut. Faith, my lord, that's i 
■lot to relish the Spartan scheme as wel 

LerdMid. Mighty iiiir I this is an 
metamorphosis, if ii holds — but of that 
tome doubt. 
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it. You need not fear, my lord — We have 

wishes that it should, I knov?. 
d, That'9 home, \_j4side* 

a. Come, Sir Harry, I want to go to an 
!s morning ; will you be so good as to give 
)mpany ? 
^lut. With all my heart, my dear, I'll at- 

and see here I received all this to-day I 
a purse wkick she snatckes/rom him, ] Oh, you 
idererl give me a kiss for it— I'll have 

It, Go, you extortioner !— day, day, my 

[They go out romping together, 
d. What can be the meaning of all this I 
tie coquet— So much art at her years!— or 
to my wife's interposition ? — Yet she knew 
design.— Any way I am ashamed to be 
ridiculously— And that puppy. Sir Harry, 



Enter a Servant. 
• Anthony Branville's come to wait on your 

i. Shew him into my study. — Here's another 
lon't know his own mind ; but I'll fix him 
r other if I can. 
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sre, humble^ and passionate love, within the space 
these last thirteen years. 

** Lord Med, You surprise me, Sir Anthony ; is it 
3)ossible that a gentleman of your figure and accom* 
j)lishments could be reje£ied by so many ? 
^< Sir A, Bran. I do not positively affirm, my lord» 
that I was rejected by them all ; no, my lord, that 
ivould have been a severity not to be survived. 
** Lord Med. How was it then ? 
<< Sir A. Bran, Blemishes, my lord, foibles, imper- 
fe6tions in the fair ones, which obliged me (though 
relu6tantly) to withdraw my heart. 
<< Lord Med. Ho, ho! why then the fault was yours, 
Sir Anthony, not theirs. 

** Sir A, Bran, I deny that, ray lord, with due sub- 
mission to your better judgment, it was their fault ; 
for the truth is, 1 never could get any of them to 
be serious. There is a levity, my lord, a kind of 
(if I may so call it) instability, which runs through 
the gentler sex (whom, nevertheless, 1 admire) 
which I assure you has thus long deterred me from 
wedlock. 

** Lord Med, Then, Sir Anthony, I find you have 
been peculiarly unfortunate in the ladies whom you 
have addressed. 

<< Sir A, Bran, Supremely so, my lord ; for, not- 
withstanding that they all received my devoirs most 
indulgently, yet I do not know how it was, in the 
long runi they either absolutely refused making me 

Hij 



*■ htfffm V rise wflT to esmmelf nnguardci 
«• ihnr ca«duft, ercn twroft nnt bee, (hat I tho 
** 1 COoM Ml( coositpfitly «Hlh bodour, confer i 
*< litk of Lidf BnnvUte on any one of ihcm." 

l.trj Mtd. Your lot ha* bem a IIiHe hard, I m 
Eonlrn. I hope, bonvcr, ih>l bonouf hu b«i< 
terrvA hj htc for m* djUgtiter. She ti your ni; 
nriMitn. Sir Atiihonjr, and I tat, jou know, rai;r: 
|tliMit number. 

Sit A. B'n. Mr lord, I take ibc lifirny ofAopi' 
M loot «*d Uiat ibc >• deoiaed to reconiM nrr " 
focihcduapfwintncfllsaBdiiidigiuocil |uver«c^> 
tiraat the reit of wooMkiad. 

UrdUtd. Why lllea, Sr AMhony, I m^^-^ 
mar Dov pKMM you to bcr in the durxiter 'i 
loTcr. 

Sir A. Brtt. My lord. 1 pant for that hspfuneu- 

1.^ Mr4. I'll c^l bcr. Sir Anthony 

Sir 4. &'A». At lourlordxhip |i]e>i 
kwJi ill? t willow Knightly 

1^4 U<4. Wu thereeveruiciia phleifButicI 
headi [.iaJt] What of her. 5;r Aothoo, f 

Sir A. Bta*. I own I loved bcr better than Vji\ 
her predecessors in my heart.— Matter* indeed bi' 
gone farther between us, for. my lord, (not to \v- 

a lady'* tepuuiion] I miul icU you * smtc; 1 < - 

■norc than once ptes^cd her hand «iUi thcK tipi- 

UriHtd. Really I 

Sir ji, Brv(- Fa<l, upon my veracity j t liopt }W 
lord^ip dou'i think me vain : •* uul as ahc bad >>'■ 
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' dulged tnc such lengths, could I be censured for 
■• railing my wishes to (he possession of ihis beauty (" 

Lord Mid. By no meaits. Sir Anthony ; but then 
ler ill behaviour to yoU' 

Sir A. Bran. Oh, my lord, it has blotted, and, xi I 
nay sayf totally erased her image from my breast — 

Lord Med. Wei), sir, I'll bring my daughter to 
'On, whose image, I hope, uill supply hers in yotir 
jreast. [Exit. 

Sir A. Bran. I hope this tender fair one will not be 
□o easily won — that would debase the dignity of iho 
nassion, and deprive me of many deU;;htfu] hours of 
Languish men t. — There was a lime when a lover was 
allowed the pleasure of importuning his mistrest, but 
our modern beauties will scarce perniii a man that 
iitisfaition. Pray Heaven, my intended briJe may 
not be one of those — I f ii siiaiild prove so, 1 tremble 

for the consequences; but here she comes— th« 

condescending nymph approaches. 

Enter Louisa., led in iy Lord Mbbway, 
Lord Med. Louisa, ymi are do stranger to Sir An* 

Ihooy Branvillc's merit. 
Sir A. Brat. Oh, my lard I [Bowing low. 

Lord Mid. That he is a genlleman of family and 

fortune, of most unblemished honour, and very pn. 

Sir A. Bran. Oh, my good lord, ordUiarY, sU^b\ 
accDniplitJuQ en ts. 






\i. Yoli aic llicrffore to think yourself 
n being liis choice preferably lo any other lad/- 
And now. Sir Anthony, I'll leave you lo pursue your 
good fortune. \Exit Lord Mcdna/' 

Leu. Sir, won't you please to sit t 
Sir -*. Bran. Miss Medway, madaTn — having ob- 
tained my lord your father's permission, I humbly 
pr»>:ine to approach you in the delightful hope, that 
ftcr huving convinced you of the excess of my love— • 
Ltu. I hope, Sir Anihony, you will atlotvmi; area- 
JtiaWe time forihia conviction I 
Sir .*. Bran. Madam, I should hold myself utterly 
abandoned if I wcrecapableat the firsl onset (notwiih- 
•tandiiig what paases here) of urging a lady on so nice 

Lea. I thank you, sir ; but I could expefi no less 
from a gentleman whom all the world allows to be the 

• Vtry patlcrn of decorum. 

> yi. Bran. 'Tis a charafler, madam, that I have 
always been ambiliousof supporting, whatever strug- 
gles it may cost me from my niitural fervor; for let 
me lell you, madamj a beautiful object is a dangerous 

Liu. But jour great prudence. Sir Anthony, learss 

me no room to suspcfl 

Sir ^. Bran. 1 am obliged to call it to my aid I d* 
assure you, madam; fur spite of ihe suggestions of 
pussion, \ by no means appruve of those rasli and im- 
pcliitiiis lovers, w\\q, \\"ii.\iqm\ ic^wi^arXwieUcacY 
at (he lady, wou\d. O'^^'^^S o\>\i\tvti taaww.-! -i!.-' 
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ish at once into her arms, you'll pardon mc, 
1, for so grossly expressing my idea. 
Oh, Sir Anthony, I am charmed with your no- 
so refined I so generous 1 and I nuist add (though 
/ appear vain) so correspondent with my own. 
/f. Bran. Madam, I am transported to hearyou 
ol I am at this minute in an absolute ecstacyl 
you permit me, dear madam, the rsvishing sa- 
6lion of throwing myself -at your feet ? 
ou. By no means, Sir Anthohy; I could not bear 
iee a gentleman of your dignity in so humble a 
iture; I will suppose it done if you please. 
Sir A, Bran, I prostrate myself in imagination, I 
sure you, madam. 

Lou, Now, Sir Anthony, as you see my papa is 
npatient for the honour of being related to you, and 
[lat I am bound to an implicit obedience, I am afraid, 
nless your prudence interposes, that we shall both 
e hurried into wedlock, with a precipitancy very in- 
onsistent with propriety. 

Sir A* Bran* 1 declare, madam, I am of your lady- 
hip's opinion, and am almost apprehensive of the 

amc thing 

Lou* How is this to be avoided, sir } 
Sir A* Bran, Be assured, madam, I too well know 
rhat is due to virgin modesty, to proceed with that 
apidity, which my lord (with whom I have not th( 
lonour of agreeing in this particular) seemeth to re 
ommend. 
<< Lou* You are very kind^ Sir Anthony, 



piy hut 11? iSi 
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•* Sir 4. Bran. Oh, madau), I should pay 
" complinicnl lo your iranKcnding tneni, 
«' ihiiik it worth Sighing for«coniidcrablci 

Itm, ThHi'i very noble in you, Sir Anthony- 
So {lanioiiatcl and yet *onice— if all toven wck 
like you 1 

Sir A. Bran. The w»rld I «ill presume to 
wMild be the belter, nikilam— but then Ihope' 
riguiiti will itui mend loo far, my dear lady — a 
monlhii or io — lunger than thai I should be very aal. 
templed to call cruel, t can lell you, 

Lou. " Ai my paisionate lover seems towelli 
*■ posed to wait, I may ehnnce lo etcape him. [^4t 
Your cxtr.iordinary merit, Sir Amhuiiy, 
doubtfdiy shorten your time of probaiiuit — 1 
while as 1 liinied to yoii before, that my papa 
ther ill haste to call you son, 1 would not have 
im.igine (hat 1 give any deluy lo ihis 
mil my duty in quejiiun, ivlitcK lie expefti ahwU 
keep pace with his own wiahci — you appreliend tw, 

■■ Sir J. Bran, Ferfedly, my dear madam, aiHlif 
" I may presume to interpret what you have » 
•• charmingly insinuated to my apprehension, yoU 
** would have me just hint to my lord, ihai you ate 
*< not quite averse to honouring; me with your bit 

" Lou. That I am ready Id do so, iC )-ou 
*' Sir Anibony. 



1 
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** Sir A, Bran. Very good, but at the same lime I 
*' shall give him to understand that I am not as yet 
** intitled to receive that very great happiness. 

** Lou. To that purpose, sir, for I would not have 
** this necessary delay appear to be of my choosing. 

<* Sir 4, Bran. You little know, madam, the vio- 
^ lence I do myself to repress the ardor of my 
" flames ; but patience is a prime virtue in a lover, 
*^ and Scipio himself never practised self-denial with 
" more success than I have done. 

** Lou. I rely entirely on your discretion. Sir An- 
*' thony, to manage this affair with my papa.** 

Sir A, Bran. Oh, madam, I shall convince my lord, 
that it is from very sublime motives I submit to post- 
pone my felicity. 

Lou, I am much obliged to you, Sir Anthony, 
for this generous proof of your passionate regard to 
me. 

Sir A. Bran. You'll find, madam, I do not love at 
the ordinary rate — but I must not indulge myself too 
long on the tender subjefi, I doubt it is not safe. 

Lou. [^Rising."] Sir, I won't detajn you. 

Sir A. Bran. I mubtabsolutely tear my self from you, 
madam» for gazing on so many charms I may grow 
unmindful of the danger. 

Lou. Sir, I will no longer trespass on your time. 

Sir A. Bran. I must fly, madam, lest I should b^ 
tempted to transgress those rigid bounds 1 have pre- 
scribed to myself. 

^tf. Sir, you have my consent to reXAtt% 
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^< forced to pawn the only stake I had left, my ho- 
■■« nour ; which when I shall redeem, Heaven knows." 
^— All is now lost ; and if my son continues obstinate- 
ly to refuse this match, I am irretrievably undone.— 
^« What can these chits want J" 

«« Enter Sir Harry Md Lady Flutter, am in arm. 

<« Sir H, Fiut. My lord, I am in the greatest sur- 
■< prise in the world I 

, •< Lard Med. At what, Sir Harry? 

*< Sir H, FItU. At something my wife here has told 
•< me! 

« Lord Med, Sure she has not blabbed I lAside,"] 
«« What is it ? 

«« Lady Flut, Something of your lordship, I can tell 
«< you. 

** Lord Med. Of me, ma'am! I hope I have done 
*« nothing, ma*am, that — ^that deserves censure. 

** Sir H, Flut, *Egad, my lord, you have though, 
^< and very severe censure too. 

«« L^rd Med. Sir Harry, I am ready to answer any 
^< charge against me. 

« Lady Flut. Ha, ha, ha ! neither Sir Harry nor I 
«* come to challenge you, my lord. 

« Sir H, Flut. Ha, ha, ha ! faith my lord looks as 
^« grave as if he were afraid of it though. 

*< L^d Med* Afraid of it. Sir Harry! pray change 
« that word for a better. 

^* Lady Flut* I vow, my lord, you look as if you 
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■d Mtd. 1 am glad of ii, : 
gfarlhtr to offer* 
Ladj'Flut. Noiliiiis buloiii nood adviw, my lorU| 
' as ne luve received so much (turn you, 1 think we 

• one yoii some in return; and, I am aurr, if you 

• would take time, you would not lliirik of my uncle 
.' (orason-in-law. 

•■ Sir II. Fivt. Oh fie, fie I ridiculous to the Ust de> 

LadyFtU. Positively, my loid, I won't give 

IKDt. 

I^rd Mid. I sujipoM your uticle'i at age, ma'aii 
*^ Lady Fiul, OhUl he has been that these hundred 

*• Lord Mtd. Why then — -excuse iiic, I am not at 
" present in a humour to tri 
'^Ladyftui. But we are, mylordjau't we, SirHarryl 
*' Sir H. Flul. Oh eternally, ray dear. 
" Lord Med. Be so good, then, as to enjoy it v/'ui^ 
'* out my i>articipalioti — I am really busy. 

" Lady Flut. Come, Sir Harry. He's so splen 
" there's no bearing him. Let's go and laugh by 
" ourselves. 

"SirH. Flul. Ohlliere'snoplcasurelikcill . 
*' Lady Flul. My lord could tell us ol' others, I w 
" rant i vi ell, don't liiok. so cross ; mc'U dance at 
*• weddiHg, if it must be a match. 

*' Sir H. Fial. I dare say your uncle will have 
*' joutts i.n Mournamentsi I'UIearnU 
"get, my loui, against the ti 
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" I.aiy Flat. My lord don'l lliink us worthy 
'■ answer, so we will leave hitn lo hti wise rcBefli 
[£icii«( iaaghing. 
" Lord Mid. Acoupleof impcrrinenls, — Healarm- 
« ed me at fiist, but I find she is too conning lo tell 
« him all." 
; 



Enttr Celoaet Menwjir. 

Col. Mid. I met Sir Anthony just going to tny lister, 
tny lord; I suppose matters are in a favourable 
between ihein. 

Lard Mtd. He is such an out-of-the-way fellow, 
there is no knowing what to make of liim ; he has 
been with nie, and quite lired ine wiih his romantic 
absurdity i but I think it will be a match. Yovir 
sister has at last condescended lo accept of hiro for a 
husband. 

CdI Mid. I am glad of it, my lord, since it is a thing 
you wishedt 

Lard Mtd. I thank you, son. 

CbI. Mtd. Something has nilRcd you, my lord. 

Lerd Med. I have an affair, George, that lies heavy 
on my spirits — 'Tis in your power, and I think — I 
hope, at least — in your inclination, to extricate me 
from the greaiest difficulty in which I was ever yet 
involved. 

Cal. Med. My lord, you know you may command 
me ; I am ready to hazard my life for your iervicC|i4^ 
il be any thing of that nsiiirc. 

Lord Med. No, no, no ; 1 am not ta i 
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^'^ to require the assistance of your sword,— You 
^^stake my meaning quite. 

Coi. Med. You seem moved, my lord — ILord Mcd- 
^vay walks ahout] pray explain yourself. 

Lord Med, Faith, son, I am almost ashamed to tell 
^ou the distress I have brought both upon myself and 

Col. Med. Dear, my lord, don*t think of me in the 



Lord Med. Last night, George, I lost two thousand 
|)ouiids, whicli I was obliged to pay this morning. 
Bind my honour is engaged for almost as much more. 

Col. Med. My lord, I thought you had determined 
never to venture on such deep play again. 

Zkfrd Med, I had so ; but something happened yes- 
terday that vexed and disconcerted me, and I went to 
the old set, just to amuse myself for an hour; but I 
don't know how it was — ^they drew me in for half 
ihe night. 

Col Med. My lord, I am exceedingly concerned ; 
but what can I do now } 

Lord Med. Why there's the point — I am very loth 
to revive a subje^, that I know is disagreeable to 
you ; but you see to what distress I am driven — there 
is but one way left. — ^You remember what we talk'd 
of yesterday ; if my curst ill fortune had not pursued 
me last night, I thought never to have mentioned it 
to you again. 

Col. Med. My lord, I flattered myself you never 
would. 




t^i Med. Oh, impo! 
with dcbcs, and worrird like n suig at bav i bi« 
iTj;ard li) ihii Imi, for which m* honaur'i p««W 
miisi be spcctly in the means uf payment. 

Cel. Mid. Indecil, my lord, I am rxcecdnglf 
tliorkcd 31 what yon 

Ijjrd Mtd. And ifiliMall lam to expeft fromyoat 
Look fv, IVIeilwaf, it dues not becnine * fi'lier 
ciilreat a son \ neither b it »uiMbic to your ngt, o( 
the chnnilcr you beir in Vxfr, to he threatened, lll« 
X sniveling giil, with parental jiithorily 
potent, for I have nothlii;; left to faes'ow 
would wish to prosper hereafter, save Wiir fHW 
Iroin dis.xrace, your mother (j good one she liai bn 
to you) from penury. 

Col. Mid. My lord, I call He:iven to witneal 
would give up my life (o prrserveyou ba(h) bmyoi 
rfijuire what ii inRiiilely more precious I 

i^d Mid. Oh, tie t lie upoit it I Itow like a wamail 
this itt — Your sister, a rumantic Rirl, could do H 
more than soothe me wiih fine tpeechct j I expeCltd 
a more aubst^ntial proof of filial love frtlita you. 

Col. Mid. My liird, you wovind me deeply by stidi 
^cruel charge. Wlial iave I not already diiDem 

Kwmyduiy, or, what with me wa& naiicltsiiangcCi 
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love for youy my lord ? Have I not given up my 
^irth. right } put it wholly in your power to alienate 
E^r ever, if you please^ my family inheritance, and 
u^ave me a beggar i Is not this a substantial proof ? 
^y lord, I beg your pardon $ but you have wnmg 
Kny very heart. 

Lord Med. And you have wrung mine — for, Med- 
^irayy with equal grief and shame I speak it, I have 
knade you a beggar ; I have mortgaged the last foot 
of land I was possessed of in the world, and the only 
Iprospedl I had of redeeming it was by this lady's for- 
tune } that would have recovered all, and restored 
you to the estate of your ancestors. I thought a 
|>oyish passion might have been overcome, when 
such important motives for it were united, as your 
own interest, and the honour of your family. 

CoL Med, As for my own interest, my lord, it is 
l>ut a feather in the scale j and for the rest, I think 
my own honour (which you yourself taught me to 
prize) is more concerned in this event, than that of 
my family can possibly be. 

Lord Med, You told me you were not engaged by 
promise to the lady. 

Col, Med. I am not, my lord ; but are there no 
ties but what the law can vindicate f Oh, my lord, 
you forget the lessons you have given me on other 
occasions I 

Lord Med, Well, well — I acknowledge the justness 
of your reproach ; but it comes like a bearded arrow 
from a child's lips— But I have done— I give up \bc 

luj 



csme — Hwt tMt afinr, «■ olneh I had in my YnH, 
mxcHH, I thoM fKrinpi hnc^ ben luppwrU 

I iaac tv be. 1 had iha tBot uing hnn ^f^ 

do«n a plw bat i» lutur, u n all owf^H 

Mrry raw flMih«r iteoU be ■ 

hno fiM bm Ibf kiodcM t 

tnd, aiici I had mem i 

la Bale rtiutd luto iha CMiairrcwa i 

•rutty i and ili*r*, MedBiif. I night periup* hm 

led a *ery diAercnl lifc trotn aiul you iarc bcti 

nacd Id >cr i but 1 imiu Uru^le nith iU-fonunt i 

«dt u I tun — You Imvc been a nontiy •on, 1 x 

knonUiige il — Yuu iuv« done ciiougb — You ilul 

not charge me with making you imKnbie for lift. 

C*L Mid. Oh. my locil, I wiih you bad kept u 
your mcRtmcnt ; 1 cojinot bear lo b&Lr you talki 
thii iiwin. 

iartl Mtd. Why nol, man t 'lis nolhuig bol i 
truth. " ~ 

Gl Mid^ My Wid, J would do any itungu 

IcrdMed. WhaU Speak, George. 

Co/. Med. I cann't, my lord. 

Lard Med. A fattier'* ruin, you would t 
know the tendemeu of your iiaiiire, Medwu 
tlierefore I will not urge you ; your r4lhcr 
a lyranl ; I have alwsyi ctin^ideced you as my Iricni: 

Col. Med, My lord, 10 deserve that title ilill, 
tnuji nol ife you unhappy. 

VLord Mtd. Why willingly, I tltink you would at 
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«« .-nor would T make you so for the world — I Iiave 
** already hurt you but too much. I will not wrong 
« you every way. I deserve the ruin I have brought 
*^ upon myselfy and am content to sink under it. 

<* Cd. Mid, My lord, that must not be while I 
<< have power to help it. 

«f Lord Mtd, I cannot ask it^ son." 

Col. Med. I'll give up all— even my love, to sj^vc 
you. 

Lord Med, You cannot mean it, sure 1 

CoL Med. I'll do as you would have me. 

Lord Med. What I marry Mrs. Knightly ? 

Col. Med. I will, my lord. 

Lord Med. Give me your hand — r^Oh, George, 
what a triumph is yours I — You make me ashamed. 

[Breaks away* 

Col. Med. My lord, since your affairs are urgent, I 
will not trust to the wavering of my own heart ; I 
will visit her this morning ; but it will be proper 
first to apprise poor Miss Richly of this sudden 
change. 

Lord Med. By all means ; but take my advice, 
Medway, and do not trust yourself to see her. Write 
what you have to say, for sighs and tears are infec* 
tious things. But all, I hope, will soon blow over ; 
and when you are married, you may then have it in 
your power to make her amends for the fortune she 
has lost. 

Col. Med. Oh, my lord, you little know the heart 
of Clara, it is not in the power of riches to heal a 



f WDundec) mind I But I mii»t not trust mysiif to 
e subjetl ; I'll write to her whilst my p 
trail's warm. If she lives and can forget me, ' 
I dare lo hope. [Ei 

l^Td Med. Worthy creature I it almost goes againtt^ 
me to let him complete iliis match. Yet what other 
resource have I left ( I hope this iady may make him 
happier than he cxpcfli — But 1 must hasie and write 
ro her direftly, lo request thai as a favour, which 1 
am sure she will think her greatest happiness, [Eiii. 



SCENE II. 



C*ai^fj(DvM>-J. KKlGHTLV'i//oliit. ATri.KNlCHTLT, 

Ai jtiit coming in, giving itr Capuchin, iSc. to ktr 
', Maid. 
Mrt. Kidgkt. Has any one been here since 

Msid. No, madam. 

Mil. Knigkl. Nor any letter or message ( 
Maid. Not that I know of, madam. 
Mrs. Knight. Go and send Miss Richly 1 
l^Exit Maid.'] What a morlifying sitiiaiion an 
to have made advances to a man, who, instead of 

Jtepping forward to receive Ihem, shrinks back ■ 

My Lord MedwaVi I know, would gladly promote a 
_ union between his son and me. The backwardness 
K on liis side ihcji, can proceed from no other cause but 
B a pre- engagement of his heart. Yet that may be got 



IV. THE DISCOVERY, I05 

iver ; but if (as I fear) my sister loves him, I must 
riot come to any explanation with her ; for whilst I 
aseem ignorant of it, I am not obliged to compliment 
fcier at the expcnce of my own quiet— I begin to 
misti her out of my sight. 

Enter Miss Richly. 

Have you done the work I left with you, Clara } 

MUs Rich, I did not imagine you had given it to 
me as a task, sister — I have done nothing to it yet. 

Mrs. Knighu I cannot conceive what you have got 
5nto that head of yours, child ; for of late you never 
do any thing that I desire — I think I never saw so 
strange an alteration. 

Miss Rich, Excuse me, sister, the alteration is in 
you. 

Mrs. Knight, Oh, your servant, ma'am, you have 
learnt to contradict too — but it would become you, 
Clara, to remember I am your elder sister; and 
though there is no great difference in our years, yet I 
think the state you are in should teach you a little 
more respedt to me. 

Miss Rich. Indeed, sister, I do not want to be 
hourly reminded of that ; I am sufficiently humbled 
already. 

Mrs, Knight. Upon my word, Clara, I believe you 
will find humility the most useful virtue you can 
pradlise; and that you may have a better opportunity 
of doing so, I have thought of placing you in a sober 
retired family in the country ; and who knows k^ut 
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Enough not of Lord Medway, yet of one who, I hope, 
^^l be Lord Mcdway — I'll read you the note. 

* Madam, 

< *Tis sometimes as great a fault to be too modest 
^ as too bold ; my son is charmed with you, yet durst 
' not tell you so. I told Iiiin that I would, and even 
^ went so far as to promise him a favourable recep- 
^ tion. You see, madam, my credit as a man of sa- 
^ gacity is at stake on this occasion, and 1 am sure 
^ you have too much goodness to let me forfeit it. I ' 

• flatter myself you will allow Colonel Medway the 

• honour of kissing your hand. He will wait on you 
^ in half an hour, if you do not forbid him. 

* 1 am, madam, &c. 

* Medway. 

< P. S. I hope you will be alone.' 

What do you say to this, Clara ? Is your lover as 
pretty a fellow as Colonel Medway ? 

Miss Rich, Oh, sister, this is too much I but I give 
you joy. 

Mrs, Knight. What's the matter, child 1 Why, 
surely, my dear Clara, thou couldst not have any de- 
sign upon the colonel I Could you suppose that a man 
of family, like him, would marry without a fortune 
to support his rank and title } 

Miss litcA, I am satisfied I was mistaken, madam, 
and shall now be obliged to you if you will send me 
into the country direflly. 

« Mrs. Knight. Why, really, my dear, I think yon 
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dge Tighr. I ^m surij you have been 
;nt ■■ (o suffer any lit»(e gallontriei, 
le trutoriel mighi have Ireated you, to 
(Histiuld onyuui but nnce it lias happened so 
nluckily, t own 1 think il will be rather auk niri 
If jimi (o be in the Iwuse on tlie occasion ; for, nl 
■\\ yoti The truth, I intcnil to niatry him 
Miu Ri'ti. Then, sitter, I will, if jmi plriK, 
rtire for the present to the house of luy fiicml 
lio brought Die up, till you are at leisure 
}M of luc otherwise." 
\ts. KnigKt, Yoo are perfeflly right, my dean I 
|>leue(l Mt Ihis uidikof yourdiscrelion—Wednnl 
u anj^er, Clara j I shall always be your siiMtt 



id, 1 a 



e you. 



lilt Rkk, 1 hupoo, sister — I will just go 

w diicdions to the servant, and thea 

• my te>ve of you. 

'.ri. Knigit. You will not then be long ingi»i"( 

r orders, for I suppose you would not chouse U 

t the cobnel here. Hesides, you fiud, hedeiinti 

fiu Hifi. 1 shall not intemrpt you. [£iib 

'ri. Knigit. Poor Clara! I pity you, andamsorrj 
iiild my happiness on the ruin of yours ; but III 
e yoii nmcmls. I sec she loves, but 'tis plain slit 
II belovtd. Perhaps 'tb really as I said, and he 
won her affeflions by a few compliments, mtint 
in gaiett dt caur. I hoj.e that may be the catej 
notnithsiandiiig my lenderuesj for him, 1 hi'< 
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=3lelicacy enough to be unhappy, if I did not wholly 
;ess his heart. 



Enter Maid, and gives Mrs, Knightly a Letter, 

^VTiy, this is for my sister I 

Maid, MadaiHy you ordered they should all be 
^brought to you. [Exit Maid, 

Mrs, Knigkt. Oh, I had forgot — It is of no great 

^consequence now ; but let us see who this is fro.h«— 

^<Seorge Medway 1 I am almost afraid to read it, but 

I will know the worst. [Reads. 

< Within this hour, my Clara, the faithless despi- 
< cable man, who called himself your lover, will sup* 

* plicate your sister for her hand, and wi*^" a heart 

* long devoted, and never, never to be recalled from 

* you, offer mean, deceitful vows to her. (Heavens I 

* what's this 1) I know not what I write, for despair 

* didtates to my trembling hand* Hate me, despise 

* TOCf I conjure, (I wish I could do so too.) yet hear 
^< the reasons for this fatal change——" 

Oh| this has given me an ague fit I 

Enter Miss RiCHLT. 

Miss Rich. I am come now, sister, to bid you fare- 
well. [Afrj. Knightly rushes out of the room.'} Bless 
mc, what can be the matter with my sister I she 
seems strangely agitated — she was reading a letter — 
it was not that which she just now shewed to me — 
What can it be^ but Til not intrude to ask her; I 

K 
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ihe ran dispenxe witli the 
tni I can depart wjthoiic one 



Ai i»f ii gang fal, CJmel Medway ii linm 
Seniaia, SmA iltp ihart, and toil at Mci M 

Col. Mfd. I A\>\ not eupcfl iliis, Chra ! 1 1 
yoii would have tpaicd me the pangs of 
Diening. 

JUiu RUi. U wa> not deji^nnl, sir, bclji 
yet, if yoii liB.I vouchsafed id fwve gi*en 
little notice of rhis visit, it would have 
kind. 

Col. Mtd. I thought my letter, distrafled 
would nl leasi have prevented an interview. 

Mill Rkk. Wliat letter ( 

CeU Mtd, Did not you receive one from 
thil half liour i It was the earliest n 

Mill Rkk. I received none ; but 
it, I am afraid It has fallen into my sister's 

Cut. Mid. If so, then, Clara, what a 
I appear to you I ignorant as you are oflhejl 
of my strange condufl, which in that letter I Q 
at full. 

Mils Rid. Indfcd I am but ill preparvd taS 
(Udden shock — yet I am willing lo 
bave\ia,& «<on'{,\t?ww*(nr what you havett 

as an txc\'« ^°^ ^l ^■"'■^'S.t'**-. ■*»», ^ 
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bota uller and iauntdiaie niiii, a f^ilier iliat I dearly 
love i 

Mill Rid. It can, sir, and honour you for the mo- 
tive; for I am sure ihat nothing eUc cuuld have 
broughl about such an cvctiI; and I shuiild litllr de> 
serve llial esteem wliicli 1 hope you still retain for 
me, if I could not give up my teeble claim to your 
tenderness, for lies uf so much more importance. 

Col. Med. Oh, Claia, why did I give yoii up i what 
iiave I got to compensate for your loss f 

Milt Rich. Your virtue 1 the consciousness of hav> 
iiig ailed right — Vou have broke no oarhs, no pro- 
mises to me ; nay, 1 hive often tcld you, I would 
never be yours but with your father's consent; for, 
sunk as I am in fortune, I would not meanly creep 
into a family that reje£lcd me. And for this reason^ 
I would neither give, nor receive a vow ; but left you 
at full liberty to make a better choice, when your 
duty or your interest should urg^c you. 

Coi. Mtd. That last word, madam, carries a «• 
proach in it, which [ cannot bear koni you. 

Miss fti<i. Do not tnisiake me, sir i 1 have not the 
least iUBpieion, that iiilcreat has the smallest share in 
this aSion — I wisli it li,id — for then, pei haps, 1 should 
part with you wiih Icis rtlufilance, than nww I own I 
have power to do, —Hut we must not touch upon this 
string — my sister loves you, and 1 hope will make 
you happy. 

Cat. Med, Happy, do you i>»y I no, Clara, no, hap- 
K.j 
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I and I have shaken hand* ; i 
y lias made a wretch of me fo^ 



: repine too m^ 



Mill RUh. Oh, I 
would not have r 
l^te. 

Coi. Med. And nhftt U mine iheH) 
ed to loiing what ii dearer to me I 
superadded grief of giving up tny-j 
oo( lave. Your condition Is not ^ 
you nil) nrir free, and time may ini 
your Iic4rt upon some happy maiw 

MiuRkA. Never, never 1 I 

Cd/, Med. Do not My so— I had, 
to keep iiic from desperation ; if |) 
gel all obligatiuns, and give my i» 
and ihamCi 

Mill Hid. No more, 1 beseech ■ 
made a nuble saccirice of your loi| 
merit of your filial goodness by if 
that ruis» you higher even in my 4| 

Col. Mrd. Clara, the tean stand 
eyes while you speak— pray, girt 
am aslumrd to weep alone. 'i 

Miii Rith. Sec, mine are dispcn 
left yonrjelf, I be^ of you, you hi 
ter to su: 



Col. Mtd. Oh, Clara, I < 

have no fortiiude left— — 

"■ Riti. Thinkofyoii 



nunoj 
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F difficult task ; for my sisler may possibly ihink licr-( 
jdl" alFconled, by the explanation you have made i 
that letter, which has fallen into her hunds. 
'* Cei. Mtd, 1 hope she rnayl 
' Mjis Rid. Nay, do not indulge in such a vsi 
Kip«; 'lis but a surmi»: of mine, and may ha» 

DOlhing in it. 1 know she suspefled our atiacli^ 

aient to each oilier, yet that did not check the p 
gress of her love," — I am going to quii lier hou*^ 
really i and this, sir, for my □ 
d for your sake, is the last lime we must even 

«t! Forget me, sir, and try— I conjure yon 

-—to be happyl [£*** ' 

Cei. Med. Clara I— stay I — stay I— 

dl and the hope I had nourished for manji' 

Iff, is vanished hke a dream. This trial va» 

»re than i thoiight I could support ; but her n 
Bnncss, I believe, made me ashamed to sink quit** 
der the blow thai parted us for ever — I wish 1 

ITC out of this fatal house for 1 am very unfit lo \ 

L the lover's part. 

Entrr Lcrd Mil 
Zerd Med. How now, Mcdway ! wliat's the mean* 
t of (his! alone, and with a countenance of despairK 
jid you wear a better face. Where's Mrs. Knight 
1 have not you seen her yet? i thought, by ihjl 

o have found you at her feet, and as I pasM 
■ the door, stepped in to help you to make lov«J 
r I know yoiu bean is not warm in the businesi,. 



;«■ «■*>■ (Bitted, DHke le«e for ne ; 



• tai{«ik form 

ewiM m>y, ohKH ibe mattar, i 

fMC Mta RxhW and *ni hare keen wfau 

tawftcTT did «g( I <Bsni <roa agaiBn xh 

CU. IW So I did, nr loni, tmt, M 

ite dU «M nxrirv ay lencr ; to ilm, I 
«« BR j«« aa>. M(, I Msorc you, with ) 
fJCBOiiiibcvude. 

£4rid JUid. Th>t >v mlMfcj} but IM 
•»■*!* vfraorlcttn-f 

CW: tU. if a cMcnnance uiD mmr ■ 
ite n a&«id IwrMCa- gM it. 

/«rtf IM What ■ cvnt lUDOtaard ucU 
be M>) f« kcr \vrw far fou «ilt nake h 
an lli*. Tms but a tbin« ot coune, met! 
— I*B l«ad fOM to tan*, and Um it Aff. i 
QL lU I bee of y^"* ny lord, la ■ 
atoar ; Ac i}o« not kao* that I sn coiri 
vaof raaditctnl me tu thb room, mrmmmIi 
hen; vnd Incfcy it was for me tlul it happj 



1 iboold bare acqwttcd rayieir bat ttMj j 
her. 
Urd Vitf. But she npcfb yaa by tN 

Ceotgel 1 
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with my seeing her just now ; I'll take a turn or two 
in the park, and endeavour to compose myself; and 
if my passion for her sister should be mentioned, you, 
any lord, can, with a better grace than I, give it what 
turn yon please. 

Lord Med* Well — perhaps it may be better so. I 
own I had rather she should speak of that to me than 
fo you. — Get you gone quickly — 1*11 prepare the way 
for you— rShe admits me to her toilet. 

[Exeunt different wayi. 

ACT V, SCENE /. 



hoerd Mepway's Houit. Enter Lord Med way. 

Lord Medway, 
By what a strange fatality are all my atulions govern- 
ed ! — Nothing that I can devise but what ends in dis- 
appointment and vexation — Yet in this last instance^ 
I ought to be thankful for my disappointment ; for 
had my design been accomplished, into what a horrid 
gulph should I have plunged my children. It makes 

my blood run cold to think of it. 1 was born for 

destru^ion, and the ruins I have made myself are 
now come tumbling on my head. No hope left for 
avoiding them — no prospe6t before me but disgrace. 
And the life of shame I have to look back on I 
To think how I have abased and perverted every 
gift bestowed on me for a b\cs?\iv^\— — Vv^^ \ ix^^^"^ 
at my own reflexions.- 



TBI Diico»i»r. Aar. 

Enltr Colonel Med WATT. 



■ Ceorsel What now, Grorgc r 
I < Col. Utd. My lord, I have been endeavouring n , 
B usumc such a frame cT mind, as will, 1 hope, en«Ufa 
m tfw lo gu ilirough witli ilic taik in which I Iiave iS 
f gaged. I am readj- now to wait on Mrs. Knighlljr. • 
J^rd Mfd. I^^did not expert you back so soon. 
Col. Med. I thoiiglii, my lord, the sooner I retnmeili 
it would be the more agreeable to you, as well ai re- 
spectful to the ludy. 

Lord Mid, Can you feel noihing more than respeii 
for that lady, t,on« 

CjiI. hied. My lord, you know I cannot. My heart 
li given lo another. I must be unhappy, yet I hope 
I shill not make Mrs. Knightly jo. 

Lord Med. Poor woman 1 — she is already too mudi 
■o. 

Col. Mid. Have you !iad any conversation wiih het, 
my lord i 

Lord Med. I have. Voii cannot be her husband. 

Col. Med. I am willing, my lord, if the lady will ac* 
tept of me. 

I^rd Med. Yoii know not what you say. Oh, 

George, George 1— yon will start when ) tell you the 
•trange discovery I liavc made. 
Cot. M.d. What is it, my lord I 

Lard Mid. Mrs. Knightly she to whom 1 would 

have tuiiicd you— I find is— — 
it What* 
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Lord Med, Oh, Medway I— my own daughter. 

Col. Med. You amaze mei my lord — how did you 
discover it ? 

Lord Med, When I went so solicit for you, I found 
her in her closet, under great agitation, on account 
of the letter you had written to her sister.— I pleaded 

for you, but found her averse and cold. In a little 

pause of discourse, I happened to cast my eyes on the 
picture of a lady, which hung just before me, and was 
struck with the resemblance of a beauty, whom, in my 
early days, I loved, and cruelly betrayed. 

Col, Med. I remember, my lord, to have heard you 
speak of some such thing — a lady, who, when you 
made your first campaign in Portugal, gave you her 
love. 

Lord Med, The same — 1 thought the injured coun. 
tenance seemed to frown upon me. Surprized at the 
sight, I hastily demanded whose the pidlure was, 
and was told by Mrs. Knightly 'twas her mother's. 

CoU Med, That must, indeed, my lord, have shocked 
you. 

Lord Med, Oh' 'twas nothing to what I suffered 
after, when farther urging her to satisfy my curiosity, 
she told me her mother's name and family 1 The ap- 
parent confusion this threw me into, roused her in her 
turn to ask me some questions, which brought about 
this amazing explanation. 

Col, Med, She could not know you by name, my 
lord, as it was since my birth you assumed that with 
the title of Medway. 
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Lord Mtd, True. — Slie had h«ird of mc b^ mi 
4wn family namcr ond a^kcd mr, with a ^Ucrm; 
voire, uliclher 1 h»d nut luiiiicrly b«cn at Litbun 
"nind born« the name of Seiby. My adtnowlid^in^ 
llui I ^\■>^, (lirew her intu uigonies, from whtch 1, 
'ifrllh diifkuliy, recovered hrr, 

'. Cot. I4id. Did you never know, my toril, iliat jOU 
'bud a tlj'igliicr by thai Ittdy i 

LatdMid. OI>, no, tH>l 1 was recalled tu Eii;;linl 
^ly m n<y amour witli her. I mairicd Wuii iifur n;r 
leiiirn, .in^), thou[{litleia and young as I ilien W3!i 
(ever irxjuircd artcr her marc. 
, Cid, MiJ. How ilicii, my lord, can you be certiin 
tflhiifiiai 

UrdU'd, Oil, Medwayl by too sure an evidenct 
•-The pcfiiicncetnddccp remoiscofa dying wonmni 
Tlie unliappy Ldy coiifet^ed die Becrcl, witli all i" 
(ircuii>»tjiiccs, to this her daughter, when ihe waioa | 
her death- bed. 

I Cat. Urd. Mrs. Kniglitly, then, liad passed for Mr. 
Richly "s ilaiijjliler } 

\,-Lard Mrd. She had i the nwlch between him wi 
Iter moLlter vaa huslily cuni'ludcd by her friends, in* 
mediately aiier my departure. At (he time of lU 
kbdy'i birth, Mr. Richly vas Libsenc on hit afTain r* 
the Indies; and though shi came into the world in 
less ihan seven munths after the marriage, yet (ttwi 
circtiniiltince being carefully concealed froai himj hi 
nrvfr doubled of her being his own. 

Vti/. Poor Clara I she then has been doublj 
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wronged, in being deprived of her birth-right| a^ well 
as in losing the unequal portion which her father left 
her. 

LffrdMed. That was the cause which wrung the 
tecret from her dying mother's breast. Her deceased 
husband had, through a partial fondness for his sup* 
posed eldest daughter, left her such a disproportion- 
ate share of his wealth ; and the mother, in divulging 
the secret, charged Mrs. Knightly, with her last 
breath, Jto do justice te her sister. This she herself, 
in the hurry of her shame, surprise, and grief, ac« 
knowledged to me. 

Col. Med. I long to know, 'my lord, what resulted 
ft*om this extraordinary interview. 

Lord Mtd. Mrs. Knightly*s agitations are not to be 
described. She wept and wrung her hands. I mixed 
my tears with her's ; and while she fell on her knees 
before me, I involuntarily dropped on one of mine, 
and begged of her to accept of a blessing from her re- 
pentant father. She strained me to her bosom ; then 
rising with a noble air, she made a sorrowful and 
silent motion with her hand that I should leave her. 
I did so ; and hastened home, to brood over my 
own reflections Oh, such reflections, such reflec- 
tions, George 1 

CoL Med, My lord, there is something so extraor- 
dinary in this event, that it looks as if Providence it- 
self had interposed. 

Lord Med. Oh, Medway , 'tis for your sake then 5 I 
4o not deserve the care of Heaven I 
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^o\d me the strange event which this dny has un- 
fildedy and begs to speak with you — shall I bring 
her in i 

. Lord Med. Ay, pray do, my dear. [Exit L, Med. 
Col, Med. Reassunie your spirits, my lord ; I dare 
promise you a happy issue to this affair. 
i,. Lord Med. I own this unexpected visit frono Mrs. 
Knightly has a little revived me; and the generous 
frankness with which she has communicated the se- 
cret to my wife, shews she has a noble and enlarged 
mind. 

Enter Lady Med way, and Mrs. KNiGUTLr. 

.i, Mrs. Knight. My lord, I thought to have found 
you alone. I cannot, without confusion, look up to 
.Colonel Medway. 

LordMed^ You, madam, have no cause; but, if 
^y son's presence creates in you any uneasiness, he 
shall withdraw. 

« Mrs. Knight. He need not, my lord ; for as he is 
materially concerned in what I have to say, it is fit 
he should be present at my explanation. 1 presume, 
^ir^ you are by this time no stranger to my story. 

CoL Med* I think myself happy, madam, in finding 
I have so near and tender a claim to your regard. 

Mrs. Knight. I hope to give you one still nearer, 
sir. I will not now apologize for the means by which 
) came at the knowledge of that mutual love which I 
^d there is between my sister and ^ow* 

Lady Med. It needs no excuse, m^4«Ri\ >X Hi^'^> 



d 
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^^Tj^^l^wnt, as it gave my lord thaoppoitui 
making a d recovery so fortunale fur us all, 

htn Kaighl. My lord, I owe my sisier a Iji ' 
^Piidi W ilic distress I have occasioned hero" ihhk- 
UCouniB tlian one i und yuii, in your turn, I Think, 
(liould tecompeiice jour son for the sacrifice he via 
ivilling to iiJdke to you- Ha« lie youv permissioa la 
ffakeOar^ his bride t 

Cel. Med. Oh, madam, you ar« too, too good. 
Mij. Kaigii. You have hut little reason, sir, to say 
« )ft. My lord, the colonel's love for my s^steren- 
sures liis happiness, and, to render her acceptable tj 
'you, I am ready to share half \ny fortune with her. 
/^rd Med. Oh, Medway, what an exalted tnindi: 
here I 

Lad^ Mtd. My dear, do not keep your son su)- 
pendeil ; he seems to check the transports that I see 
rising in liis heart, till he has hi* father's sanciion to 
t\U love. 

Lord Mtd. Take, lake your Clara from this extel- 
kni creaiurc's haiid, and may yuii both be blessedl 
Mrs. KKigk. Noihanks, colonel— [73( Cclenilad- 
viacii to Mri. Kni^hily.] — ies(rain your raptures till 
you see my sisicr. 1 have sent to desire Iter com- 
pany here And now, my lord, I hope I have, by 

Ihii one aft of justice (for it is no more) made happy 
the nearcit and dcaresi relations 1 have on earth. 

LerdMed. Sont L^dy Mcdwuy I help me to praise 
and to uc know ledge, as V o\.\%^\^, %v»:V\ uncKun^kd 
eoadiieEa I 
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Lady Med. Oh, my daar, I want words Med- 

^ay*8 gratitude, you see, has stopt his utterance. 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv. Miss Richly, madam, is foelow. 

Mrs. Knight. My lord, and Lady Medway, will 
you let me have the pleasure of presenting the colo- 
nel to my sister without any other witness i 

Lord and Lady Med. By all means. 

CoL Med. You, madam, have the best right to dis> 
pose of me. 

Mrs. Knight, Come, sir. 

[She gtt/es htm her hand, and he leads her out. 

Lord Med, Oh, Lady Medway, I have not merited 
the benefits which are thus showered down upon me« 
—But it is your goodness, yours and my children's 
virtue, have been the care of Providence, and I am 
blessed but for your sakes. Yet, my dear, I have 
the satisfadion to assure you, that what has passed 
this morning, joined to some other late incidents, has 
so thoroughly awakened refleflion in me, that from 
this day forward you will find me a new n>an. 

Lady Med, My lord, if you are sensible of any thing; 
in your conduct that you would wish to redtify, I 
rejoice that you have taken your resolutions from tho 
feelings of your own heart 5 for it would grieve me 
if I thought 1 had even by a look reproached you. 

Lord Med. You never did, madam 5 1 acknowledge 
fou have been the best of wives ; 'tis time now that 
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I thoiitd in my turn study lo dewnre that consM 
and tender repiird for you, which I have hiiherli 
but 100 much ilighled. And now, best of woni(n 
receive my hand a second lime ; and with ii an assur 
«nee, which I conM never make before, ihal p 
po*)CMmv heart Inlire. [Tt^nsJf*! 

Lady Mrd. Oh, ttiy dear, I was never truly happ 
till thia in»niir. 

Lard Mtd. Voii'll find my cnndiiAas perfefllyrc 
formed at your hrart can wish; assure younclf p 

/-orfr Mid. Pray, my dear, no more— yoti are BOi 
evrf jr ihing rh»l I would hivc you to be. I have bi 
one with left, wh'cli, could il be accomplished, woul 
rmdrr uie comrlciely happy— ^Poor Louisal 

Ltrd Mid. I uiidcniBnd you, mydear — 1 hearyoufl 
Braiiville is retumed. 

iMdy Med, He i«, my lord ; he ariived Ust lligh^ 
I do noifiresiimeio mention him { btit indeed she cv 
«ot be hfppy wiih Sir Anttiony. 

tjird Urd. I would willingly gratify you in evei 
thing i bni how can I acquit myself with honour i 
Sir Anihony i Ymi know he has my promise. 

Ltdy Mid. I know it, my dear { yet t am sure he 
Still so mucli in Mrs. Kniglitly's power, that wiih hi 
aisistanee, I make no doubt but you could be eia 
disenfijied From it. 

Li»d Mid. If ihaicoiild be done— . 

Loiy Med. Wo shall certainly ha«ea wi^i from Iw 
picseni'y; auyposc, niyilord, Mrs. Knightly werd 



AR V. THE DISCOVERY. 195 

try her influence on him when they meet, it will be a 

good opportunity 

Lord Med. Well, my dear,— you shall take your 
•wn way. 

Enter Colonel Med way, Mrs, Knightly, Miss 
Richly, ani Louisa ; &;^t/^ LordMcd^ay andt/it 
Colonel talk apart, Mrs, Knightly presents her sister 
to Lady Med way. 

Mrs, Unight. Madam, receive a sister from my 
hands. 

Miss Rich, Oh, sister, my obligations to you 

Mrs, Knight, No more, sister j 1 have but acquitted 
myself of a duty— 

Lady Med, Louisa, I have been petitioning for you 
once more; my lord has yielded, if he can with ho- 
nour get off from his word with Sir Anthony. Dear 
Mrs. Knightly, with a little of your help, 1 am sure it 
could easily be done. 

Mrs. Knight, Madam you may command me in any 
thing. 

Lou, Oh> madam, a word from you, nay, a kind 
look, would, I am sure, recal your fugitive luver. 

Mrs, Knight, I have not the vanity to think so ; but 
since it will be agreeable to you, Til try if I have still 
any interest in him. 

Lady Med. This is about his time of visiting us. 
What if you were to try the experiment here ? 

Mrs, Knight, To oblige you, ladies — thus much I 
smist tell yoU| I never mean to marry again 3 but I 

Liij 
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know it will content Sir Anthony ban 
stored to my good graces. 

Enter a Servant, 

Sfrv. Sir Anthony I^ranville is below 

Jxrd Met!. T'l wail on him. 

iMdy Med, Dctirmy iord, sufTlr him to 
in hfic. 

Mts. Kt:i>;i'tt. NJy loril, I have a desi 
him iruni Miss Mcdway, I assure you. 

/«tvd' Mid. (/Ii, I see you h.ive be< 

Desire bir Aiuhony to walk up Lo 

joytul day L must not surter you to W( 
di'Ctui'int — You owe all lo this lady, ar 
nu^tiit^rs. 

Li:dy Md. Louisa, you had best retire. 

Inter Sir Anthony, Iozl's Lw to Li 
Med way, tuai Icif-U round wit A su 

Sir A. Bran. My lord, I thought m 
have been bksbed with the sight ol' my 1 

Mrs. Knir/it. Then I find it is all over, 
What, Sir Anthony, not a look I Have 3 
got mc ? 

Sir A, Bran, Ah, madam, tl.at inquiry 
of the latest, I do assure you. 

Mrs. Knight, I am sorry for it. Sir Ai 

Sir d. Bran, My lord, 1 hope your 1 
Opinion l\^all V ^o uox ^t\\^vt \xw».SNsax 
1 owe your exctWenx e^ww^g>\vt.x , \w ^wn 
Terence w AV\ vWvs U^^^ * 
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Lord Aled, By no means, sir. 

Sir A, Bran. I flatter myself I am indulged with 
your ladyship's favourable constructiun on the same 
occasion. 

Lady Med. Without doubt, Sir Anthony. 

Sir yi. Bran* Colonel, I would entreat the favour of 
l>eing iincensured by you likewise. 
. Coi. Med. Oh, Sir Anthony, the laws of good breed- 
ing are not to be dispensed with. 

Airs. Knight. Sir Anthony, 1 am glad of the oppor* 
tunity of asking your pardon, in presence of this wor« 
thy family, for any part of my behaviour which you 
may have taken amiss. 

Sir A, Bran. Madam, I am not worthy of so great 
a concession ; would to heaven there iiad never been 
any occasion given f .r it I 

Mrs* Knight. I wish so too. Sir Anthony; but I find 
my repentance comes too late. 

Sir A, Bran, Repentance 1 heavens, madam, do 
you condescend to ieel any compun6tion on the occa- 
sion } 

Mrs. Knight. I do indeed. Sir Anthony. 

Sir A, Bran. Then, madam, I apprehend it will not 
be so adviseable for me to abide within the reach of 
your influence ; I think I cannot do a wiser thing than 
to stop my ears against your allurements. 

Mrs. Knight. Not till you have first heard me, dear 
Sir Anthony. 

Sir A. Bran, Dear Sir Anthou^l ti<sM[t.\lVv^d.V^^'5.^ 
depart. Lady Medway. 
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Cf/. Mrd- I im sorry, Sir Antbonjr. you «r 

inlomtrd of this sooner. J 

Sir A. Smn. Sir, 'ris not too Ute to pRVnl 

Dour fruni being itained. 

t^iM'i. You must judge for yauHcirial 
SSr Anthonjr. \ 

Sir A. Bt»». My lord, pauionately at I : 

l»dy, 1 would luRer marlyrdonii ralher tL 

■lie a niiriu|;c uniJer kiich iiiaii)picious inihi 

(U. Wfi^. Sir Anthony, yuit drc not pn 

doit. I 

Sir ^. B'M. [^^r( (0 /if CWtoK/.] Colod 

noi a man uf a MRKuinsry ^pirii, hut if sud 

cure is deemed ncreisiiry — 1 uni ul your m^ 

■foot or on liorecbiU'k— you ufidcr»)and me. 

C>£. AW. Tl^cre is no occasion, I assure f 

Sir 4. Bran. lani ready— tlut'S all— my J 

yrttiy noturious on tliosc occasions. 

CW. Akii. For my y^n I approve of your 
intirrly- 

Sir 4. Bran. 1 am proud uf your appro! 

lord, I Itopc I am honuurcLl with yourt, im 

VlJ pretensions to the iau Udy, your daug| 

Lord Mid. Sit, you liavc my free 

Mri. Knigit. Then, Sir Anihony, I am^ 

have loo niui'li ^jrnerosity not (a )>roiiiaie< 

phew's liappinr^s, if my lord is willing. 

Lard Mid, I tvaye no ubicilioii lu Mr. i 



tia y. THE DISCOVERT. igr 

Mri. Knigkt. 0)i, my lord, I am sure Sir Anlliony 
is too noble 10 let tlic »jMlld (.on aide ration of Dioney 
be a bar to ihe luppinesH uf two failhfitl lovers — 

Sir A. Bran. On Ihe contrary, tiiaJaiii, I am chirm- 
^il ilut my nephew has such an opportunity of shew. 
ii>^ the generosity inherent in the fannly ofihc Bran- 
Villcs, by coiitemniriu riches, in comparison ol brauty. 
Cel. Mid. Indeed, Sir Anthony, he deserves all 
your utle£tion I forihun^li 1 Icnow he dotes on injr 
sister, yet heaiing that yoti addressed her, lie rnolveil 
to give her up. 

A/ri, Kaigii. Generous young man I 
Sir A. Bran. Ah, ladies, see what delight tlie little 
sporiWegod takes in persecuting us true lovers I — Mjr 
loril, if my nephew hui your consent, I asstire yon, t 
Villi render hull in pubc of Ibrtune, worthy of the 
lady of his heart. 

lord Med. Sir, after an instance ofiuch generosity, 
yniir alliance must be duubly acceptable to me. 

itri. Knight. And now. Sir Anthony, 1 liope you 
will letuin to your lawful sovereign. 

Sir A, Bran. Arbitress of niy fate, thus I rea»sum«' 

my liappy bundjge 

IHe kntei$, and tain Mrs. Hnx^htlfiAajid, 

Ealrr Sir Hakkx and Lady Flutt 
Sir. H. Fiat. What the deuce is all Itiis 
in heroics at my widow's feet I every ihing'stopd 
tiirvy, J ibink— My lord\ Lai's ^^<'^*»l'- ' 
pUoMticn qiuckU, for Ueweft's ^*.Vt\ Wiaa-V 
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I hint of iome slr^iige things that wcitg 



r 

B |en*:>r<l here Wta«l ire you ull uboui 

I Uiy Ftut. Deir Mrs. Knightly, 1 abiolutdyi 
H with ciiriosily I 

I - .Sir //. Flhi. My dtar, thxt'ti a diieaw ihu i 
H never kill you, for you have been wouderfully * 
M itH to it ever lincc yuii and I were acquainted. 

iui/)' /'/m. Pi'yihee, Sir Harry, let your ton] 
keep pace with yuiir wit, and then you will not t 
lofjiH.—TL'll mr, (<a, Mrs. Kni,jhi]y. 

Sir H. Ftui. No, Aaw't, Mn. Knighily— My dc 
yoti renlly put me in mind of I he cat in ihefablci* 
va« in<iAmur|)hosed intu a fine lady ; but upon 1 
firtt leni)ittitio»— &lap— egad she wai a cal agBin. 

t i^ify Fl«i- A"d you put me in mind 

H ■ Lady Mid. Tuke care, my dear, lake care. 
V \^DTaui htr ad 

. l^rdMcd. Bcwjiveofa relapse. Lady Flutier, f 
are now hajipy if you arc inclined to continneto. 
lAiiittoh 
tady fiut. So, my lord I who haa metamotpliol 
k yoU) fray t 

B Lard Med, Lady Medway. 

^. Mrs. Kitigki, My dear Lady Flutter, you sJi 
knuw all at another opportunity. For the present, 
am sure it will give you pleasure to wish the colonel 
and my sisier joy on their happy union, lo which my 
lord has consented. You are to congratulate 
Medway too on her approaching nuptiab with 
Braiivillc.- - — 



Ji3V» THB DItCOVBRT. 133 

Sir J, Br^n, And you are to felicitate me, niece 
Flutter, on being permitted tlie transcendent hap- 
piness of once more basking in the sunshine of this 
lady's favour. 

m 

Lord Med, And you are all to congratulate me, up. 
on a double occasion ; first, on that of being per- 
fectly blessed in domestic joys; and next, that of 
ceeing me a thoroughly reformed man. 

[Exeufit omnesm 
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" HATftrairgt old meggetsjiil an autlbr^i pott t 

AfimaUcoUTi bJ JMSl<<t—Ta't tooceiU ( 

laJiis, Igi-Dtynujff;, a/your new uaiiont, 
J tiini ytu'vt h jd a trial^of yeur patiince. ^ 

WAal,_five long afli, and not ant pltaiant sally I 

But grave Sir ^Intkony's attempt to rally « 

Noipri/filly Tfidczvoui, no pritiy Jellnms, 
No wife intriguing, nor no kiubandjealaut! 
if to ivi:h innovations you tuimit. 
And laalUai lame vuralily/or aiit ; 
If suci dalt rules yoa In a woman teach, 

cl altempt, per/raps, teiU be li~prtadi. 
J tdd ktr (fir it vexed me la the ktail) 

Madam excuK mi / don't like my part— ~^- 

'Jit out cf nature — never drumn/'cm life, ' 

. Who ener heard of such a passive wife f 
' To hear so much — 'tis not in fink and Hood — 
'jieh females might k^ve liv'd liijote the fined. 
w the ciarailer mill item so fiat, 
tr. threats, tears, hyslerks, and all tAat-~- 
} if ihii dfn'ttiiBrk Bpaniay lard, I hope 
contrive the plot — / isaytlope. 

I Taie "'y advice, I think i Anaui iht (ootn, 
mffs'lAtui iuc& aids your PwctmULKaTtt ^o domn. 



■cid./'.tr,: . rij^a 

fcr, aihilt thi li'o!-;i'" i ■ 
^~k( Kcurs iniiruH the oli- 
isnu/iis plot~-ii/hh f/i 
*lr Piece—you knm iht ladin vco<r aiu. 

\nd l&cBgA liey tiould condean it, ytt ike lat 
H'UUeavea wcman-i/uulis lo wamen'i cmur 
ry, prone In mcekarsi, charily, and lovr, 
I alaiays tilmt where they earaCl approve, 
'i ij at loud applauu vie dart to aim, 
^t ti tht nun vrait ratify cier tlaim. 
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